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PREFACE. 


The demand, which the Hymn and Tune Book here presented aims to meet, is 
not simply or chiefly the craving for something new in devotional song. It is 
believed, that with the highest success hitherto attained in books of this kind, 
there has still remained opportunity for improvement. And this work, while 
endeavoring to combine the best results of previous labors in this direction, has 
aimed to correct certain defects hcretofore quite generally recognized. 

With this view, it has sought, while being entirely undenominational in its 
character, to present with the greatest fulness and clearness in its hymns the 
distinctive doctrines and teachings of the Gospel—its warnings, its invitations, its 
promises, its assurances, and its hopes. 

A careful arrangement of the hymns, according to scriptural and logical order, 
has been effected, while over cach hymn a text of Scripture has been placed, thus 
greatly aiding the conductor of worship in finding the most appropriate selection 
without aid of the index. 

It has been sought to join with many deservedly popular airs a higher order 
of hymns than has hitherto been associated with them. 

A careful provision has been made for the various special occasions of devotion, 
Missionary Concerts, Teachers’ Meetings, Maternal, Temperance, Bethel and 
Revival Meetings, &c. And throughout, the endeavor has been to supply the 
most complete prayer meeting hymn book possible. 

The grateful acknowledgments of the compilers are hereby expressed to those 
who have kindly assisted them in the preparation of the work.—To Prof. Leonard 
Marshall, for the original tunes bearing his name :—to W. G. Fischer, Esq. for the 
use of his popular music:—to Harley Newcomb, for use of several tunes from 
the “Gloria,”—and to Rev. J. H. Dadmug, J. E. Gould, G. F. Root, J. C. 
Garrigues & Co. and John Church & Co. for valuable music. 

With the sincere prayer that this book of hymns and spiritual songs may be 
of real service to Christians of all names, it is now sent forth to do its work. 


Boston, Fuly, 1872. 
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[Repeat for six lines.} 


a 
For a blessing ee thee, Listen to our evening Catal 
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1 Because thou hast been my help, there- 9 “JT will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 
Sore in the shadow of thy wings will Srom whence cometh my help.’—Ps. cxxi. 1. 
rejoice.”—Ps. Ixiii. 7. 
RACIOUS Saviour, now before thee, ELCOME, hour of solemn meeting, 
With our varied want and care; Welcome, hour of praise and prayer! 
For a blessing we implore thee, Far from earthly scenes retreating, 
Listen to our evening prayer. In thy blessings we would share. 
||: Sacred season, :|| 


2 By thy favor safely living, In thy blessings we would share. 
With a grateful heart we raise 2 Be thou near us, blessed Saviour, 
Songs of jubilant thanksgiving ; Still at morn and eve the same; 
Listen to our evening praise. Give us faith that cannot waver, 


Kindle in us heaven’s own flame. 
||: Blessed Saviour, :|] 
Kindle in us heaven’s own flame. 


3 Through the day, Lord, thou hast given 
Strength sufficient for our need; 
Cheer’d us with sweet hopes of heaven, 
Help’d and comforted indeed. 3 When the fervent prayer is glowing, 
Sacred Spirit, hear that prayer; 
4 Lord, we thank thee, and adore thee, When the joyous song is flowing, 
For the solace of thy love; Let that song thine impress bear. 
And rejoicing thus before thee, |: Sacred Spirit, :]] 
Wait thy blessing from above! Let that song thine impress bear. 


6 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
MORNINGTON. 8S. M. 


| 3 
Sweet-ly the ho - ly hymn Breaks re the ne -ing air; 
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Be-fore the world with ed is dim We mect to of - fer prayer. 
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“My voice shalt thou hear in the morning, 4 “Worship the Lord in the beauty of holi- 


O Lord.”—Ps. v. 3. 


ness.”—Ps. XXix. 2. 


SEE Te the holy hymn Ne from the world withdrawn, 
' Breaks on the morning air; For intercourse with thee, 
Before the world with smoke is dim, May each, O Lord, before thy throne, 
We meet to offer prayer. From earthly cares be free. 


2 While flowers are wet with dews, 2 Possess our every thought, 


Dew of our souls descend: And teach our minds to pray: 
Ere yet the sun the day renews, Help us to worship as we ought, 


O Lord, thy Spirit send. And thus conclude the day. 
; 3 Our strength may we renew, 


And lift our hearts above, 
That, while life’s journey we pursue, 
We still may walk in love. 
4 Then, in our latter end, 


3 Upon the battle-field, 
Before the fight begins, 
We seek, O Lord, thy shelt’ring shield, 
To guard us from our sins. 


4 On the lone mountain side, When death shall close our eyes, 
Before the morning’s light, Thy mercy will our souls attend, 
The Man of Sorrows wept and cried, And bear them to the skies. 
And rose refresh’d with might. DOXOLOGY. 
§ Oh hear us then, for we HE Father and the Son 
Are very weak and frail, And Spirit we adore; 


We make the Saviour’s name our plea,|_ We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
And surely must prevail. Both now and evermore! 
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5 “Ve shall receive power after that the floly 3 In thine own appointed way, 
G. 


host i: ”—Acts i. S. 

at Asa a al ay Now we seek thee, here we stay; 
I ORD, our waiting spirits bow, Lord, we know not how to go, 

In thy blessed presence now; Till a blessing thou bestow. 


May the Holy Spirit be 


: 4 Send some message from thy word, 
Now our power to wait on thee. 


That may joy and peace afford; 

2 Power, O Lord, for power we cry! Let thy Spirit now impart 
Grant us each a rich supply, Full salvation to each heart. 
That our longing souls may be . 
Fully satisfied by thee. 


f? “ Where two or three are gathered together 
3 Sweet the solemn hour of prayer, in my name, there am I in the midst of 
Sweet to feed on heavenly fare, them.” —Matt. xviii. 20. 
Now let such our portion be, Mies again in Jesus’ name, 


At his feet we humbly bow; 
He is evermore the same, 
Lo, he waits to meet us now! 


Saviour, waiting upon thee. 


6 “TL said not unto the seed of Facob,—Scek 
ye me ix vain.”—Isaiah xlv. 19. 


ORD, we come before thee now— __|2 In his name, if two or three 
At thy feet we humbly bow: Meet, and for his mercy call, 
Oh, do not our suit disdain ! There, the Saviour says, I’ll be 
Shall we seck thee, Lord, in vain? In the midst to bless you all. 
2 Lofd, on thee our souls depend; 3 Saviour, we believe thy word, 
In compassion now descend; Calmly wait the promised grace: 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, Spirit of our risen Lord, 


Tune our lips to sing thy praise. Holy Spirit, fill the place. 


8 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
LISBON. 8. M. 
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| To praise thy name, and hear thy word, And grateful offerings bring. 
8 “Tt ts a good thing to give thanks unto the “A day in thy courts is better than a thon 
Lord, and to sing praises unto thy name, O sand.”—Ps,. Ixxxiv. 10. 
Most High”—Ps. xcii. 1. 
WEET is the work, O Lord, \ \ 7ELCOME, sweet day of rest, 


Thy glorious acts to sing; That saw the Lord arise; 
To praise thy name, and hearthyword,| Welcome to this reviving breast 


And grateful offerings bring. And these rejoicing eyes! 
2 Sweet, at the dawning light, 2 The King himself comes near, 
Thy boundless love to tell; [night, And feasts his saints to-day; 
And, when approach the shades of | Here we may sit, and see him here, 
Still on the theme to dwell. And love, and praise, and pray. 
3 Sweet, on this day of rest, 3 One day amidst the place 


To join in heart and voice [best, Where my dear God hath been, 
With those who love and serve thee} Is sweeter than ten thousand days 


And in thy name rejoice. _ Of pleasurable sin. 
4 To songs of praise and joy 4 My willing soul would stay 
Be every Sabbath given, In such a frame as this; 
That such may be our best employ And sit and sing herself away 


Eternally in heaven. To everlasting bliss. * 


PRAISE AND PRAYER. 9 


- noth-er Sabbath’s close, Ere a - gain we seek re - pose, 
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10 “O Lord, my God, I will give thanks ll “Now the Lord of peace give you peace 
unto thee, forever.”—Ps. Xxx. 12. always.”—2 Thess, iii. 16. ; 


RE another Sabbath’s close, So TLY fades the twilight ray 
Ere again we seek repose, Of the holy Sabbath day; 

Lord, our song ascends to thee; Gently as life’s setting sun, 

At thy feet we bow the knee. When the Christian’s course is run. 

2 For the mercies of the day, 2 Peace is on the world abroad; 
For this rest upon our way, Tis the holy peace of God,— 
Thanks to thee alone be given, Symbol of the peace within, 
Lord of earth, and King of heaven! When the spirit rests from sin, 

3 Cold our services have been; 3 Still the Spirit lingers near 
Mingled every prayer with sin; Where the evening worshiper 
But thou canst and wilt forgive; Seeks communion with the skies, 
By thy grace alone we live! Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Foretastes of our joys above; Days of peace and joy in thee, 


While their steps thy pilgrims bend | Till in heaven our souls repose, 
To the rest which knows no end! Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close. 


so PRAISE AND. PRAYER. 
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12 “There remaineth therefore a rest for the 1 3 At evening: -time there shall be light..— 
people of God.”—Hebs. iv. 9. Zech. xiv. 7. 
ORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows, Cree is the light of Sabbath eve, 
On this thy day, in this thy house; And soft the sunbeams ling’ring there; 
And own as grateful sacrifice For these blest hours the world I leave, 
The songs which from the desert rise. Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 


2 Season of rest! the tranquil soul [love; 

Feels the sweet calm, and melts in 
And while these sacred moments roll, 
Faith sees a smiling heaven above. 


3 Nor will our days of toil be long: 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod; 
And we shall join the ceaseless song, 
The endless Sabbath of our God. 


4 “Let thy loving kindness and thy truth 
continually preserve me,?—Ps, xl. 11. 


z Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there’s a nobler rest above; 
To that our laboring souls aspire, 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 


3 No more fatigue, no more distress; 
Nor sin, nor hell shall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues: 


4 No rude alarms of raging foes, ; : ; 
No cares to break the long repose, | De te us with thy blessing, Lord, 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun; Help us to feed upon thy word; 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. All that has been amiss, forgive, 

And let thy truth within us live. 
O long-expected day, begin; ly Though we are guilty, thou art good; 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin!! Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood: 


Fain would we leave this weary road, | Give every burdened soul release, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. ' And bid us all depart in peace. 
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SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER, 
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} Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls mefroma world of care, 


D.C. And oft escaped the tempter’ssnare By thy re-turn., sweet hour of prayer 
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And bids me at my Father’s throne, Makeall my wants and wish - es known 
And oft escaped the tempter’ssnare By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer. 
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sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft-en found 
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i 5 “In everything, by prayer and supplication, | 
with thanksgiving let your requests be made | 


known unto God.”—Phil. iv. 6. 


we Sages) hour of prayer! sweet hour of 
prayer! 

That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father’s throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known. 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter’s snare 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 


2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 
prayer! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 


To him whose truth and faithfulness, 
Engage the waiting soul to bless; 
And since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
I'll cast on him my every care, 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 


Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 
prayer! 

May I thy consolation share; 

Till from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, 

I view my home, and take my flight: 

This robe of flesh I’ll drop, and rise 

To seize the everlasting prize; 

And shout, while passing thro’ the air, 

Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer. 


12 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
HURSLEY. L, M. 
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| Oh, may no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide thee from thy cent s eyes! 
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16 “Abide with us.—Luke xxiv. 29. ily “I will both lay me down in peace and 
sleep: for thou, Lord, only makest me dwell 
tn safety.—Ps. iv. 8. 
UN of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 4 apy God, to thee my evening song 
It is not night if thou be near; With humble gratitude I raise; 


Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue, 

To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes! And fill my heart with lively praise! 
2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep’ |2 My days, unclouded as they pass, 

My wearied eyelids gently steep, And every gently rolling hour, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest | Are monuments of wondrous grace, 

Forever on my Saviour’s breast! And witness to thy love and power. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart 
‘For without thee I cannot live; Too oft regardless of thy love, 
Abide with me when night is nigh, Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 

For without thee I dare not die. And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 

4 If some poor wand’ring child of thine |4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine, Of Jesus; his dear name alone 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; I plead for pardon, gracious God, 

Let him no more lie down in sin. And kind acceptance at thy throne. 

5 Come near and bless us when we wake, |5 Let this blest hope mine eyelids close; 
Ere thro’ the world our way we take; With sleep refresh my feeble frame; 
Till in.the ocean of thy love Safe in thy care may I repose, 


We lose ourselves in heaven above. And wake with praises to thy name! 


: PRAISE AND PRAYER. 


WOODSTOCK. 0. M. 


As - sist the offerings 


18 “Let my prayer be set forth before thee as 
incense; and the lifting up of my*hands as 
the evening sacrifice.”—Ps. cxli. 2. 


acre Sov’reign, letmy ev’ning song 
Like holy incense rise; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was still my guard; 
And still, to drive my wants away, 

Thy mercy stood prepared. 
3 Perpetual blessings from above 
Encompass me around; 
But, oh, how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 


4 What have I done for him that died, 
To save my wretched soul? 
How are my follies multiplied, 
Fast as my minutes roll! 
5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To thy dear cross I flee, 
And to thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renewed by thee. 


; of my tongue To reach 
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“My meditation of him shall be sweet: I 
will be glad iz the Lord.”—Ps. civ. 34. 


19 
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LOVE to steal awhile away 

From every cumb’ring care, 
And spend the hours of setting day 

In humble, grateful prayer. 


2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear, 
And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 


3 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore,— 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 
4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven; 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 
5 Thus, when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 
May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 


14 PRAISE AND PRAYER. ’ 
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90 “Sing aloud unto God our strength.” —Ps. val “Let my prayer come before thee; incline 
Ixxxi. 1. thine ear unto my cry.”—Ps, Ixxxviii. 2. 


a Nel begin the heavenly theme, Ine may fervent prayer arise, [skies; 
Sing aloud in Jesus’ name; Winged with faith, and pierce the 


Ye who Jesus’ kindness prove, Fervent prayer that shall bring down 
Triymph in redeeming love. Gracious answers frgm the throne. 

2 Ye who see the Father’s grace 2 Shepherd of thy blood-bought sheep, 
Beaming in the Saviour’s face, Teach the stony heart to weep; 

As to Canaan on ye move,” Let the blind have eyes to see,— 
Praise and bless redeeming love. See themselves, and look on thee. 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 3 Shew them what their ways have been; 
Banish all your guilty fears; Shew them the desert of sin; 

See your guilt and sin remove, Then thy dying love reveal:-— 
Cancelled by redeeming love. This shall melt a heart of steel. 

4 Welcome all by sin opprest, 4 Where thou hast thy work begun, 
Welcome to his sacred rest; Give new strength the race to run;: 
Nothing brought him from above, Scatter darkness, doubts and fears; 
Nothing but redeeming love. Wipe away the mourner’s tears. 

5 Hither, then, your music bring; 5 Bless thy word to old and young; 
Strike aloud each joyful string: Call forth praise from every tongue; 
Mortals, join the host above, Let each needy sinner prove 


Joir ‘0 praise redeeming love. All the sweetness of thy love. 
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| Come, ye dis - con-so-late, where’er ye lan-guish; Come, at the 
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99 “The Lord'shall give thee rest from thy sorrow.”—Isaiah xiv. 3. 


OME, ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish; 
Come, at the shrine of God fervently kneel; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish; 
Earth has no sorrows that heaven cannot heal. 


2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying; 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure; 
Here speaks the Comforter, in mercy saying, 
Earth has no sorrows that heaven cannot cure. 


3 Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, boundless in love; 
Come to the feast of love, come, ever knowing 


Earth has no sorrows but heaven can remove. 
. * 


16 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 


‘‘ Where two or three, with sweet accord, 0 - be-dient to their Sov’reign Lord, 


Meet to mea his acts of grace, And — fer solemn prayer and praise: 
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9 8 “ Wheretwoor threeare onl together (3 Our need is known, for thou art nigh, 
in 


in my name, there am I in the midst of 
them .””—Matt. xviii. 20. 
6é \ X THERE two or three, with sweet 


accord, 
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Meet to recount his acts of grace, L°®? Jesus, in thy name alone 
And offer solemn prayer and praise: Assembling, we thy promise plead; 


2 “There,” says the Saviour,“ will I be, | Thy presence with us now make known; 


And thou canst every need supply; 
Boundless, dear Father, is thy store, 
Remember us, we ask no more. 


Amid this little company; Our prayer and praise thy Spirit lead. 
To them unveil my smiling face, 2 Emmanuel, God with us, thou art, 
And shed my glories round the place.” This is thy dear, thy chosen name; 


Its savour fills the loving heart, 


3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
To-day, forevermore the same. 


Relying on thy faithful word: 


Now send thy Spirit from above, 3 Thou art the light, our feet to guide, 
Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. Our sun, to cheer the desert way; 
— ’ The rock, beneath whose shade we hide, 


94. “Ye shall ask in my name.”—John xvi. 26. Whose waters flow and never stay. 


APART from every worldly care; '4 Blest in thy fellowship divine, 


We bow before thee, Lord, in prayer; The heart has found a perfect rest; 
And as our one, our only claim, In joy or tears, we still recline 
We lisp our blessed Jesus’ name. For safety on thy sheltering breast. 
2 May the blest Spirit, Father, now, 5 Here let our hearts forever dwell, 
Each heart in holy reverence bow: Live on thy fulness, Lord, and be 
And may our feeble breathings rise Thy living witnesses, to tell 


To thee like holy sacrifice. The glories that are found in thee. 
. 


PRAISE AND PRATER. 17 


OG, ut on strength, OArm of the Lord."—| Be everlasting honors done, [Son. 


pene be By all the church, through Christ, his 
4 ad a, the gosp el's vate aes Le 98 “We will remember thy love more than 
power, wine.’—Cant. i. 4. ‘ 
Be felt by all assembled here! Eras from my thoughts, vain world, be 
So shall this prove a joyful hour, gone; 


> 
And God's own arm of power appear. | J e¢ my religious hours alone; 


2 Lord! let thy mighty voice be heard; Fain would my eyes my Saviour see, 
Speak in the word, and speak with! I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 


power, 2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
So shall thy glorious name be fear’d And kindles with a pure desire: 
By those who never fear’d before. Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
3 © pity those who sleep in sin; And feed my soul with heavenly love. 
Preserve them from the sinner’s|3 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare! 
doom; How sweet thy entertainments are! 
Open the ark and take them in, Never did angels taste above 
And save them from the wrath to} Redeeming grace and dying love. 
come, ' |4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
4 So shail thy people joyful be, In thee thy Father’s glories shine; 
And angels shall more loudly sing, Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one 
And both ascribe the praise to thee, That eyes have seen or angels known, 


To thee, the everlasting King! 99 “The Lord shall preserve thee from all 

evil; he shall preserve thy soul.”—Ps. cxxi. 7. 
et ae eee E bless thee, Lord, that we have met 

hoagie Once more before thy mercy-seat,, | 
G== gracious Lord, descend and} Thy ransomed family, to raise, 

dwell, In Jesus’ name, our song of praise. 
By faith and love, in every breast; |, And now thy blessing we implore, 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel} yo guard and keep us evermore; 
The joys that cannot be expressed. | Into thine hand our souls commend, 


2 Come,’ fill our hearts with inward| To guide, to strengthen, and defend. 


strength, 3 Through all the dangers of the night, 
Make our enlarged souls possess, Through the temptations of the light, 
And learn the height, and breadth, and| Jn every snare, from every ill, 
length Be thou, O Lord, our Saviour still. 


Of thine unmeasurable love and grace. 4 Once more, for all thy love hath done, 


3 Now to the God whose power can do | Thy merges past, or yet unknown, 
More than our thoughts and wishes} For all thy goodness, gracious Lord, 
know, Forever be thy name adored. 


18 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
AIN. 8. M. Double, 
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30 “Let the children of Zion be any in Pa “ Where Sou a together 
their King.”—Ps. cxlix. 2. in my name, there am I in the midst of 
them .—Miatt. xviii. 20. ; 


OME, we that love the Lord, ESUS, we look to thee, 
And let our joys be known; Thy promised presence claim; 
Join in a song, with sweet accord, Thou in the midst of us shalt be, 
And thus surround the throne. Assembled in thy name; 
2 Let those refuse to sing, 2 We meet the grace to take 
That never knew our God; Which thou hast freely given; 
But favorites of the heavenly King We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
May speak their joys abroad. That we may meet in heayen. 
3 The hill of Zion yields 3 Present we know thou art, 
A thousand sacred sweets, But oh, thyself reveal! 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
Or walk the golden streets. The mighty comfort feel. 
4 Then let our songs abound, 4 Oh may thy quickening voice _ 


And every tear - be dry, — [ground The death of sin remove, 
We’re marching through Immanuel’s| And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
To fairer worlds on high. In hope of perfect love. 
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How charm-ing is the place Where my Re-deem-er, God, 
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8 9 “TI have loved the habitation of thy house, 
and the place where thine honor dwelleth.°— 


Ps. xxvi. 8. 


Ho’ charming is the place 
Where my Redeemer, God, 
Unveils the beauties of his face, 
And sheds his ‘love abroad! 


2 Here, on the mercy-seat, 
With radiant glory crowned, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 
And smile on all around. 


3 To him their prayers and cries 
Each humble soul presents; 
He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants. 


¢ To them his sovereign will 
He graciously imparts, 
And in return accepts, with smiles, 
The tribute of their hearts. 


5 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 
Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 


Un- veils the beau-ties of 


his face, And sheds his love a - broad} 
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33 “The Lord shall arise upon thee, and hig 
Slory shall be seen upon thee”—Isaiah 1x. 2. 


Lo8?: bid thy light arise * 
On all thy people here, 
And when we raise our longing eyes 
Oh may we find thee near! 


2 Thy Holy Spirit send, 
To quicken every soul, 
And hearts the most rebellious bend 
To thy divine control. 


3 Stir up the blind and dead, 
With thine awakening grace; 
Teach wandering sinners how to tread 
Thy paths, and seek thy face. 


4 Let all that own thy name 
Thy sacred image bear; 
And light in every heart the flame 
Of watchfulness and prayer. 


5 Since in thy love we see 
Our only sure relief, 
Oh, raise our earthly minds to thee, 
And help our unbelief. 


a0 PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
YDOLEM. 0. M. 


The Sovereign | your heart proclaim, pad bow be-fore his throne. 


t= tbe ee 
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8 4 “J speak of the things which I have made, 3 ‘ “There is none upon earth that I desire 

touching the King.”—Ps. xiv. 1. besides thee."—Ps, \xxiii. 25. 
OME, ye that love the Saviour’s name, Coe E, thou desire of all thy saints, 
And joy to make it known; Our humble strains attend, 
The Sovereign of your heart proclaim,| While, with our praises and complaints, 

And bow before his throne. Low at thy feet we bend. 


2 Behold your King, your Saviour,crown’d |2 Howshould our songs, like those above, 


With glories all divine; With warm devotion rise; 
And tell the wondering nations round,|_ How should our souls, on wings of love, 
How bright those glories shine. Mount upward to the skies. 


3 When in his earthly courts we view |3 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 


The glories of our King, In us the heavenly flame; 
We long to love as angels do, Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
And wish like them to sing. Our hearts adore thy name. 


4 And shall we long and wish in vain? |4 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 


Lord, teach our songs to rise! And fill thy dwellings here, 
Thy love can animate the strain, Till life, and love, and joy divine, 
And bid it reach the skies. A heaven on earth appear. 
5 Oh, happy period! glorious day! 5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 
When heaven and earth shall raise, Come, great Redeemer, come, 


With all their powers, the raptured lay,|_ And bring the bright, the glorious day, _ 
To celebrate thy praise. That calls thy children home. 


PRAISE AND PRAYER. 21 
86 “How amiable are thy tabernacles,O Lord 8 8 “Twill pay my vows unto the Lord xow,in 


of hosts.”—Ps. \xxxiv. 1, the presence of all his people.”—Ps. cxvi. 14. 


mM’ soul, how lovely is the place, WAS ere shall I render to my God 
To which thy God resorts! For all his kindness shown? 


*Tis heaven to see his smiling face, My feet shall visit thine abode; 
Though in his earthly courts. My songs address thy throne. 
2 There the great Monarch of the skies j2 Among the saints that fill thine house, 
His saving power displays; My offering shall be paid; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, There shall my zeal perform the vows 
With kind and quickening rays. . My soul in anguish made. 
3 With his rich gifts, the heavenly Dove |3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
Descends and fills the place; Thou ever blessed God! 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love,| How dear thy servants in thy sight! 
And sheds abroad his grace. How precious is their blood! 
4 There, mighty God, thy words declare |4 How happy all thy servants are! 
The secrets of thy will; How great thy grace to me! 
And still we seek thy mercy there, My life, which thou hast made thy care, 
And sing thy praises still. Lord, I devote to thee. 
37 “My soul, wait thou only upon God: for |s Now I am thine, forever thine, 
my expectation is from him.”—Ps. Ixii. 5. Nor shall my purpose move; 
Wt ILE thee I seek, protecting Pow’r,| ,Thy hand has loosed my bonds of pain, 
Be my vain wishes still’d; And bound me with thy love. 
And may this consecrated hour 9 9 a teeicariwas esha! be sired 
With better hopes be fill’d. Ps. civ. 34. 


2 Thytove the pow’rof thought bestow’d; | Rigees from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
To thee my thoughts would soar: From strife and tumult far; 


Thy mercy o’er my life has flow’d; From scenes where Satan wages still 
That mercy I adore. His most successful war. 
3 In each event of life, how clear 2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
Thy ruling hand I see; With prayer and praise agree, 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
Because conferr’d by thee. For those who follow thee. 
4 In every joy that crowns my days, 3 Author and Guardian of my life; 
In every pain I bear, Sweet Source of light divine; 
My heart shall find delight in praise, And, all harmonious names in one, 
Or seek relief in prayer. My Saviour! thou art mine! ‘ 
5 When gladness wings my favor’d hour, '4 What thanks I owe thee, and what love, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; A boundless, endless store, 


Resign’d,when storms of sorrow lower,| Shall echo through the realms above, 
My soul shall meet thy will. When time shall be no more! 


22 PRAISE AND. PRAYER. 
RETREAT, 1. M. 
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From ev -’ry stormy wind that blows, Fromev - ’ry swell-ing tide of woes, 


There is acalm, a sure retreat; ’Sis found be-neath the mer - cy seat. 
a 


40 “I will commune with thee from above the 
mercy-seat.””—EX. Xxv. 22. 
| {ROM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, |3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, Thy former mercies here renew; 
’Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 


Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 


2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 49 “Men ought always to pray, and not to 
A place than all beside more sweet; Saint.”—Luke xviii. 1. 

It is the blood stained mercy-seat. WwW! AT various hindrances we meet, 
In coming to the mercy-seat! 
Yetwho that knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there? 


3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with 
friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet], 
Around the common mercy-seat. | 


Prayer makes the darkened cloud with- 


draw, 
Al “tet 7 am with you alway.”—Matt.| Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw; 
xxviii. 20. Gives exercise to faith and love, 
f Rete where’er thy people meet, Brings every blessing from above. 


There they behold thy mercy-seat; ~ 
, Where’er they seek thee thou art found, |3 Restraining prayer, we ae to fight; 
And every place is hallow’d ground. Prayer makes the Christian’s armor 
bright; 
2 For thou, within no walls confined, And Satan trembles when he sces 
Inhabitest the humble mind; The weakest saint upon his knees. 


PRAISE AND PRAYER. 23 
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I’d spread my wants be-fore his face, And pow - woes a- Pike 
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43 “Oh that I knew where I might find \2 Long as our fiery trials last, 
Preuss 
kel TR ke name Long as the cross we bear, 


Cr that I knew the secret place Ol let out souls on thee be cast, 
Where I might find my God; In neyer-ceasing prayer. 
I’d spread my wants before his face, : 


And pour my woes abroad. iz 
3 Thy Spirit’s interceding grace 


Give us in faith to claim; 
To wrestle till we see thy face, 
And know thy hidden Name. 


2 I’d tell him how my sins arise, 
What sorrows I sustain; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 


3 He knows what arguments I’d take, 
To wrestle with my God; 
I'd plead for his own mercy’s sake, 
And for my Saviour’s blood. 


4 Till thou the Father’s love impart, 
Till thou thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heart— 
I will not let thee go: 
4 Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 


And banish every fear; 5 I will not let thee go, unless 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, Thou tell thy name to me; 
To spread thy sorrows there. With all thy great salvation bless, 


, And make me all like thee. 
4 4 “J will not let thee go, except thou bless 


me.”—Gen, xxxii. 26. 
HEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve 6 Then let me on the mountain-top, 


In this our evil day; Behold thine open face, 
To all thy tempted followers give - Till faith in sight is swallowed up, 
The power to trust and pray. And prayer in endless praise. 


24 
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pa Shepherd of thy people, hear, 
Thy presence now display; 
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PRAISE AND PRATER. 


now dis- a Fy 


ive us hearts to pray. 
give ~ y 


“Give ear, O dee of Israel.”—Ps. 2 Thou, who hast trod the thorny road, 


Wilt share each small distress; 
The love which bore the greater load 
Will not refuse the less. 


As thou hast given a place for prayer, |3 There is no secret sigh we breathe 


So give us hearts to pray. 


2 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humbled mind bestow; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 


3 May we in faith receive thy word, 
In faith present our prayers, 
And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 


¢ And may the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Enforced by mighty grace, 
Awaken many sinners round, 
To come and fill the place. 


“In all thy ways acknowledge him, and 
he shall direct thy paths.”—Provs. iii. 6. 


46 


But meets thine ear divine: 
And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow, Lord, of thine. 
4 Life’s ills without, sin’s strife within, ~ 
The heart would overflow, 
But for that love which died for sin, 
That love which wept with woe. 


47 “The sacrifices of God are a broken 
spirit.”—Ps, li. 17. 


py RD,when we bend before thy throne, 
And our confessions pour, 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 
2 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign; 
And not a thought our bosoms share, 
Which is not wholly thine. 


PE HERE is no sorrow, Lord, too light/3 Let faith each meek petition fill, 


To bring in prayer to thee; 
There is no anxious care too slight 
To wake thy sympathy. 


And waft it to the skies; 
And teach our hearts ’tis goodness, still, 
That grants it, or denies. 
a 


PRAISE AND PRAYER. 


GERAR, §, M, 


smiiling face, There Jesus shows a smiling face, And waits to 
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Rom. viii. 32. 
Beg the throne of grace! 
The promise calls me near; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 


2 That rich atoning blood, 
Which sprinkled round I see, 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 


3 My soul! ask what thou wilt; 

Thou canst not be too bold; 
Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 

What else can he withhold; 


4 Thine image, Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and thy love; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. , 


5 Teach me to live by faith; 
Conform my will to thine; 
Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine. 


“He that spared not his own Son, but 
delivered him up for us all, how shall he not 
with him also freely give us all things’— 


“Our fellowship is with the Father, and 
with his Son, Fesus Christ,”—i John i. 3, 


49 


Os: heavenly Father calls, 
And Christ invites us near; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 


2 God pities all our griefs; 

He pardons every day, 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 


3 How large his bounties are! 
What various stores of good, 
Diffused from our Redeemer’s hand, 
And purchased with his blood! 


4 Jesus, our living head! 
We bless thy faithful care, 
Our Advocate before the throne, 
And our Forerunner there, 


5 Here fix my roving heart; 
Here wait my warmest love; 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 


26 : PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
DEDHAM. O.M. . 
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50 “There is a sound of abundance of 51 “When thou saidst Seek ye my face, my 
rain.”—1 Kings xviii. 41. heart said unto thee, Thy face, Lord, will 
I seek.”—Ps. xxvii. 8. 


UR souls, by love together knit, OON as I heard my Father say, 
Cemented, mixed in,one, _ [voice, “Ye children, seek my grace,” 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one} My heart replied without delay, 
’Tis heaven on earth begun. “Tl seek my Father's face.” 


2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my soul away; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In a distressing day. 


2 Our hearts have often burned within, 
And glowed with sacred fire, 
While Jesus spoke, and fed, and bless’d, 
And filled th’ enlarged desire. 
3 Should friends and kindred, near and 
‘dear, 
Leave me to want or die, 
My God would make my life his care, 
And all my need supply. 


3 The little cloud increases'still, 
The heavens are big with rain; — 
We haste to catch the teeming show’r, 
And all its moisture drain. 


4 Arill, a stream, a torrent flows! 4 My fainting flesh had died with grief, 
But pour a mighty flood; Had not my soul believed 
Oh sweep the nations, shake the earth,| To see thy grace provide relief; 
Till all proclaim thee God! Nor was my hope deceived. . 
5 May we, a little band of love, 5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 
We sinners, saved by grace, And keep your courage up; 
From glory unto glory changed, He'll raise your spirit when it faints, 


Behold thee face to face. And far exceed your hope. 


PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
BLUMENTHAL. 7s, Double. 


waiting heart, Now some seas, soul convert: 


To our Ad-vo-cate we fly, 


o—e—*- —*-@— 
: SaaS a =e 
e_@_@__ Ss 


. si laa ove —-4-| g—s—a—a a— eS iy Ame Peseta 
iret oa at — < ea. eo 5— 4 rea | 


Let us feel Inmanuel nigh; Manifest thy love abroad, Make us now the sons of God. 
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ipa" of life, seraphic fire, 
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59 “Make me to hear joy and gladness, that 
the bones which thou hast broken may 


rejoice.”—Ps. li. 8. 


ESUS, God of love, attend, 


From thy glorious throne descend; 
Answer now some waiting heart, 
Now some hardened soul convert: 


To our Advocate we fly, 

Let us feel Immanuel nigh; 
Manifest thy love abroad, 
Make us now the sons of God. 
Prostrate at thy mercy-seat 
Let us our Beloved meet, 

Give us in thyself a part 
Deep engraven on thine heart; 
Let us hear thy pardoning voice, 
Bid the broken bones rejoice; 
Condemnation do away, 

Oh make this the perfect day! 
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Love divine, thyself impart: 
Every fainting soul inspire; 

Shine in every drooping heart: 
Every mournful sinner cheer; 

Scatter all our guilty gloom: 
Son of God, appear! appear! 

To thy human temples come. 


2 Come in this accepted hour; 


Bring thy heavenly kingdom in; 
Fill us with thy glorious power, 
Rooting out the seeds of sin: 
Nothing more can we require, 
We will covet nothing less; 
Be thou all our hearts’ desire, 
All our joy, and all our peace. 


~ 


28 PRAISE AND PRATER. 
HORTON. 7s. 


5 4. “Let us come boldly unto the throne of 


grace.”—Meb. iv. 16. 
(Gos, my soul, thy suit prepare; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 
He himself has bid thee pray; 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 


N 


Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 


3 With my burden I begin; 
Lord, remove this load of sin; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 


Lord, I come to thee for rest; 
Take possession of my breast; 


> 


There thy blood-bought right maintain, 


And without a rival reign. 


Show me what I have to do; 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith; 

Let me die thy people’s death. 


al 


5 5 “Twill not tet thee go, except thou bless 
me.” —Gen. xxxii. 26. 
| Bice are I cannot let thee go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow; 
Do not turn away thy face, 
Mine’s an urgent, pressing case. 


N 


Once a sinner, near despair, 
Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer; 
Mercy heard and set him free— 
Lord! that mercy came to me. 


3 Many days have passed since then, 
Many changes I have seen; 
Yet have been upheld till now; 
Who could hold me up but thou? 


4 Thou hast helped in every need— 


This emboldens me to plead; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst thou let me sink at last? 


5 No, I must maintain my hold; 


Tis thy goodness makes me bold; 
I can no denial take, 
Since I plead for Jesus’ sake. 


PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
STOCKWELL. 8s & 7s. 
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56 “AU things, whatsoever ye shall ask in\2 We for Christ, our Master, stand, 
prayer, believing, ye shall receive.”—Matt. Ligh haan shen ohtad ian a 
> 


xxi. 22. 4 
We our dying Lord confess; 


ET us pray! the Lord is willing, ar 
ip Ever waiting, prayer to hear; We are Jesus: yoitnessse 


Ready, his kind words fulfilling, 
Loving hearts to help and cheer. 


3 Jesus, we thy promise claim; 
We are met in thy great name; 


2 Let us pray! our God with blessing In the midst do thou appear; 
Satisfies the praying soul; Manifest thy presence here. 
Bends to hear the heart’s confessing, liv bec 
Moulding it to his control. 8 “Lo! I am with you alway2’—Matt 
3 Let us, pray! though foes surrounding, ee 78. 
Vex, and trouble, and dismay; HY a season called to part, 
Precious grace, thro’ Christ abounding, Let us now ourselves commend 


Still shall cheer us on our way. To the gracious eye and heart 

4 Let us pray! our life is praying; Of our ever-present Friend. 

Prayer with time alone may cease; 

Then in heaven, God’s will obeying, 
Life is praise and perfect peace. 


2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer; 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
57 “Ye are my witnesses, saith the Lord”— All our souls in safety keep. 


Isaiah xliii, 10. 7s. 
OME, and let us sweetly join, 3 In thy strength may we be strong; 
Christ to praise in hymns divine; Sweeten every cross and pain; 
Give we all, with one accord, Give us, if we live, ere long, 


Glory to our common Lord. Here to meet in peace again. 


8s & 7s. Double. 
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1. Come, thou Fount of ev-’ry blessing, Tunemy heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of mer-cy, nev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loudest praise. 
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Teach me 
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“Hitherto hath the Lord helped us”— 60 


59 1 Sam. vii. 12. 


Get thou Fount of every blessing 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above: 
Praise the mount, I’m fixed upon it, 
Mount of Godl’s unchanging love. 
2 Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
Hither by thine help I] come; 
And | hope, hy thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 
Interposed with precious blood. 
3 Oh! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Lind my: wandering heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, | feel it, 
Prone to leave the God: I love, 
Here’s my heart, oh take and seal it, 
Seal it from thy courts above. 
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cious seed, shall come again with rejoicing, 
bringing his sheaves with him.—Ps, cxxvi. 6. 


: \ K JHILE in different paths dividing, 


We our pilgrimage pursue, 
May our Shepherd, safely guiding, 
Keep his scattered flock in view! 
May the bond of blest communion 
Every distant soul embrace, 
Till in everlasting union, 
We attain our resting-place. 
2 Oh ’tis sweet, each other aiding, 
In companionship to move, 

One pure flame each heart pervading, 
One, our Lord, our faith, our love; 
Sweet when each can bend, imploring 

Solace for his brother’s pain, 
And, the stumbling foot restoring, 
Cheer him to the race again. 
3 We may part in tearful sadness, 
Bearing forth the precious grain, 
But.we shall return with gladness, - 
Bringing harvest sheaves again. 
Thus, though fond affection weepeth, . 
Faith exalts her cheering voice; 
He that soweth, he that reapeth, 
Soon together shall rejoice. 


PRAISE AND PRAYER. 
SICILIAN HYMN, 8s, 73 & 4s, 


In thy name, e Lord, as- sembling, We, tly peo - ple, now pa near ; 


31 


Teach us to re-joice mei ce pernbihe “ er and abe ey an koll 
Hear with meekness, Hear with mbekieia Hear thy word with god-ly fear, 


61 “Not forsaking the assembling of your- 62 “The Lord of peace, himself, give you 
selves together.”—Heb. x. 25. peace always.—2 Thess. iii. 16. 


| ie thy name,.O Lord, assembling, ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
We, thy people, now draw near; Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling; Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Speak, and let thy servants hear,— Triumph in redeeming grace: 
Hear with meekness,— Oh refresh us, 
Hear thy word with godly fear. Trav’ling through this wilderness. 


2 While our days on earth are lengthened, |2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 


May we give them, Lord, to thee; For thy gospel’s joyful sound; 
Cheer’d by hope,and dailystrengthen’d,| May the fruits of thy salvation 
We would run, nor weary be, In our hearts and lives abound; 
Till thy glory, Ever faithful 
Without clouds, in heaven we see. To the truth may we be found, 
3 ‘There, in worship purer, sweeter, 3 So, whene’er the signal’s given 
All thy people shall adore, Us from earth to call away, 
Tasting of enjoyment greater Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Than they could conceive before; Glad the summons to obey, 
Full enjoyment, May we ever 


Full, unmixed, and evermore. Reign with Christ in endless day! 


32 GOD. 
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Great God, how -in - fi - nite art thou! What a wormsare we! 
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Let the whole race of creatures bow, And pay hiletpdatal to oe 
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63 "From everlasting to everlasting, thou 6 a7 “Thou hast been our dwelling-place in all 
art God.”—Ps. xc. 2. generations,’—Ps, xe. 1. 


REAT- God, how infinite art thou! OU God, our help in ages past, 
What worthless worms are we! Our hope for years to come, 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, | Our shelter from the stormy blast, 


And pay their praise to thee. And our eternal home: 
2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 2 Under the shadow of thy throne 
Ere seas or skies were made; Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Thou art the ever-living God, Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
Were all the nations dead. And our defence is sure. 
3 Eternity, with all its years, 3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Stands present in thy view; Or earth received her frame, 
To thee there’s nothing old appears, From everlasting thou art God, 
Great God, there’s nothing new. To endless years the same. 


4 Ourlives thro’ various scenes are drawn, |4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 


Aad vexed with trifling cares; Bears all-its sons away; 
While thine eternal thought moves on | They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Thine undisturbed affairs. Dies at the opening day. 


5 Great God, how infinite art thou! [5 Our God, our help in ages past, 
What worthless worms are we! Our hope for years to come, 

Let the whole race of creatures bow, | Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And pay their praise fo thee. And our eternal home. 
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all my vast concerns with thee, In vain my soul auld tr) to 
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6 5 “Thou knowest my down-sitting and my 66. “Unto the King eternal, immortal, invisi: 
uprising.”—Ps. cxxxix, 2. ble, the only wise God, be honor and glory 
Sorever and ever.”—1 Tim. i. 17. 


iP all my vast concerns with thee, He™ shall I praise th’ eternal God, 
In vain my soul would try, That Infinite Unknown? 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee Who can ascend his high abode, 


The notice of thine eye. Or venture near his throne? 
2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys |2 The great Invisible! he dwells 
My rising and my rest, Concealed in dazzling light; 
My public walks, my private ways, © But his all-searching eye reveals 
And secrets of my breast. The secrets of the night. 
3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 3 Those watchful eyes, that never sleep, 
Before they’re formed within; Survey the world around; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, His wisdom is a boundless deep, 
He knows the sense I mean. Where all our thoughts are drown’d. 
4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and |4 Justice, upon a dreadful throne, 
Where can a creature hide? (high! Maintains the right of God;. 
Within thy circling arms I lie While mercy sends her pardons down, 
Enclosed on every side. Bought with a Saviour’s blood. 
5 So let thy grace surround me still, 5 Now to my soul, Immortal King, 
And like a bulwark prove, Speak some forgiving word; 
To guard my soul from every ill, Then ’twill be double joy to sing 


Secured by sovereign love. The glories of the Lord. 


34 GOD. 
GILEAD. L. M, 


67 “Thy throne is established of old.”—Ps, 6 8 “The Lord reigneth; let the earth re 
xciii. 2. Joice.”—Ps, xcvii. 1. 


| Page reigns: he dwells in light, ot Prtste Lord is King! lift up thy voice, 

Girded with majesty and might: O earth, and all ye heavens rejoice; 
The world created by his hands From world to world the joy shall ring, 
Still on its first foundation stands. The Lord omnipotent is King. 


2 But ere this spacious world was made, 2 The Lord is King! who then shall dare 


Or had its first foundations laid, Resist his will, distrust his care, 
Thy throne eternal ages stood, Or murmur at his wise decrees, 
Thyself the ever-living God. Or doubt his royal promises? 

3 Like floods the angry nations rise, 3 Oh, when his wisdom can mistake, 
And aim their rage against the skies; | His might decay, his love forsake, 
Vain floods that aim their rage so high!] Then may his children cease to sing, 
At thy rebuke the billows die. The Lord omnipotent is King! 

4 Forever shall thy throne endure; 4 One Lord, one empire all secures; 
Thy promise stands forever sure; He reigns, and life and death are yours: 
And everlasting holiness Thro’ earth and heaven one song shall 


Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. The Lord omnipotent is King! [ring, 
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69 “Thy judgments area great deep..—Ps, 70 “ How unsearchable are his judgments, and 
xxxvi. 6. his ways past finding out.”—Romans xi. 33. 


1 ere my weak thought in vain would [ bya: how mysterious are thy ways! 


climb How blind are we! how mean our 
To search the starry vault profound; praise! 
In vain would wing her flight sublime,|_ Thy steps, can mortal eyes explore? 
To find creation’s utmost bound. Tis ours to wonder and adore. 
2 But weaker yet that thought must prove |2 Thy deep decrees from creature sight 
To search thy great eternal plan, Are hid in shades of awful night; 
Thy sovereign counsels born of love Amid the lines, with curious eye, 
Long ages ere the world began. Not angel minds presume to pry. 


3 When my dim reason would demand |3 Great God! I would not ask to see 
Why that or this thou dost ordain, What in futurity shall be; 
By some vast deep I seem to stand, If light and bliss attend my days, 


Whose secrets I must ask in vain. Then let my future hours be praise. 
4 When doubts disturb my troubled|4 Is darkness and distress my share? 
breast, Then, let me trust thy guardian care; 
And all is dark as night to me, Enough for me if love divine, 
Here, as on solid rock, I rest; At length, through every cloud shall 
That so it seemeth good to thee. shine. 
5 Be this my joy, that evermore 5 Yet this my soul desires to know, 
Thou rulest all things at thy will: Be this my only wish below, 
Thy sovereign wisdom I adore, That Christ is mine; this great request 


And calmly, sweetly trust thee still. ' Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest. 


FAITH. 0.M. 


God movesin a mys-te -rious way His wonders to  per- form; 


He plants his footsteps in the sea, And ridesup- on the storm, 


aS = 


OO ae ae ees and thy patk in 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
the great waters, and thy footsteps are . F a 
not known.”—Ps. |xxvii. 19. And FoR his works In vain; 

God is his own interpreter, 


Caan moves in a mysterious way And he will make it plain. 
His wonders to perform; 


He plants his footsteps in the sea, 


And rides upon the storm. 79 | “The Lord gave,and the Lord’hath taken 
away; blessed be the name of the Lord.”— 
2 Deep in unfathomable mines Job i. 21. 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, IN CE all the downward tracts of 
And works his sovereign will. time, 


God’s watchful eye surveys; 
3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage,take, Oh, who so wise to choose our lot, 
The clouds ye so much dread Or regulate our ways? 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 


in blepsinieony er head. 2 I cannot doubt his bounteous love, 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, Immeasurably kind; 
But trust him for his grace; To his unerring, gracious will, 
Behind a frowning providence, Be every wish resign’d. 
He hides a smiling face. 
5 His purposes will ripen fast, 3 Good when he gives, supremely good, 
Unfolding every hour; Nor less when he denies; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, E’en crosses from his sovereign hand 


But sweet will be the flower. ' Are blessiugs in disguise. 


PETERBORO’. C.M, 


Known thro’ the earth by tgsnd signs, By thou - sand thro’ the skies, 
2 - ff. 
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73 “A just God and a Saviour; noe is|6 Oh may I bear some humble part 


pore} 


none beside me.”—Is. xlv. 21. In that immortal song! 


| eee how wide thy glory shines!} Wonder and joy shall tune my heart 


How high thy wonders rise! And love command my tongue. 
Known through the earth by thousand 
signs, 7 4 “For heis faithful that promised,”—Heb. 


X. 23. 


By thousand through the skies. 
EGIN, my soul, some heav’nly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing: 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 


2 But when we view thy strange design B 
To save rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms: 
; 2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 
3 Our thoughts are lost in reverent awe; And sound his power abroad; 
’ 
ud! love, ae d es adore; Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
The first archangel never saw And the performing God. 
So much of God before. 


Pisa ' 3 His very word of grace is strong, 
4 Here the whole Deity is known; * As that which built the skies; 
Nor dares a creature guess The voice that rolls the stars along 


Which of the glories brightest shone, Speaks all the promises. 


“baht h : 
The jpatice or the grage 4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue 


5 Now the full glories of the Lamb But whisper “ Thou art mine!” 
Adorn the heavenly plains; Those gentle words would raise my 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, tongue 


And try their choicest strains. To notes almost divine. 
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| steadfast still: Not Zion’s hill a-bides so sure, Not Zion’s hilla- bides so sure. 


stand secureandsteadfaststill: Not Zi - on’s hill a - bides so ‘sure. 


“Doth his promise fail forevermore?” — 76 “There are three that bear record in 
75 Ps. lxxvii. 8. heaven, the Father, the Word, and the Holy 


Ghost.”—1 John vy. 7. 


A aaa promises I sing, Lee him that chose us first, 
Which sovereign love hath spoke; Before the world began; 
Nor will th’ eternal King To him that bore the curse 
His words of grace revoke: To save rebellious man; 


They stand secure | Not Zion’s hill {To him that form’d | Is endless praise 


And steadfast still: | Abides so sure. |Our hearts anew, | And glory due. 
2 The mountains melt away, 2 The Father’s love shall run 
When once the Judge appears; Through our immortal songs; 
And sun and moon decay We bring to God the Son 
That measure mortal years; Hosannas on our tongues; 
But still the same, | The promise shines |Our lips address With equal praise, 
In radiant lines, Thro’ all the flame. |The Spirit’s name, | And zeal the same. 


3 Let every saint above, 


3 Their harmony shall sound And angel round the throne, 


Through my attentive ears, Forever bless ane 
When thunders cleave the ground The sacred ThEER I Ean 


And dissipate the spheres; 
Thus heav’n shall | Wh earth 
Midst all the shock | I stand serene, iad ‘. “tine “ia 


Of that dread scene, | Thy word my rock. ‘His honors high, | Grow old and die. 


DUKE 8ST. LM. 
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Awake, my soul, a - wakemy tongue; My God demands the grate - ful song: 
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77 


vst frien my soul, awake my tongue; 
My God demands the grateful song; 
Let all my inmost powers record 
The wondrous mercy of the Lord. 


ing to everlasting.””—Ps. ciii. 17. 


2 Divinely free his mercy flows, 
Forgives my sins, allays my woes, 
And bids approaching death remove, 
And crowns me with indulgent love. 


3 His mercy, with unchanging rays, 
Forever shines, while time decays; 
And children’s childrén shall record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord. 


4 While all his works his praise proclaim, |4 Be thou exalted, O my God, 


And men and angels bless his name, 
Oh, let my heart, my life, my tongue 
Attend, and, join the blissful song! 


——_ | 
re-cord The wondrous mer-cy of the Lord. 


“The mercy of the Lord is from everlast- 78 


“Be thou exalted, O God, above the heav- 
ens..”—Ps. lvii. 5. 


Y God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love, and grace un- 
known, 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 


2 Up to the heavens I send my cry, 
The Lord will my desires perform; 
wHe sends his angel from the sky, 
And saves me from the threatening 
storm. 


3 High o’er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 


[dwell; 
Above the heavens, where angels 

Thy pow’r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


40 GOD. 
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to heavnI lift my wait-ing eyes; There all my hopes are laid; 
| 


a 
| The Lord, that built the earth and skies, Is my per-pet - ual aid. 


EAE Sasa =a 


79 “Twill lift up mine eyes unto the hills.”— 80 “The kindness and love of God our Sa- 
Ps. cxxi. 1. viour toward man appeared.”—Titus iii. 4. 


4 he heaven I lift my waiting eyes; (1 Bape goodness; See 
3 There all my hopes are laid; 'y goodness we adore; [fess; 
The Lord, that built the earth and skies,| “+ SPting whose blessings never fail; 

Is my perpetual aid. A sea without a shore! 


2 But chiefly thy compassions, Lord, 


2 Their feet shall neither slide nor fall Are in the gospel seen; : 
Whom he designs to keep: There, like the sun, thy mercy shines, 
His ear attends the softest call; Without a cloud between. 
His eyes can never sleep. 3 Thy Son, thy noblest, richest gift, 
. Was from thy bosom sent, 
3 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure; To bear from off our guilty world 
Thy keeper is the Lord; Its load of punishment. 
His wakeful eyes employ his power [4 Pardon, acceptance, peace and joy, 
For thine eternal guard. Are published in his name; 


Ours is the life, the glory ours, 


+ He guards thy soul, he keeps thy And his the death and shame. 


breath, 5 Of sov’reign grace, how wide the reign! 
Where thickest dangers come; How strong the current rolls! 
Go and return, secure from death, ’ That bears to heaven’s unbounded bliss 


Till God commands thee home. Our hell-deserving souls! 


GOD. 


MORRIS. 8. M, +8 
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My soul, re-peat his praise, Whose mer-cies are so great; 
! 


Whose an-ger is so slow to 
} ca 


81 “The Lord is merciful and gracious.”—|2 Qh, bless the Lord, my soul! 
Jahan ; ‘ Nor let his mercies lie 
M* soul, repeat his praise, Forgotten in unthankfulness, 


Whose mercies are so great; And without praises die. 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 


So ready to abate. 
3 ’Tis he forgives thy sins; 


2 God will not always chide; Tis he relieves thy pain; 


And when his strokes are felt, ’Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes, And makes thee young again. 
And lighter than our guilt. 
3 High as the heavens are rais’d 4 He crowns thy life with love, 
Above the ground we tread, When ransomed from the grave; 
So far the riches of his grace * He who redeemed my soul from hell, 
Our highest thoughts exceed. Hath sovereign power to save. 
4 His power subdues our sins, 
And his forgiving love, 5 He fills the poor with good; 
Far as the east is from the west He gives the sufferers rest; 
Doth all our guilt remove. The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 


And justice for th’ oppressed. 
89 “Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget 
not all his benefits..—Ps, ciii. 2. 


H, bless the Lord, my soul! 6 His wondrous works and ways 
Let all within me join, He made by Moses known; 

And aid my tongue to bless his name, | He sent the world his truth and grace 
Whose favors are divine. By his beloved Son. 


BOYLSTON. 8. M. 


83 “He knoweth our frame; he remembereth \2 He leads me to the place 
that we are dust.””—Ps. Ciii. 14. Where heavenly pasture grows, 


ale HE pity of the Lord Where living waters gently pass, 
To those that fear his name, And full salvation flows. 


Is such as tender parents feel; 


He knows our feeble frame. 3 If e’er | go astray, 


2 He knows we are but dust, He doth my soul reclaim; 
Scattered with every breath; And guides me in his own right way, 
His anger, like a rising wind, For his most holy name. 


Can send us swift to death. 
4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear; 
Though I should walk through death’s 
dark shade, 
My Shepherd’s with me there. 


3 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like a morning flower; 
If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


4 But thy compassions, Lord, 


To endless years endure; 5 In spite of all my foes, 
And children’s children ever find Thou dost my table spread; ° 
Thy words of promise sure. My cup with blessings overflows, 


84 “The Lord is my Shepherd.”—Ps. xxiii. 1. And Joy exalts wy, head. 


| ae Lord my Shepherd is, 6 The bounties of thy love 
I shail be well supplied; Shall crown my following days; 
Since he is mine, and I am his, Nor from thy house will I remove 


What can I want beside? Nor cease to speak thy praise. 


| 
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6 

A 

a ee 

boast of my tongue; Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last, Hath won my af - 
= 


s+. 
fections, and bound my soul fast, Hath won my affections, and bound my soul fast. 


+ + 


“Twill sing aloud of thy mercy.”—Ps. lix. 16. 


4 Bigs mercy, O God, is the theme of my song, 
The joy of my heart, and the boast of my tongue; 
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last, 
Hath won my affections, and bound my soul fast. 


2 Without thy sweet mercy, I could not live here, 
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair; 
But, through thy free goodness, my spirits revive, 
And he that first made me, still keeps me alive. 


3 Dear Father, thy merciful word is my all; 
Thy promise supports me when ready to fall; 
When enemies crowd, to cause doubt and despair, 
I conquer them all by the spirit of prayer. 


4 Great Father of mercies! thy goodness I own, 
And the covenant love of thy crucified Son; 
All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper divine 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine! 


86: 


My God, my King 


g, thy various praise 


M* God, my Kin 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 


N 
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Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 


The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear: 
And every setting sun shall see 

New works of duty done for thee. # 


Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim; 
Thy bounty flows an endless stream; 
Thy mercy swift; thine anger slow, 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 


Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise; 
And unborn ages make my song 

The joy and labor of their tongue. 


But who can speak thy wondrous deeds? |5 


Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds; 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways, 
Vast and immortal be thy praise. 


, thy various praise 


Thy grace em-ploy my humble tongue, Till doth and glory raise 


“My mouth shall speak the praise of the 
Lord; and let all flesh bless his holy name 
Sorever and ever.” —Ps. cxlv. 21. 


87 
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Shall filltheremnantof my days; 


the song. 
om 


“Twill praise thee with my whole heart.”— 
Ps, cxxxviii. 1. 


ITH all my powers of heart and 
tongue, 
I’ll praise my Maker in my song; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 


I’ll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord; 
I’ll sing the wonders of thy word; 

Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy power and glory show. 


To God I cried when troubles rose; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes: 
He did my rising fears control, [soul. 
And strength diffused through all my 


Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrows or from sins; 
The, work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne’er forsakes. 
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| : 
Great God, indulge my hum - ble claim, Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest, 
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The glo-ries that compose thy name Stand all en- gaged to make me blest. 
sae oe | 
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88 “O God, thou art my God: early will I 89 “Though the Lord be high, yet hath he 
seek thee.”—Ps, Ixiii. 1. respect unto the lowly,”—Ps. cxxxviii. 6, 


rd God,indulge my humble claim, P to the Lord that reigns on high, 

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest, And views the nations from afar, 
The glories that compose thy name Let everlasting praises fly, 

Stand all engaged to make me blest. And tell how large his bounties are. 


2 Thougreatand good,thou justand wise, |2 God, that must stoop to view the skies, 
Thou art my Father and my God; And bow to see what angels do, 
And I am thine by sacred ties; Down to the earth he casts his eyes, 
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood.|_ Andbends his footsteps downward too. 


3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, |3 He overrules all mortal things, 


For thee I long, to thee I look, And manages our mean affairs; 

As travellers in thirsty lands On humble souls the King of kings 

Pant for the cooling water brook Bestows his counsels and his cares. 
4 With early feet I love to appear 4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 

Among thy saints, and seek thy face; | Into the bosom of our God; 

Oft have I seen thy glory there, He hears us in the mournful hour, 


And felt the pow’r of sovereign grace.| And helps us bear the heavy load. 


5 I'll lift my hands, I’ll raise my voice, |5 O could our thankful hearts devise 
While I have breath to pray or praise;| A tribute equal to thy grace, _[rise, 
This work shall make my heart rejoice,| To the third heaven our songs should 
And spend the remnant of my days. And teach the golden harps thy praise 


L. M, 


90 


my song.’ —Is. xii. 2. 


| abet to him whose love has given, 
In Christ his Son, the life of heaven; 


Who for our darkness gives us light, 
And turns to day our deepest night. 


2 Praises to him, in grace, who came, 
To bear our woe and sin and shame; 
Who lived to die, who died to rise, 
The God-accepted sacrifice. 


3 Praises to him who sheds abroad 
Within our hearts the love of God; 
The Spirit of all truth and peace, 
Fountain of joy and holiness. 


4 To Father, Son, and Spirit, now 
The hands we lift, the knees we bow; 
To thee, Jehovah, thus we raise 
The sinner’s endless song of praise! 


91 


Supplies the city of our God; 


‘ot 
Prais-es to him whose lovehas giv’n, In Christ his Son, the life of heav’n; 
ae 
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“The Lord Fehovah is my strength and| Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 


And watering our divine abode. 


2 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 

Our grief allays, our fear controls; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, [souls. 
And give new strength to fainting 


3 Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth, and arm’d with 
pow’r. 


99 ig O praise the Lord, all yenations; praise 
him, all ye people.”—Ps. cxvii. 1. 
| Bie all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise; 
Let the Creator’s name be sung, 
Thro’ every land, by every tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord! 


“There is a viver, the streams whereof Eternal truth attends thy word; 
shall make glad the city of God.”—Ps. x\vi. 4. 
HERE isastream whose gentle flow 


Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
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The song an wake with opening light, And war-ble to the 
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93 “The Lord will command his loving \s The cheerful tribute will I give, 
kindness in the daytime, and in the night Tone deathi 1 ani 
his song shall be with me, and my prayer fey eea eterno, cae es 
unto the God of my life.”—Ps. xiii. 8. A work so sweet, a theme so high, 

( ne of my life, through all its days Demands and crowns eternity. 

My grateful powers shall sound thy 9 4 “Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget 
praise: not all his benefits.”—Ps. ciii. 2. : 
The song shall wake with opening light, BESS: O my soul, the living God, 
And warble to the silent night. Call home thy tho’ts that rove abroad; 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 


2 When anxious cares would break my 
rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbing |? Bless, O my soul, the God of grace; 
breast, His favors claim thy highést praise: 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, Why should the wonders he hath 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot? 
? 13 ’Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast 
done; 


break, He owns the ransom, and forgives 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. |), e hourly follies of our lives. 


3 When death o’er nature shall prevail 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall 


4 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains |4 Let the whole earth his power confess, 
Which echo o’er the heavenly plains, | Let the whole earth adore his grace; 
And emulate, with joy unknown, The Gentile with the Jew shall join 
The glowing seraphs round thy throne.! In work and worship so divine. 

‘ 


Peete See ine! Sota 


9 5 “Sing praises to our King ”—Ps. xvii. 6. 


Gin: thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise: 
Father all-glorious, 
O’er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 
eh Ancient of days. 
pte Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword, 
Our prayer attend: 
Come, and’ thy people bless, 
And give thy word success: 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 


3 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 
In this glad hour: 
Thou who Almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart; 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 
4 To the great One in Three, 
Eternal praises be 
Hence, evermore. 
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His sovereign majesty, 
May we in glory see; 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 


96* “And he called the name of that place 
Bethel..—Gen, xxviii. 19. 


(5 God of Bethel, by whose hand, 
Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led. 
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 
3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 
4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our father’s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 
5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble souls implore; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 


And portion evermore. 
*C, M, Tune Eckardtsheim p. 9. 
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My soul shall praise, thee, O .my God, Thro’ ‘all my mor -tal days; 
+ - =. 


| 


bapa ae se—P_ fe 
ee eet 


_ Se Rey Eee ee Ed are 
at eee aan 


Pee eee 


v 
And to e - ter - ni -ty pro-long ‘hy vast, thy boundless praise. 
! 


re ee he A isthe 6 Then shall my pow’rs, inendless strains, 
eousness and thy salvation all the day..— : i ‘ 
be. lech 2. Their grateful tribute pay: 
The theme demands an angel’s tongue 
M* soul shall praise thee, O my God, And an eternal day. 
Through all my mortal days; 


And to eter. nity prolong : ) 8 “One generation shall praise thy works to 
Thy vast, thy boundless praise. another.”—Ps, cxlv. 4. 


2 Ineach bright hour of peace and hope, ONG. caldived ll Bless'tivy-naime 
Be this my sweet employ! y : 
Devotion heightens all my bliss, 

* And sanctifies my joy. 


My King, my God of love; 
My work and joy shall be the same 
In the bright world above. 
3 When gloomy care or keen distress 
Invades my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy 
praise, 
And soothe my pains to rest. 


4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim {3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue; 


2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown, 
And let his praise be great: 
I’ll sing the honors of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 


The honors of my God: And while my lips rejoice, 
My life, with all its active powers, The men that hear my sacred song 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. Shall join their cheerful voice. 


5 And tho’ these lips shall cease to move, |4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, 
Though death shall close these eyes, And children learn thy ways; 
Yet shall my soul to nobler heights Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
Of joy and transport rise. And nations. sound thy praise. 


50 GOD. . 
HEROLD. 83 & 7s, 
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Mighty God, while an- okie bites nee May an_ in-fant saree thy name? 
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| Lord of men as ae ell as  an-gels, Thou art ev - ’ry creature’s theme, 
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99 “Great ts the Lord, and greatly to be 100 “Let the people praise thee, O God; let 


5 eae os his greatness is unsearcha- all the people praise thee.”—Ps, \xvii. 3. 
e2—Ps, cxlv. 3. 


‘Vg Ipsos God,while angelsbless thee, | Bios to thee, thou great Creator! 
May an infant lisp thy name? Praise to thee from every tongue: © 
Lord of men as well as angels, Join, my soul, with every creature; 
Thou art every creature’s theme. Join the universal song. 


2 Lord of every land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days, 
Sounded through the whole creation |2 Father, Source of all compassion, 
Be thy just and lawful praise. __ Pure, unbounded grace is thine: 
Hail the God of our salvation! 


3 For the grandeur of thy nature, Praise him for his love divine. 


Grand beyond a seraph’s thought; 
For created works of power, 4 


ith skill and kind 
Workaulieeing tity: a2 at 3 For ten thousand blessings given, 


ht; 
Winnie For the hope of future joy, 
4 For thy providence, that governs Sound his praise thro’ earth and heay’n, 
Thro’ thine empire’s wide domain: Sound Jehovah’s praise on high. 


Wings an angel, guides a sparrow; 
Blessed be thy gentle reign. 


5 For thy rich, thy free redemption, 4 Joyfully on earth adore him, 
Dark through brightness, all along: Till in heaven our song we raise; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression;| There, enraptured, fall before him, 
Who dare sing that awful song? Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


CHRIST. 51 
STAR OF BETHLEHEM. I.M. Double, 
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The Eastern sa- ges hail its rays, Andraptured standin anx-ious gaze. 
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Be -hold the long pre- dic - ex sign, The star of Ja - Ms an-cient line: 
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ep Its lambent beauty pointsthe road, And marks the birthplace of our God, 
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101 “There shall come a star out of Facob, 102 “Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zions 
and a sceptre shall rise out of Israel— shout, O daughter of Ferusalem; behold 
Numb, xxiv. 17. thy King cometh unto thee.”—Zech. ix. 9. 
\ \ THAT staris this so strangely bright, @?! Zion, lift thy raptured eye; 
A stranger ’mid the orbs of light? The long-expected hour is nigh; 
Its lambent beauty points the road, The joys of nature rise again, 
And marks the birthplace of our God. | The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 
2 Behold the long predicted sign, 2 Hecomes to cheer the trembling heart, 
The Star of Jacob’s ancient line: Bids Satan and his host depart; 
The Eastern sages hail its rays, Again the Daystar gilds the gloom. 
And raptured stand in anxious gaze. | Again the bowers of Eden bloom. 
3 Without, the Star informs their sight; |3 Oh Zion! lift thy raptured eye; 


Within, there shines faith’s brighter] The long-expected hour is nigh; 
The joys of nature rise again; 


light, 
Which gently summons them to rise, | The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 
And trust the guidance of the skies. DOXOLOGY 
4 Oh, while the star of heavenly grace All glory, Jesus, be to thee, 
Invites us, Lord, to seek thy face, For this thy glad Epiphany; 
Let not our hearts from sloth refuse Whom with the Father we adore, 
The guidance of that light to use. And Holy Ghost forevermore. | 


52 CHRIST. 
VESPER HYMN. 8s & 7s. 
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Hark! whatn mean those holy voices, Sweetly warbling thro’ the skies? 2 Listen to the 
Sure th’ angelic host re es Loudest hal-le - lu-jahs rise. 


sie pains S05 Si == 
ifs =i ge 


a 
=o-$-te-8 f 


athenete: epseetrte 


103 “And suddenly there was with theangel 6 Let us learn the wondrous story 
a multitude of the heavenly host, praising | 
God.”—Luke ii. 13. Of our great Redeemer’ 8 birth; 
Spread the brightness of his glory 


ARK! what mean those holy voices, Till it cover all ase eae 
Sweetly warbling through the skies? | 
Sure, the angelic host rejoices; “ Waitin . at 
iy for the consolation of Israel. 
Loudest hallelujahs rise. 104 Luke ii. 25. 
2 Listen to the wondrous story, OME, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy: Born to set thy people free; 
“Glory in the highest, glory! From our fears and sins release us, 
Glory be to God most high! Let us find our rest in thee, 
3 “ Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, |2 Israel’s strength and consolation, 
Reaching far as man is found; Hope of all the earth thou art; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven! Dear desire of every nation, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. Joy of every longing heart. 
4 “Christ is born, the great Anointed; 3 Born thy people to deliver, 
Heaven and earth his praises sing! Born a child, and yet a King, 
Glad receive whom God appointed Born to reign in us forever, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King! Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
5 ‘“Hasten, mortals, to adore him; 4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Learn his name, and taste his joy; Rule in all our hearts alone; 
Till in heaven you sing before him, By thine all-sufficient merit, 
“Glory be to God most high!” Raise us to thy glorious throne. 


ADVENT. 


BETHLEHEM, 7s & 6s, 
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105 “And thou Bethlehem, in ae land ume 106 “For out Parana thee shall come a Governor 
Fuda, art not the least among the princes that shall rule my people Israel.””—Matt. 
of Fuda.”—Matt. ii. 6. ii. 6. 

| petite night, when first that plain (Bee of poverty, art thou 
Echoed with the joyful strain — He to whom all heaven shall bow. 


Peace has come to earth again, And all earth shall pay the vow? 
Come to earth again—Cuo. Earth shall pay the vow.—Cua. 

2 Happy shepherds, on whose ear 2 Thou o’er whom the sword andsrod 
Fell the tidings, glad and clear, Wave, in haste to drink thy blood, 
God to man is drawing near, Art thou very Son of God? 

God is drawing near.—Cuo. Very Son of God.—Cuo. 

3 Happy, happy Bethlehem, 3 Lamb of God, thy lowly name,— 
Judah’s least but brightest gem, King of kings, we thee proclaim; 
Whence the rod from Jesse’s stem, Heaven and earth shall hear its fame, 

Rod from Jesse’s stem.—Cuo. Earth shall hear its fame.——Cuo. 

4 This the woman’s promised seed, 4 Mighty King of righteousness, 
Abraham’s mighty Son indeed; King of glory, King of peace, 
Succourer of earth’s great need, Never shall thy kingdom cease! 


Succour’r of earth’s need.—Cuo. Shall thy kingdom cease.—Cuo. 


54 CHRIST. 
ANTIOCH. OC. M. 


Joy totheworld! the Lord is come! Let earth receive her I ing; 
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heay’n and nature sing, And heav’n ages Ht Ma sing, And heav’n and nature sing. 


107 “Let the floods clap their hands ; let the 10 8 “For he cometh to judge the earth.”—Ps, 
hills be joyful together before the Lord.”— xcviii. 9. 


Ea, xe. 8 9. HAs the glad sound, the Saviour 
OY to the world! the Lord is come! comes, 
Let earth receive her King; The Saviour promised long! 
Let every heart prepare him room, Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And heaven and nature sing. And every voice a song. 
2 Joy to thé earth! the Saviour reigns: |2 He comes, the prisoners to release, 
Let men their songs employ; [plains, In Satan’s bondage held; 
While fields, and floods, rocks, hillsand| The gates of brass before him burst, 
Repeat the sounding joy. The iron fetters yield. 
3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, |3 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; The bleeding soul to cure: 
He comes to make his blessings flow | And, with the treasures of his grace, 
Far as the curse is found. To enrich the humble poor. 
4 Herules the world with truth and grace, |4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 
And makes the nations prove Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
The glories of his righteousness, And heaven’s eternal arches ring 


And wonders of his love. With thy beloved name. 


ADVENT. 55 
HERALD ANGELS. 7s. Double, 
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109 “And the desire of all nations shall 110 “For tinto you is born this day, in the 
come.”—Hazg. ii. 5. city of David, a Saviour, which is Christ 
the Lord.”—Luke ii. 11. 


E has come! the Christ of God 
Left for us his glad abode; 
Stooping from his throne of bliss 
To this darksome wilderness. 

He has come! the Prince of peace, 
Come to bid our sorrows cease: 
Come to scatter with his light 

All the shadows of our night. 

3 Hail! the heavenly Prince of peace!| 3 He, the mighty King, has come, 


ARK! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled! 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
Universal nature say, 
Christ, the Lord, is born to-day! 


Nv 


Hail! the Sun of righteousness! Making this poor earth his home! 
Light and life to all he brings, Come to bear our sins’ sad load! 

_ Risen with healing in his wings. Son of David, Son of God! 

4 Mild he lays his glory by, 4 He has come, whose name of grace 
Born that man no more may die, Speaks deliverance to our race; 
Born to raise the sons of earth, Left for us his glad abode; 

Born to give them second birth. Son of Mary, Son of God! 


CHRIST. 


aeyen listening ii Seaheas gather’dround, And joy and reverence filled The place! 
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pei “Grace is poured into thy lips.”—Ps. 
xlv. 2. 
H°” sweetly flow’d the gospel sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered 
round, 
And joyand rev’rence fill’d the place! 


2 From heav’n he came, ‘of heav’n he 
spoke, 
To heav’n he led his followers’ way; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unvailing an immortal day. 


3 “Come,wand’rers, to my Father’s home; 


Come, all ye weary ones, and rest;” \ 


Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 


112 


an example.”—1 Peter ii. 21. 


Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word; 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 


Such love and meekness so divine, 
I would transcribe and make them mine. 


3 Cold méuntains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer: 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 


4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here: [name, _ 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 


113 


OT to condemn the sons of men, 
Did Christ the Lord of life appear; 
No weapons in his hands are seen, 
No flaming sword, nor thunder there. 


“God sent not his Son into the world to 
condemn the world.”—John iii. 17. 


“Christ also suffered for us, leaving us|>4 Such was the pity of our God, 


He loved the race of man so well, 
He sent his Son to bear our load 
Of sins, and save our souls from hell. 
3 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word; 
Trust in his mighty name, and live: 


2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,| A thousand joys his lips afford, 


Such deference to thy Father’s will, 


His hands a thousand blessings give. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 57 
HEBER. 0.M. 
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iis sweat as drops of bloodrandown,In ag-o - ny he prayed. 
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Pere ase in an eee iy prayed more Their shouts of “ crucify ” appall, 


Cn a and his sweat was as tt were| f 
great drops of blood falling down to the With blasphemy between. 


ground.”—Luke xxii. 44. 
De was the night, and cold the 
ground 
On which the Lord was laid; 
His sweat as drops of blood ran down, 
In agony he prayed. 


2 And of that shouting multitude 
I feel that I am one; 
And in that din of voices rude 
I recognize my own. 


3 I see the scourges tear his back, 


2 “Father, remove this bitter cup, I see the piercing crown, 
If such thy sacred will; And of that crowd who smite and mock, 
If not, content to drink it up, I feel that I am one. 


Thy pleasure I fulfil.” 


3 Go to the garden, sinner, see 
Those precious drops that flow; 
The heavy load he bore for thee,— 
For thee he lies so low. 


4 Around yon cross, the throng I see, 
Mocking the sufferer’s groan; 
Yet still my voice it seems to be, 
As if I mocked alone. 


5 ‘Twas I that shed the sacred blood; 
I nailed him to the tree; 
I crucified the Christ of God, 
I joined the mockery! 


4 Then learn of him the cross to bear, 
Thy Father’s will obey; 
And when temptations press thee near, 
Awake to watch and pray. 


115 “They cried out, saying, Crucify him, 6 Yet not the less that blood avails 
crucify him.”—yohn xix. 6. To cleanse away my sin! 


I SEE the crowd in Pilate’s hall, And not the less that cross prevails 
I mark their wrathful mien; To give me peace within! 


8 CHRIST. 
ATHOL, 


8. M. 


sheep we went 


ee 


different way; But all the 


cies a in Se 


eo Spee 


116 tniquity of us all’—Isaiah liii. 6. 
| igo: sheep we went astray, 
And broke the fold of God; 
Each wandering in a different way; 
But all the downward road. 


2 How dreadful was the hour, 
When God our wanderings laid, 


And did at once his vengeance pour 


Upon the Shepherd’s head! 


3 How glorious was the grace 


When Christ sustain’d the stroke! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 


A ransom for the flock. 


4 His honor and his breath 
Were taken both away; 
Join’d with the wicked in his death, 
And made as vile as they. 


5 But God shall raise his head 
O’er all the sons of men, 
And make him see a numerous seed 
To recompense his pain. 


a - stray, And broke the 
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‘ll give him,’ saith the Lord, 
‘A portion with the stroug; 
‘He shall possess a large reward, 
‘And hold his honors long.’ 


117 * “Who his own self bare our sins in his 
own body, on the tree.”—1 Peter ii. 24. 


EHOLD! a spotless Victim dies, 
My Surety on the tree; 
The Lamb of God, the sacrifice, 
He gave himself for me! 


2 Whatever curse was mine, he bore; 
The wormwood and the gall: 
There, in that lone, mysterious hour, 
My cup, he drained it all! 


3 Lord Jesus! thou, and none beside, 
Its bitterness could know; 
Nor other tell the joys’ full tide, 
That from that cup shall flow. 


4 Thine is the joy, but yet ’tis mine, 
’Tis. ours, as one with thee; + 
My joy flows from that grief of thine, 
Thy death brings life to me! 
*C, M. Tune Manoah p. 59. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 59 
MANOAH. 0. M. 


To Caly’ry, Lord, in spir-it now 


| _ 
To dwell up-on thy af ing love, And taste its sweetness there. 
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118 “And I, ae be ae ape the earth, 119 “Who loved me, and gave himself for 
will draw all men unto me.”—John xii. 32. me.—Gal. ii. 20. 


G Bre Calv’ry, Lord, in spirit now LAS! and did my Saviour bleed, 
| Our weary souls repair, And did my Sovereign die? 
To dwell upon thy dying love, Would he devote that sacred head 
And taste its sweetness there. For such a worm as I? 
2 Sweet resting-place of every heart 2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
That feels the plague of sin, He groaned upon the tree? 
Yet knows that deep mysterious joy, Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
The peace of God within. And love beyond degree! ‘ 
3 Dear suffering Lamb! thy bleeding /3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
With cords of love divine, [wounds, And shut his glories in, 
Have drawn our willing hearts to thee,|_ When God, the mighty Maker, died 
And linked our life with thine. For man, the creature’s sin. 


4 Thy sympathies and hopes are ours; |4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 


Dear Lord, we wait to see While his dear cross appears, 
Creation all,—below, above,— Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
Redeemed and blest by thee. And melt mine eyes to tears! 


5 Why linger, then? come, Saviour,come, |5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
Responsive to our call! [reign The debt of love I owe; 
Come, claim thine ancient power and} Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
The heir and Lord of all. ~ ?Tis all that I can do. 


60 CHRIST. 
ON THE CROSS. 


Be-hold, behold the Lamb of God, On the cross! onthe cross! 
For us heshedhis_ pre-cious blood, On the cross! onthecross! : 
D.C. Draw near, and see the Sav-iour die, On the cross! onthecross! 
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120 “Eli, Eli, lama sabacthani ? that is to Yes, this my constant theme shall be, 
say, My God, my God, why hast thou : : : 
Through time, and in eternity, 


Sorsaken me?”—Matt. xxvii. 46. 
That Jesus conquered death for me 
EHOLD, behold the Lamb of God, On’ the cross. 


On the cross! 
For us he shed His precious blood 121 “Being justified freely by his grace.”— 
On the cross. Rom. iij. 24. 
Oh! hear that strange expiring cry— BY faith I see my Saviour dying, 
“Eli, lama sabacthani?” On the tree, on the tree; 
Draw near and see the Saviour die To every nation he is crying, 
On the cross. Look to me! look to me! 
He bids the guilty now draw near, 
Repent, believe, dismiss their fear. 
Hark! hark! what precious words I hear, 
Mercy’s free! mercy’s free! 


2 And now the mighty deed is done, 

On the cross. 

The battle’s fought, the victory’s won, 
On the cross. 

The rocks dorend,the mountains quake, 

While Jesus doth atonement make, 

While Jesus suffers for our sake, 
On the cross. 


2 Did Christ, when I was sin pursuing, 
Pity me, pity me? 
And did he snatch my soul from ruin? 
Can it be, can it be? 


3 Where’er I go I’ll tell the story Oh yes! he did salvation bring, 
Of the cross; He is my Prophet, Priest and King, 
In nothing else my soul shall glory, And now my happy soul can sing 


Save the cross. Mercy’s free, mercy’s free. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 
CRUCIFIX. 7s & 6s, 


O sacred Head, now wounded, With 


193 “And platted a crown of thorns, and 
put it about his head.”—Mark xv. 17. 


H sacred Head, now wounded, 


With grief and shame weighed down, 


Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, thine only crown; 
Oh sacred Head, what glory, 

What bliss till now was thine! 
Yet though despised and gory, 

I joy to call thee mine. 


2 What langnage shall I borrow 
To thank thee, dearest Friend, 
For this thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
Oh, make me thine forever; 
And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never, 
Outlive my love to thee! 


3 Be near me when I’m dying, 
Oh, show thy cross to me! 
And for my succour flying, 
Come, Lord, and set me free! 


ief and shame weigh’d down; 
Now scornfully surrounded With thorns, thine only crown; 


What bliss, till now was thine! vet tho’ despised and go - ry, 
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These eyes, new faith receiving, 
From Jesus shall not move; 
For he who dies believing, 
Dies safely, through thy love. 


133 “Mine iniquities have taken hold upon 
me, so that I am not able to look up.”— 


Ps. xl. 12. 

Y sins, my sins, my Saviour! 
How sad on thee they fall, 
Seen through thy gentle patience, 

I ten-fold feel them all. 


2 I know they are forgiven, 
But still their pain to me 
Is all the grief and anguish 
They laid, my Lord, on thee. 


3 My sins, my sins, my Saviour! 
Their guilt I never knew 
Till, with thee, in the desert 
I near thy passion drew; 


4 Till with thee in the garden 
I heard thy pleading prayer, 
And saw the sweat-drops bloody 
That told thy sorrow there. ~ 
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62 CHRIST. 
RATHBUN, 88 & 7s. 
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12 4. “God forbid that I should glory, save 12 5 “They shall call hisname Emmanuel.”— 
tn the cross of our Lord Fesus Christ.”— Matt. 1. 23. 7s. 
Gal. vi. 14. = 
N the cross of Christ I glory; |@* WEETER sounds than music knows 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time, Charm me in Immanuel’s name; 
All the light of ancient story All her hopes my spirit owes 
Gathers round its head sublime. To his birth, and cross, and shame. 


, 2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, |2 When he came, the angels sung, 


Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, “Glory be to God on high:” 
Never shall the cross forsake me; Lord, unloose my stammering tongue; 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. Who should louder sing than I? 
3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 3 Did the Lord a man become, 
Light and love upon my way, That he might the law fulfil, 
From the cross the radiance streaming] Bleed and suffer in my room,— 
Adds new lustre to the day. And canst thou, my tongue, be still? 
4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, |4 No; I must my praises bring, 
By the cross are sanctified; Though they worthless are, and weak; 
Peace is there that knows no measure,| For, should I refuse to sing, 
Joys that through all time abide. Sure the very stones would speak. 
5 In the cross of Christ I glory; 5 Oh my Saviour! Shield and Sun, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time, Shepherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend, 
All the light of sacred story Every precious name in one! 


Gathers reund its head sublime. I will love thee without end. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 


BARTIMEUS. 83s & 7s, 
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From the sin - ner’s 


“Tler sins, which are many, are forgiven ; 


126 Sor she loved much.”—Lukce vii. 47. 


WEET the moments, rich in blessing, |¢ 


Which before the cross I spend, 


Life and health, and peace possessing, 


From the sinner’s dying Friend. 


2 Here I'll sit, forever viewing 


Mercy’s streams in streams of blood; 


Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 


Plead, and claim my peace with God. 


3 Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before his cross to lie, 
While I see divine compassion 
Floating in his languid eye. 


4 Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 
Love I much? I’ve much forgiven; 
I’m a miracle of grace. 


5 Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet I’ll bathe, 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 


“We did esteem him stricken, smitten 


127 of God, and afflicted.”—Is, liii. 4. 


See him dying on the tree! 
Tis the Christ by man rejected, 
Yes, my soul, ’tis he! ’tis he! 


2 Many hands were raised to wound him, 
None would interpose to save; 
But the awful stroke that found him, 
Was the stroke that justice gave. 


3 Ye who think of sin but lightly, 
Nor suppose the evil great, 
Here may view its nature rightly, 
Here its guilt may estimate. 


4 Mark the sacrifice appointed! 
See who bears the awful load! 
’Tis the word, the Lord’s anointed, 
Son of marfvand Son of God. 


5 Here we have a firm foundation; 
Here’s the refuge of the lost: 
Christ’s the rock of our salvation; 

His the Name of which we boast. 


dy - ing Friend. 


TRICKEN, smitten, and afflicted,” 


BERA, 
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Beneath the droppings of 


og 


iT 98 “Having made peace through the blood 
of his cross.”—Col. i. 20. 


HE at thy cross, my dying God, 
I lay my soul beneath thy love, 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jesus, nor shall it e’er remove. 


2 Should worlds conspire to drive me |2 
hence, 
Moveless and firm this heart should 
lie; 
Resolved, for that’s my last defence, 
If I must perish, here to die. 
3 
3 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear, 
Am I not safe beneath thy shade? 
Thy vengeance will not strike me here, 
Nor Satan dare my soul invade. 


4 Yes, I’m secure beneath thy blood, |4 
And all my foes shall lose their aim; 
Hosanna to my dying God, 
And my best honors to his name! 


thy blood, Jesus, nor shall it eer 
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BENEATH thy cross I lay me down, 


CHRIST. 


I lay my soul be - neath thy love, 
gh | 
somes 

0 


“The love of Christ constraineth us— 
2 Cor. v. 14. 


And mourn to see thy bloody crown; 
Love drops in blood from every vein, 
Love is the spring of all his pain. 


Here, Jesus, I shall ever stay, 

And spend my longing hours away, 

Think on thy bleeding wounds and 
pain, 

And contemplate thy woes again. 


The rage of Satan and of sin, 

Of foes without, and fears within, 

Shall ne’er my conquering soul re- 
move, 

Or from thy cross, or from thy love. 


Oh unmolested, happy rest! 

Where inward fears are all supprest; _. 
Here I shall love, and live secure, 
And patiently my cross endure. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 65 


SORROW. 10s &1ls, 


180 “Ts it nothing to you, all ye that pass 3 He died to atone 


by? Behold, and see if there be any sor- For sins not his own; 
row like unto my sorrow.”—Lam. i. 12. ' 


Your debt he hath paid, and your work 


At ye who pass by, he hath done. 
To Jesus draw nigh; Ye all may receive 
To you is it nothing that Jesus should die? The peace he did leave, 
Your ransom and peace, o made intercession,—“My Father, 
Your surety he is: forgive.” 
Come, see if there ever was sorrow like 
his. 
2 For what you have done, 4 For you and for me 
His blood must atone, He prayed on the tree; 
In grace God hath punished for you his|The prayer is accepted, the sinner is 
dear Son; free, 
The Lord in the day That sinner am I, 
Of his anger did lay Who on Jesus rely, 


Your sins on the Lamb, and he bore/And come for the pardon God will not 
them away. . deny. 


WARD. L.M. 


CHRIST. 


G- «6 
For this we 


| 
count the world but loss. 


“God forbid that I should glory, save 
tn the cross of our Lord Fesus Christ.”— 
Gal. vi. 14. 


181 


WE sing the praise of him who died, 
Of him who died upon the cross: 
The sinner’s hope let men deride; 
For.this we count the world but loss. 


2 Inscribed upon the cross we see 
The shining letters, God is Love; 
He bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 


3 The cross! it takes our guilt away; 
It holds the fainting spirit up; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 


4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 
: And nerves the feeble arm for fight; 

It takes its terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light: 


5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love; 
The sinner’s refuge here below, 
The angel’s theme in heaven above! 


132 
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“By whom the world ts crucified unto 
me,and Iunto the world.”—Gal. vi. 14. 


Vee 1 survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 


3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 His dying crimson, like a robe, * 
Spreads o’er his body on the tree; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 


5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


That were a present far too-small: 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all! 


> ‘ 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 67 
CALVARY. 10, 7s & 9s, 


133 “And sitting down they watched him|4 Hail! mighty Saviour! hail, mighty 
th 


ere.”—Matt. xxvii. 36. 


Nga ye my Saviour, saw ye my Saviour, 
Saw ye my Saviour and God? 
Oh! he died on Calvary, 
To atone for you and me, 
And to purchase our pardon with blood. 


* 
2 He was extended, he was extended, 
Painfully nail’d to the cross; 
Here he bow’d his head and died, 
Thus ‘my Lord was crucified, 
To atone for a world that was lost. 


3 Darkness prevailed,darkness prevailed, |6 


Darkness prevail’d o’er the land, 
And the sun refused to shine, 
When his majesty divine 

Was derided, insulted, and slain. 


Saviour, 
Prince, and the author of peace! 
Oh! he burst the bars of death, 
And, triumphant from the earth, 
He ascended to mansions of bliss. 


5 There interceding, there interceding, 


Pleading that sinners may live, 
Crying, “Father, I have died, 

Oh, behold my hands and side, 

Oh, forgive them, I pray thee, forgive,” 


“T will forgive them,I will forgive them 
When they repent and believe, 

Let them now return to thee, 

And be reconciled to me, 
And salvation they all shall receive.” 


68 CHRIST. 
CLINGING TO THE CROSS. 
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| gether let us mourn; Je- sus, our Lord, is cru-ci - fled. }™s cross, the cross, the precious 
From all our sin, its guilt and 


sat Eis a 


cross, The ‘wondrous taal of 
pow’r, And ev -’ry ae it frees oer us, Then I’mclinging, clinging, clinging, Oh, ’m 


clinging to the 


134. “He became obedient unto death, even 3 How fast his hands and feet are nailed; 


the death of the cross,”—Phil. ii. 8, His iinedkiel parchitig 54. 
H come and mourn with me awhile, dela 
’ 


Oh come ye to the Saviour’s side; 
Oh come, together let us mourn; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 


His failing eyes are dimmed with blood; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 


z Have we no tears to shed for him, 4 Come, take thystand beneath the cross; 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride? And let the blood from out his side 
Ah, look how patiently he hangs; Fall gently on thee, drop by drop, 


Jesus, our Lord, is. crucified. Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 69 
PASCAL, H. M, 
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Yes, Christ, the Son of God, must bleed, That sinners might from sin be freed. 
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1385 “The chief priests mocking said among Believe in him, and thou shalt prove 


themselves, with the scribes, he saved oth- 3 3 4 
ers, himself he cannot save.”—Mark xv. 31. His saving power, his deathless love 


IMSELF he could not save, 


. “ One of the soldiers with a spear pierced 
He on the cross must die, 136 his side, and forthwith there came out 
Or mercy cannot come blood and water.”—John xix. 34. 
To ruined sinners nigh; PRM thy dear, pierced side, 
Yes, Christ, the Son of God, must bleed, Unspotted Lamb of God, 


That sinners might from sin be freed. | Came forth a mingled stream 


2 Himself he could not save, Of water and of blood: 
For he the surety stood My sinful soul there I would lay, 
For all who now rely Till every stain is washed away. 
Upon his precious blood: 
He bore the penalty of guilt, 2 ’Tis from this sacred spring 
When on the cross his blood was spilt. A sovereign virtue flows, 
3 Himself he could not save, To heal my painful wounds, 
Yet now a Saviour he; And cure my deadly woes: 
Come, sinner, to him come, Here, then, I’ll bathe, and bathe again, 


He waits to welcome thee; Till not a wound or woe remain. 


70 CHRIST 
CROSS. 8, 3, 3, 6 


Sav -iour, Lord, 


thy death re 


137 “Tf we confess our sins, he is faithful and just to forgive us our sins.”—John i. 9. 


= fester let thy sufferings ease us; 
Saviour, Lord, 
Speak the word, 
By thy death release us. 


2 At thy cross behold us lying, 
Make each soul 
Truly whole, 
Thy pure blood applying. 
3 Hear us, Lord, our sins confessing; 
Oh relieve ; 
Saviour, give, 
Give us now thy blessing. 
4 Still our sins and guilt oppress us 
Tired and bound; 
Till the sound 
Of thy voice release us. 
5 Call us out of condemnation; 
From sin’s grave 
Come and save, 
Save us, by thy passion. 
6 Save us now, and still deliver; =a 
Cast out sin, 
Enter in, 
Keep thine house forever. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 71 
NEAR THE CROSS. 7s & 6s. 
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138 “God forbid that I should glory, save 1139 “Redeemed with the precious blood of 
in the cross of our Lord Fesus Christ.’— Christ, as of a lamb without blemish, and 


Gal. vi. 14. without spot.”—1 Pet. i. 19. 
ESUS, keep me near the cross, A haere spotless Lamb of God, 
There a precious fountain, Thou hast bought me with thy blood, 
Free to all, a healing stream, I would value nought beside 


Flows from Calvary’s mountain. CHo.| Jesus, Jesus crucified.—Cuo. 


2 Near the cross! O Lamb of God, 2 I amthine, and thine alone, 
Bring its scenes before me; This I gladly, fully own ; 
Help me walk from day to day, And, in all my works and ways,” 
With its shadow o’er me.—Cuo. Only now would seek thy praise—Cuo 


3 Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, {3 Help me to confess thy name, 
Hoping, trusting ever, Bear with joy thy cross and shame, 
Till I reach the golden strand, Only seek to follow thee, 
Just beyond the river—Cuo. Tho’ renroach my portion be.—Cuo. 


2 CHRIST. 
ASHWELL. L. M. 


fp easy ee 


‘eTis finish’d!”sothe Saviour cried, a meekly bow’d his hese and died: 
ae a 


run, ihe bane fought the vict’ry won. 
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1 40 “When therefore Fesus had received the ri 4] “This is he that came by water and 
vinegar, he said It is finished; and he blood.” —1 John v. 6. 
gave up the ghost.”—John xix. 30. 


E sleeps, and from his open side 
66 Ts finished!”—so the Saviour The mingled blood and water flow, 
cried, . That sanctify his mystic bride, 
And meekly bowed hig head and died: That wash her pure and white as snow. 
“Tis finished!” —yes, the race is run,|, p 


these, instinct with love divine 
The battle fought, the victory won. 2 : / 


The church comes forth the second 
Eve, 
The mother of the faithful line 
Of all that by his passion live. 


NS 


“Tis finished! ”—this his dying groan 
Shall sins of deepest hue atone, 
And millions be redeemed from death 3 Oh, what a miracle of love [shown! 


By Jesus’ last, expiring breath. Hath Christ, the second Adam, 
That we might all be born of God 


; 2 
3 “Tis finished) ?oamesvents reconciled, The Word forsook his heav’nly throne. 


Andall the powers of darkness spoiled; |4 For us, in sin’s dark mazes lost, 
Peace, love, and happiness again His heart’s last drop of blood he gave; 
Return, and dwell with sinful men. His life, his precious life, it cost, 

Our dearly ransomed souls to save. 


4 ‘’Tis finished!”—let the joyful sound |5 Oursouls with those dearstreamsbedew 
Be heard through all the nations round: That still from thee, Oh Jesus, flow; 
“*Tis finished! ”’—let the triumph rise,| New grace, new hopes inspire; a new 
And swell the chorus of the skies. And better heart on us bestow. 


RESURRECTION. "3 


GARDEN. 0. P.M. 


Vv I 
Come, see the ag a Je-sus Re And hear an - gel-icwatchers say, 
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“ffe lives who ons was Sipin iets He lives who once was slain!” 
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} Why seek the liv - ing ’midst the dead? Re - mem-ber ve the Saviour said, 
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| ‘That he would rise a - eat ... That he wouldrise a - gain,’ 
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149 “Why seek ye the living among the He rose and left the grave! 


ee }, oa > i ‘ . 
dead?” —Luke xxiv. 5. Now let our songs his triumph tell, 


OME, see the place where Jesus lay,!_ Who burst the bands of death and hell, 
And hear angelic watchers say, And ever lives to save. 
** He lives who once was slain! ” 

Why seek the living ’midst the dead? |3 The first begotten of the dead, 


Remember how.the Saviour said For us he rose, our glorious Head, 
“That he would rise again.” Eternal life to bring; 
What tho’ the saints like him shall cie, 
2 Oh, joyful sound! oh, glorious hour! They share their Leader’s victory, 


When by his own almighty power And triumph with their King! 


74 CHRIST. 
CULLODEN. H.M. 


Hie Seen! 


| The happy morn is come; The Saviour leaves the grave, His glorious work isdone, Al 


| nese 
- e—e—9— ese a 
Saale 
: zl 
2 =. $6 ? 
e paz ani te a ped 


Nepap tte Bie 


l 43 “When he ascended up on Itigh, he led ll 4. 4. “Christ is not entered into the places 
captivity captive.”—Eph. iv. 8. made with hands, but into heaven itself.” — 
Hebs. ix. 24. 


pees happy morn is come; dhe; atoning work is done, 
The’ Saviour leaves the grave: The victim’s blood is shed; 
His glorious work is done, And Jesus now is gone 
Almighty now to save. His people’s cause to plead; 
Captivity is captive led, He stands in heav’n their great High 
Since Jesus liveth that was dead. Priest, 


And bears their name upon his breast. 


2 Who to our charge shall lay 
Iniquity and guilt? 
All sin is done away, 
Since his rich blood was spilt; 
Captivity is captive led, 
Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 


2 No temple made with hands 
His place of service is; 
In heaven itself he stands, 
An heavenly priesthood his; 
In him the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfilled and now withdraw. 


3 Hail the triumphant Lord! 3 And though awhile he be 
The resurrection thou! Hid from the eyes of men, 
We bless thy sacred word; His people look to see 
Before thy throne we bow. Their great High Priest again: 
Captivity is captive led, In brightest glory he will come, 


Since Jesus liveth that was dead. And take his waiting people home. 


RESURRECTION. 


THEODORA. 7s, 
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Christ, the Lord, ‘is 


145 
slept.”—1 Cor. xv. 20. 


Bla the Lord, is risen to-day! 
Sons of men and angels say: 
Raise your joys and triumphs high; 
Sing ye heavens! and earth reply? 


2 Love’s redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! our sun’s eclipse is o’er; 
Lo! he sets in blood no more. 


3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell: 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath opened paradise. 


4 Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting? 
Once he died our souls to save; 
Where thy victory, O grave? 


5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted head: 
Made like him, like him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies! 


ris’n to - day! Sons of 


“Now is Christ risen from the dead, 
and become the first fruits of them that 


men and an- Nad say: 


“And a cloud received him out of their 
sight.”—Acts i. 9. 


146 


H4t the day that sees him rise, 
Ravished from our wishful eyes! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Reascends his native heaven. 


2 See, he lifts his hands above! 
See, he shows the prints of love! 
Hark, his gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on his church below! 


3 Master, (will we ever say), 
Taken from our head to-day, 
See thy faithful servants, see, 
Ever gazing up to thee. 


4 Grant, though parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following thee beyond the skies. 


5 There we shall with thee remain, 
Partners of thy endless reign; 
There thy face unclouded see, 
Find our heaven of heavens in thee 


6 CHRIST. 
LEONI. 8. P.M, 


Jesus, our great High Priest! By faith our souls ascend To where thou now dost 
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in - ter-cede, At God’sright hand. Thy toiland woe are over, Sin’s 
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full a-tone-ment made; And thee we hail, ex - al-ted now, Ourliv-ing Head. 
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147 apes ts eon ad the right hand of God, eae Bernie a to me! tnto the holiest by 
who qlso maketh intercession for us.°— he blood of Fesus.”—Hebs. x. 19. 
Rom. viii. 34. id hens vail is rent! lo! Jesus stands 
‘ESUS, our great High Priest! Before the throne of grace; 
By faith our souls ascend And clouds of incense from his hands 
To where thou now dost intercede, Fill all that glorious place. 
At God’s right hand. 2 His precious blood is sprinkled there, 
2 Thy toil and woe are o’er, Before and on the throne, 
Sin’s full atonement made; And his own wounds in Heav’n declare 
And thee we hail, exalted now, His work on earth is done. 
Our living Head. 3 “Tis finished!” on the cross he said, 
3 Yes, by thy precious blood, In agonies and blood; 
Thou hast us fully freed, “Tis finished!” now he lives to plead 
Hast entered now the holiest, Before the face of God. 
For us to plead. 4 “Tis finish’d!” hereoursoulscanrest, 
4 The veil no longer hides, His work can never fail; 
The way is manifest; By him, our sacrifice and priest, 
By it we now may enter there, We enter through the vail. 


And find our rest. *0.M, Tune,—' Heber,” p. 57. 


INTERCESSION. | "7 
§T. ALBINUS. 7s & 8s, 
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l 49 “Seeing he ever liveth to make intercession for them.”—Heb. vii. 25. 


ESUS lives! no longer now 
Can thy terrors, Death, appall us; 
Jesus lives! by this we know 
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 
Alleluia! 


2 Jesus lives! for us he died; 
Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving, 
Alleluia! 


3 Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
Nought from us his love shall sever; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell, 
Tear us from his keeping ever. 
Alleluia! 


4 Jesus lives! to him the throne 
Over all the world is given; 
May we go where he is gone, 
Rest and reign with him in heaven. 
Alleluia ! 


CHRIST. 


Co 
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Then, ris - ing, left his peo - ple’s sin Behindhimin his op’ning grave. 


150 “A man of sorrows, and acquainted Thy name, than all beside, more sweet, 


with grief Is. liii. 3. 5 . ; 
: * With hearts adoring would we sing. 
rT ‘IS finished all: our souls to win, 8 8 


His life the blessed Jesus gave; {2 Thou art the Father’s only Son! 
Then, rising, left his people’s sin Meet for his fellowship divine; 
Behind him in his opening grave. And yet with us as truly 6ne 


2 Past suffering now, the tender heart Our nature and our sorrows thine. 


Of Jesus on his father’s throne, 3 Thouart our Paschal Lamb once slain, 
Still in our sorrows bears a part, Whose blood has met the avenger’s 
And feels it as he felt his own. Beneath that shelter we remain, [eye; 

3 Sweet thought! we have a friend above, And keep the feast, nor fear, nor die. 


Our weary, faltering steps to guide; 
Who follows with the eye of love 
The little flock for whom he died. 


4 Thou art a Priest forever, there, 
For as, the holiest within; 
Our names upon thy breast to bear, 
4 Oh, Jesus! teach us more and more Absolved from every charge of sin. 
On thee alone to cast our care; 
And, gazing on thy cross, adore [there. 
The wondrous grace that bro’t thee 


5 There, in the Father’s love we dwell, 
Called by his grace his sons to be; 
And now in songs adoring tell, 


151 “ Wherefore in all things it behoved him We owe it all, O Lord, to thee. 
to be made like unto his brethren.”—Hebs. iG 
ii. 17. 6 And soon no more by faith, afar, 
IESUS! in whom all glories meet, But, face to face, we hope to see 


Whose praise thro’ earth and heav’n| Thee, as the Brightand Morning Star, 
shall ring, Before whose dawn the shadows flee. 


INTERCESSION. 79 
STEPHENS. 0. M 
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ms 15 9 “Tn all points tempted like as we are.”— 1 5 3 “And Aaron shall bear the names of the 


Hebs. iv. 15. children of Israel in the breastplate of 
Wits joy a meditate the grace Judgment upon his heart.”—Ex. xxviii. 29. 
Of our High Priest above; NES let our cheerful eyes survey 
His heart is made of tenderness, Our great High Priest above, 
His bosom glows with love. And celebrate his constant care, 


And sympathetic love. 
2 Touched with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the same. 


2 Though raised to a superior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 
And high o’er all the shining train, 
With matchless honor crowned; 
3 But spotless, innocent and pure, 
The great Redeemer stood; 
And Satan’s fiery darts he bore, 
And did resist to blood. 


3 The names of all his saints he bears, 
Deep graven on his heart; 

Nor shall the meanest Christian say 
That he hath lost his part. 


4 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 4 Those characters shall fair abide, . 
Poured out his cries and tears; Our everlasting trust, [crowns, 
And in his measure feels afresh When gems, and monuments, and 
What every member bears. Are mouldered down to dust. 


5 Then let our humble faith address 5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast 
His mercy and his power; May thy dear name be worn, 
We shall obtain delivering grace A sacred ornament and guard, 
In the distressing hour. © To endless ages borne. 


80 CHRIST. 
INTERCESSION. 85 & 6s.and L. M. 


Oh thou the contrite sin-ner’s friend, Who ‘lov - ing loy’st them to the end, 
BS 7 ERE 7 BS 


(Ending for first Ilymn.) (Ending for second Hymn.) 


Sales ill leclet tes ell 


154 6 That pleadeth thecauseof his people.”— Say thou hast washed them all away; 
pe Oh, say thou plead’st for me! 


H thou the contrite sinner’s friend, 
Who, loving, lov’st them to the end, 155 


On this alone my hopes depend, JESUS, my Lord, my God, my all, 
That thou dost plead for me. Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call; 
Hear me, and from thy dwelling-place 
2 When, weary in the christian race, Pour down the riches of thy grace;, 
Far off appears my resting place, 
And, fainting, I mistrust thy grace, _|2 Jesus, too late I thee have sought, 
Then, Saviour, plead for me. How can I love thee as I ought? 
And how extol thy matchless fame, 
3 When I have erred and gone astray, The glorious beauty of thy name? 
Afar from thine and wisdom’s way, 
And see no glimmering, guiding ray, |3 Jesus, what didst thou find in me, 


“Hear my prayer, O Lord.”—Ps. cxiiii.1. 


Still, Saviour, plead for me. That thou hast dealt so lovingly? 
How great the joy that thou hast 
4 And when my dying hour draws near, brought 


Darkened with anguish, guilt, and fear,} So far exceeding hope or thought! 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 
Pleading in heaven for me. 4 Jesus, of thee shall be my song, 
To thee my heart and soul belong; 
5 When the full light of heavenly day All that I have or am is thine, 
Reveals my sins in dread array, And thou, blest Saviour, thou art mine. 


LOVE AND GRACE. 


A FRIEND THAT'S EVER NEAR. 85 & 7s. 
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Never,never fear, There’sa yay that’s ever near, Neverfear, Zaks is ever near, Never fear. 
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“There ts a ads that sticketh closer than a brother.”—Prov. xviii. 24. 


NE there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 

Costly, free, and knows no end.—Cuo. 


2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or ‘would have shed his blood? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God.—Cuo. 


3 When he lived on earth abased, 
Friend of sinners was his uame; 
Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same.—CHo. 


4 Oh! for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas! forget too often 
What a friend we have above.—Cuo. 


82 CHRIST. 
Shea L. M. 
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Je -sus, the Biviour, is his name, = Sty ly ibe, and without end, 


rete sea 


157 “Greater love hath no man than this, That, with a gracious power, can heal 


that a man lay down his life for his Fach care,and fear and grief I feel 
Sriends.”—John xy. 13. a . : 


3 Name above every name! thy praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days: 
Jehovah Jesus! name divine, 

Rock of salvation! thou art mine. 


OOR,weak and worthless though Iam, 
I have a rich almighty friend; 
Jesus, the Saviour, is his name, 
He freely loves, and without end. 


: “Thou art fatrer than the children of 
2 He ransomed me from hell with blood, 159 sen} grdct ie eee Pita 3, saat 


And by his power my foes controlled; xlv. 2. : 
Tune,—'‘Ortonville.”” 


He found me wand’ring far: from God, P 
Zt AJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 
And brought me to his chosen fold. Laie 
Upon the Saviour’s brow; 
3 He cheers my heart, my want supplies,]_ His head with radiant glories crowned, 


And says that I shall shortly be His lips with grace o’erflow. 


Enthroned with him above the skies; |, 9 mortal can with him compare 
Oh what a friend is Christ to me! ’ 


: Among the sons of men: 


15 8 “ There ts none other name under heaven Fairer he is than all the fair 


given among men, whereby we must be That fill the heavenly train. 
saved.”—Acts iv. 12. 


3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 


HERE isnone other name than thine, He flew to my relief; 
Jehovah Jesus! name divine! For me he bore the shameful cross, 
On which to rest for sins forgiven, And carried all my grief. 


” . ~ ’ 
}or peace with God, for hope of heav’n. 4 Since from his bounty I receive” 


2 There is none other name than thine, Such proofs of love divine, 
When cares, and fears, and griefs are| Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
mine, Lord, they should all be thine! 


LOVE AND GRACE. 83 


THE rashes NAME, First. Second. End. 
| e a a nea Be we J aoe! a i 
era [=a Fee 


There is nonameso sweet on earth,No nameso sweet in heaven, o) mas 
The name before his wondrous birth 'l'o Christ, the Saviour... .. . giv- en. §? 
D.c. For there’s no word ear ev-er heard, So dear, sosweetas . . . «. Je - sus. 
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We love to sing around our King, Andhailhim blessed Je - sus; 
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160 “Given him aname which ts above every 16] “Unto you therefore, which believe, he 
name.”—Phil. ii. 9. ts prectous.”—1 Pet. ii. 7. J 


iB found a friend; oh, sucha fries) 
He loved me ere I knew him; 


HERE is no name so sweet on earth, 


No name so sweet in heaven, He drew me with the cords of love, 
The name before his wondrous birth And thus he bound me to him. 
To Christ the Saviour given. And round my heart still closely twine 
We love tosing around our King, Those ties which nought can sever, 
And hail him blessed Jesus; For I am his, and he is mine, 
For there’s no word ear ever heard Forever and forever. 
So dear, so sweet as Jesus. 2 I’ve found a friend; oh, such a friend} 
He bled, he died to save me; 
2 And when he hung upon the tree, And not alone the gift of life, 
They wrote this name above him, But his own self he gave me. 
That all might see the reason we Nought that I have my own I call, 
Forevermore must love him. I hold it for the Giver: 
| My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 
3 So now, upon his Father’s throne, Are his, and his forever. 
Almighty to release us 3 I’ve found a friend; oh, such a friend! 
From sin and pains, he ever reighs, All power to him is given, 
The Prince and Saviour Jesus. To guard me on my onward course, 
And bring me safe to heaven. 
4 Oh Jesus, by that matchless name, Th’ eternal glories gleam afar, 
Thy grace shall fail us never; To nerve my faint endeavour: 
To-day as yesterday the same, So now to watch, to work, to war, 


Thou art the same forever. And then to rest forever! 


84 CHRIST. 
IMMANUEL, 7s & 6s. 


16 9 “ Surely his salvation is nigh them that 
fear him; that glory may dwell in our 


land.”—Ps. |1xxxv. 9. 

H, Christ, he is the fountain, 

The deep, sweet well of love! 
The streams on earth I’ve tasted, 

More deep Ill drink above: 
There, to an ocean fulness, 

His mercy doth expand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Immanuel’s land. 


2 Oh! I am my beloved’s, 

And my beloved’s mine! 

He brings a poor vile sinner 
Into his “house of wine!” 

I stand upon his merit, 
I know no other stand; 

Not e’en where glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 


16 3 “7 have loved thee with an everlasting 


love; therefore with loving kindness have 
I drawn thee.”—Jer. xxxi. 3. 
@# Lord! thy love’s unbounded, 
So full, so sweet, so free! 
Our thoughts are all confounded, 
Whene’er we think of thee: 
For us thou cam’st from heaven, 
For us to bleed and die, 
That, purchased and forgiven, 
We might ascend on high. 
2 We know that thou hast bought us, 
And washed us in thy blood; 

We know thy grace has brought us 
As kings and priests to God; 
We know that soon the morning 

Long looked for hasteneth near, 
When we, at thy returning, 
In glory shall appear. 


LOVE AND GRACE. 85 


ASS SS Sas 
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Oh, could I speak the match-less worth, Oh, could I sound the glories forth, 
a 


! 


Which in my Saviour shine! j Id soar, and touch the heav’nly strings, } 


And vie with Gabriel, while he sings 


rir [2 « oa e—be- 


———— 
= a Ps 


In notes al-most di - vine, In notes al - most di-vine. 


16 4 “In whom we have redemplion through »3 ’d si ng the characters he bears, 
his blood, even the forgiveness of sins.”— And all the forms of love he wears. 
rm 


Col. i. 14. Exalted nis tl 
; one: 
H, could I speak the matchless worth, i Fee elas F 
~ In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 


Oh, could I sound the glories forth, I yonidts tretlasting days 


Which in my Saviour shine! , Z 
I’d soar, and touch the heav’nly strings, nas hapall leaps 


And vie with Gabriel while he sings 


In notes almost divine. 4 Well, the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me 
2 I’d sing the precious blood he spilt, home, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt And I shall see his face: 
Of sin and wrath divine! | Then with my Saviour, Brother, 
I’d sing his glorious righteousness Friend, 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress A blest eternity I’ll spend, 


My soul shall ever shine. Triumphant in his grace, 


86 CHRIST. 
BRADFORD. 0. M. 


Je-sus! the ver - % thought of thee With sweetness fills ee breast; 
Si 5s ee a ast SS niet =e 


But dear - er far thy face to 


= 
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165 “He is altogether lovely.” —Cant. v. 16. |2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
ppesus! the very thought of thee . | | And calms the troubled breast; 
With sweetness fills my breast; Tis manna to the hungry soul, 


But dearer far thy face to see, And to, the weary, mesh 


And in thy presence rest. 3 Jesus! my shepherd, husband, friend, 


2 Nor voice can sing,nor heart can frame, My prophet, priest, and king; 
Nor can the memory find My Lord, my life, my way, my end, 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, Accept the praise I bring. 


i f kind! 
1 as ed amar 4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 


3 O hope of every contrite heart, And cold my warmest thought; 


O joy of all the meek! But when I see thee as thou art, 
To those who fall, how kind thou art, I'll praise thee as I ought. 


How good to those who seek! 


4 Jesus, our only joy be thou! 167 ee ee ee 
fs P Cant. v. 10. 
As thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus, be thou our glory now, H, Jesus, thou the beauty art 
And through eternity! Of angel worlds above; 
| Thy name is music to the heart, 
166 “Thou shalt call his name Fesus.”— Enchanting it with love. 
Matt. i. 21. , 


He” sweet the name of Jesus sounds |2 Stay with us, Lord, and let thy light 
In a believer’s ear! [wounds, Illume the soul’s abyss; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his| Scatter the darkness of our night, 
And drives away his fear. And fill the world with bliss! 


LOVE AND GRACE. 8» 


ELIZABETHTOWN. 0. M, 


SS 


The Saviour! oh, what end - ts charms Dwell in 
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that blissful sound! . 
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| influence ev - ’ry fear 
| 
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ae Sd And as sweet comfort round, 


Byte ges sess seal! 


168 “The unsearchable riches of Christ.”— 


Eph. iii. 8. 


Vee Saviour! oh,what endless charms 


Dwell in that blissful sound! 
Its influence every fear disarms, 


And spreads sweet comfort round. 


2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine, 
In rich effusion flow, 
For guilty rebels lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless woe. 


3 Oh, the rich depths of love divine! 
Of bliss, a boundless store! 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I cannot wish for more! 


4 On thee alone my hope relies; 
Beneath thy cross I fall; 

My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My Saviour and my all! 


169 “While we were yet sinners, Christ died 


Sor us.”—Rom. v. 8. 


ESUS, thou art my righteousness, 
For all my sins were thine; 

Thy death hath bought of God my peace, 
Thy life hath made him mine. 


2 Spotless and just in thee I am; 


I feel my sins forgiven; 
I taste salvation in thy name, 
And antedate my heaven. 


3 Forever here my rest shall be, 


Close to thy bleeding side; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour died! 


My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean! 


88 CHRIST. 
LOVING KINDNESS. L. M. 


we naar age aS 


A-wake, my ea in joy-ful lays, And sing thy ad Redeemer’s praise ; 


9: se est= 


He just-ly claims a song from me; His lov-ing kind-ness is so _ free! 


= 9 9 ——ole—e 
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| His loy-ing rere Ae kindness, ‘2 lov -ing ee is so free! 


v 
170 “Twill mention the loving kindnesses si a es “He hath done all things well.”—Mark 
of the Lord.” —Is. \xiii. 7. vii. 37. 


Ate my soul, in joyful lays, Ne in a song of grateful praise, 
Andsing thy great Redeemer’s praise; To my blest Lord my voice I’ll raise; 


He justly claims a song from me, With all his saints I’ll join to tell— 
His loving kindness is so free. “My Jesus has done all things well.” 
2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 2 All worlds his glorious pow’r confess, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all; His wisdom all his works express; 
He saved me from my lost estate, But oh, his love what tongue can tell ! 
His loving kindness is so great. “My Jesus has done all things well.” 
4 So when I pass death’s gloomy vale, |3 And when to that bright world I rise, 


And life and mortal powers shall fail, | And join the anthems of the skies, 
Oh, may my last expiring breath Above the rest this note shall swell, 
His loving kindness sing in death! “ My Jesus has done all things well.” 


GLORY. 89 
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Je - sus, hail! enthronedin glo-ry, There for ev-er to a-bide! 
All the heawnly host a-dore thee, Seat-ed at thy Father’s aoe 
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There for 


sinners thou art pleading; There phos. dost ons place prepare; 
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172 “ Who also maketh intercession for us.”— 173 es pean ci glory and honor — 


Rom. viii. 34. Hebs. ii. 9. 
ESUS, hail! enthroned in glory, ROWN his head with endless bless- 
There forever to abide! Who, in God the Father’s name, [ing, 
All the heavenly host adore thee, With compassions never ceasing, 
Seated at thy Father’s side; Comes salvation to proclaim. 
There for sinners thou art pleading; Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee; 
There thou dost our place prepare; Thee our Saviour! thee our God! 
Ever for us interceding, From his throne his beams of glory 
Till in glory we appear. Shine through all the world abroad. 
2 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, j2 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing, 
Thou art worthy to receive; Thee our God in praise we own; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, Highest honors, never failing, 
Meet it is for us to give: Rise eternal round thy throne; 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits! Now, ye saints, his power confessing, 
Pring your sweetest, noblest lays! In your grateful strains adore; 
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits; For his mercy, never ceasing, 


Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. Flows, and flows forevermore. 


\ 


go CHRIST. 
TALLIS. 0. M, 


aseies 


Oh Je-sus! King most wonder - ful, Thou con-quer-or renowned ; 


aoa _ Sea 


sweetness most in - ef - fa - ble, In Be all ie are ‘- 
6 — 2 — eA “|| 
Ee eee , 
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17 4 “King of kings, and Lord of lords.”— 175 “Thy name ts as ointment poured 
So 


Rev. xix. 16, rth.”—Cant. i. 3. 


H Jesus! King most wonderful, (2. INITE excellence is thine, 
Thou conqueror renowned; Thou lovely Prince of grace! 

Thou sweetness most ineffable, Thy uncreated beauties shine 
In whom all joys are found: With never-fading rays. 


z When once thou visitest the heart, 2 Sinners, from earth’s remotest end, 


Then truth begins to shine; Come bending at thy feet; 
Then earthly vanities depart, To thee their prayers and vows ascend, 
Then kindles love divine. In thee their wishes meet. 
3 Oh Jesus, light of all below! 3 Thy name, as precious ointment shed, 
Thou fount of life and fire! Delights the church around; 
Surpassing all the joys we know, Sweetly the sacred odors spread * 
All that we can desire; Through all Immanuel’s ground, 


4 May every heart confess thy name, _—‘|4 Millions of happy spirits live 


And ever thee adore; On thy exhaustless store: 
And, seeking thee, itself inflame From thee they all their bliss receive, 
To seek thee more and more. And still thou givest more. 


5 Thee may our tongues forever bless; |5 Thou art their triumph and their joy; . 
Thee may we love alone; They find their all in thee; 
And ever in our life express Thy glories will their tongues employ 
The image of thine own. Through all eternity. 


GLORY. 
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THE EXCELLENT NAME. 0.M. 
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, Whose mercies never end : Réjoiee | cl the 
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To Je-sus’ name give thanks and sing 
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name so dear to me, ’Tis written now bl my heart, There prermexe fa be. 
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176 * sea a ren oie ical pers 5 Jesus, my God!—I know his name; 
or he shall save his people from their 
Sree Ae nhatt 1. ai. His name is all my trust; 


T° Jesus’ name give thanks and sing, Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
<Whose mercies never end: Nor let my hope be lost—Cuo. 
Rejoice! rejoice! the Lord is King; abet 
The King is now our friend. nh red 6 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease; 
»Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Tis life and health, and peace.-CHo. 


7 My gracious master, and my God, 


2 Dear name, the “rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding place; 
My never failing treasury, fill’d 
With boundless stores of grace:—CH. 


3 Jesus, the sinner’s rest thou art, Assist me to proclaim,— 
From guilt, and fear, and pain; To spread, through all the earth abroad, 
While thou art absent from the heart, The honors of thy name—Cuo. 
We look for rest in vain.—Cuno. so Ea : 
4 Jesus, the name to sinners dear,— 8 All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
The name to sinners given; Let angels prostrate fall; 
It scatters all their guilty fear; Bring forth the royal diadem, 


It turns their hell to heaven.—Cuo. And crown him Lord of all.—Cuo. 


92 CHRIST. 
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Come, let us join our cheer - ful songs With an- gelsround the throne; 
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177 “Blessing, and honor, and glory, and 178 “And they sung anew song.” —Rev. v.9. 
power be unto him that sitteth upon the 


throne, and unto the Lamb forever and O our Redeemer’s glorious name 
ever.” —Rev. V. 13. Awake the sacred song; 

OME, let us join our cheerful songs | Oh, may his love, immortal flame, 
With angels round the throne; - Tune every heart and tongue. 
Ten thousand thousand are their|, Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 
But all their joys are one. [tongues, Our humble thanks to thee, 

2 “Worthy the Lamb that died,” theycry,| May every heart with rapture say, 
“To be exalted thus:” “The Saviour died for me.” 


“Worthy the Lamb,” our ee reply, 13 Oh may the sweet, the blissful theme, 
“For he was slain for us. Fill every heart and tongue; 


3 Jesus is worthy to receive Till strangers love thy charming name 
Honor and power divine; And join the sacred song. 
And blessings, more than we can give, a aay ‘7 
Be, Lord) forever thine. : 179 ae “ee 
4 Let all that dwell above the sky, OW to the Lamb, that once was slain 
And air; and earth, and seas, Be endless blessings paid; 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, Salvation, glory, joy remain 
And speak thine endless praise. Forever on thy head. 
5 The whole creation join in one 2 Thou hast redeem’d our souls with 
To bless the sacred name Hast set the prisoners free; [blood, 
Of him that sits upon the throne, Hast made us kings and priests to God, 


And to adore the Lamb. And we shall reign with thee. 


GLORY. | 93 


CORONATION. 0. M, 
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180 “King of kings,and Lord of lords.”— 181 “Giving thanks to his name.’—Hebs. 


Rey. xix. 16. xiii. 15. 


Ast hail the power of Jesus’ name! 


Let angels prostrate fall: G)P for a thousand tongues, to sing 
Bring forth the royal diadem, My great Redeemer’s praise ; 
And crown him Lord of all! The glories of my God and -King, 


The triumphs of his grace. 
2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call; 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 2 My gracious master, and my God, 
And crown him Lord of all! Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread, thro’ all the earth abroad, 


3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, The honors of thy name 


A remnant weak and small, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 


And crown him Lord of all! 
3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 


4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er forget That bids our sorrows cease; 
The wormwood and the gall; ’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, Tis life, and health, and peace. 
And crown him Lord of all! 
5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 4 He breaks the ss of cancell’d sin, 
On this terrestrial ball, He sets the pris’ner free; 
To him all majesty ascribe, His blood can make the foulest clean; 


And crown him Lord of all! His blood avail’d for me. 


94 CHRIST. 
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ah - hold! the bridegroom com - eth inthemid-dle of the night, 
And blest is he whose loins are girt, whose lamp is burning bright; 


D.c, With lamp untrynmed, un - burn-ing, and with slumber in his eyes. 
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18 9 “And at midnight there was a cry made, Behold the bridegroom cometh.”—Matt, xxv. 6. 


EHOLD! the bridegroom cometh in the middle of the night, 
And blest is he whose loins are girt, whose lamp is burning bright; 
But woe to that dull servant, whom his Master shall surprise 
With lamp untrimmed, unburning, and with slumber in his eyes. 


2 Do thou, my soul, keep watch, beware lest thou in sleep sink down, 
Lest thou be given o’er to death, and lose the golden crown; 
But see that thou be sober, with a watchful eye, and thus 
Cry—holy, holy, holy God, have mercy upon us. 


3 That day, the day of fear, shall come; my soul, slack not thy toil, 
But light thy lamp, and feed it well, and-make it bright with oil; 
Thou knowest not how soon, may sound the cry at eventide, 
Behold! the bridegroom comes. Arise! He comes to meet the bride. 


4 Beware, my soul! take thou good heed, lest thou in slumber lie, 
And, like the five, remain without, and knock, and vainly ery; 
But watch, and bear thy lamp undimmed, and Christ shall gird thee on 
His own bright wedding-robe of light—the glory of the Son. 


SECOND COMING. 95 
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Let us our heads lift up, Je - sus will come! 


| 
| How bright that blessed hope! Je - sus will come! } Morning so bright and clear, 
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Mansions of Godappear, Sin shall not en-ter there. Je - sus will come! 


183 “For yet a little while, and he that shall 
come will come, and will not tarry”— 


Heb. x. 37. 


OW bright that blessed hope! 


Jesus will come! 
Let us our heads lift up, 
Jesus will come! 
Morning so bright and clear, 
Mansions of God appear, 
Sin shall not enter there. 
Jesus will come! 


2 Him every eye shall see, 

Jesus will come! 

Bright will the glory be, 
Jesus will come! 

Soon shall the trumpet speak, 

Each sleeping saint awake, 

And the glad morning break. 
Jesus will come! 
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3 Raised unto glory we, 


Jesus will come! 
Joyous our song shall be, 
Jesus will come! 
Gathered around to him, 
All learn the heavenly hymn; 
Jesus, our joyful theme, 
Jesus will come! 


4 Full of this blessed hope, 


Jesus will come! 
Let us the cross take up, 
Jesus will come! 
Happy, reproach to bear, 
Shame, for his sake, to share, 
Since we our crown shall wear, 
Jesus will come! 


96 CHRIST. 
TAMWORTH. 8s, 73 & 4s. 
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Hark! the cry, ‘‘Behold he cometh!” Hark! the ery, ‘‘The bridegroom’s near !"” 


(Repeat for six lines.) 


eS Anal 


These are ac - cents falling sweet -ly On the ransomed sinner’s ear, 


18 4. “At midnight there was a cry made, 18 5 “The Lord direct your eee into the 
behold, the bridegroom cometh; go ye out love of God, and into the patient waiting 
to meet him.”—Matt. xxv. 6. Sor Christ..—2 Thess. iii. 5. 


ARK! the cry, “behold he cometh!” 
Hark! the cry, “the bridegroom’s Avie hasten thine appearing; 


near!” Take thy waiting people home! 
These are accents falling sweetly ’Tis this hope, our spirits cheering, 
On the ransomed sinner’s ear. While we in the desert roam, 


Makes thy people 


tone tea pabeeries Strangers here till thou shalt come. 


Or in anger turn away; 
’Tis foretold there shall be scoffers, 


Rising in the latter day. 2 Lord! how long shall thy creation 


3 But he’ll come, the Lord from heaven, Groan and travail sore in pain; 
Not to suffer or'to die; Waiting for its sure salvation, 
But to take his waiting people When thou shalt in glory reign, 
To their glorious rest on high. And like Eden, 


4 Happy they who stand expecting This sad.cars Se 


Christ, the Saviour, to appear; 
Sad for those who do not love him— 


Reic : : i 
Those who do not wish him here. 3 Reign, oh regal Siac! 


Heaven and earth in one unite; 


5 But in mercy still he lingers, Make it known, that in thy favor 
Lengthening out the day of grace— There alone is life and light. 
Till he comes, inviting sinners When we see thee, 


To his welcome, fond embrace. We shall have unmix’d delight. 


SECOND COMING. 97 
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186 “Until the day dawn, and the day star 187 “TTe that hath the bride ts the bride 
arise in your hearts.”—2 Pet. i. 19. &room.”—John iii. 29. 


Sama a ais : 


OPE of ourhearts! oh Lord, eed B= of the Lamb, awake, awake, 
Thou glorious star of day; Why sleep for sorrow now? 
Shine forth, and chase the dreary night,|_ The hope of glory, Christ, is thine, 


With all our tears, away. A child of glory thou. 
2 No resting place we seek on earth, _|2 Thy spirit, through the lonely night, 
No loveliness we sce; From earthly joy apart, 
Our eye is on the royal crown, | Hath sighed for one that’s far away,— 
Prepar’d for us by thee. The bridegroom of thy heart. 
3 But oh! the thought of sharing, Lord, |3 But see! the night is waning fast, 
Thy glorious throne above, The breaking morn is near; 
What is it to the brighter hope, And Jesus comes, with voice of love, 
Of dwelling in thy love? Thy drooping heart to cheer. 
4 What to the joy—the deeper joy, 4 He comes—for, oh, his yearning heart 
Unmingled, pure, and free, No more can bear delay— 
Of union with our living head, To scenes of full unmingled joy, 
Of fellowship with thee? To call his bride away. 


§ This joy e’en now on earth is ours; {5 Then weep no more; ’tis all thine own, 
But only, Lord, above; His crown, his joy divine; 
Thy saints, without a pang, shall know| And, sweeter far than all beside, 
The fulness of thy love. He, he himself is thine. 
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The night is wearing fast a-way, The glorious day is dawning, When 
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| Christ shall all his grace dis - play, The fair = mil-Jen-nial morning. 
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is the bright and Morning Star, In beaming. 
im CHORUS. D.S. 
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Lift up your heads, be-hold from far» A flood of splendor streaming; It 
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188 “The night is far spent, the day ts al} 189 “While the bridegroom tarried, they all 
hand.”—Rom., xiii. 12. s/umbered and slept °—Matt. xxv. 5. 


"es night is wearing fast away, HILDREN of light, awake! awake! 
The glorious day is dawning, Ye slumbering virgins rise; 
When Christ shall all his grace display,| Go mcet the royal bridegroom now, 
The fair millennial morning. And show that ye are wise. 
2 Lift up your heads; behold from far |2 Like foolish virgins, ye have fail’d 
A flood of splendor streaming! Your holy watch to keep; 
It is the bright and Morning Star, And lo, he comes, and almost finds 
In living lustre beaming. Your languid souls asleep! 
3 He comes! the bridegroom promis’d] 3 Through love, the man of sorrows oft 
Go forth with joy to meet him, [long, Hath watch’d and wept for you; 
And raise the new and nuptial song, Then gave away his life to prove 
In cheerful strains to greet him. That all that love was true. — 
4 Adorn thyself, the feast prepare, 4 Then wake, for, lo, the midnight cry 
In hallelujahs swelling ; Of warning in the air, 
He comes with thee all joy to share, Bids all his church, to greet him now, 


In his eternal dwelling. Their dying lamps prepare. 


SECOND COMING. 99 
MERTON. 0.M. 
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faith, that counts the prom - ise sure, Can pierce themidnight gloom. 


— 


190 “Behold, I come quickly.”—Rev. xxii. 7. 3 Look up, ye souls, weighed dowr. with 


care 

IS Word is faithfulness and truth—| ‘The sovereign is not far, 
“Behold, I quickly come;” Look up, faint hearts, from your despair, 

And faith, that counts the promise sure, Behold tlie. Morning Star. 
Can pierce the midnight gloom. ¥e 

2 Far spent already is the night, 192 “Even so, Come, Lord Fesus.”—Rev, 

In hope we hail the day Roe ; 

Of the beloved Lord’s return,  ¢ Bees of the lonely pilgrim’s heart, 
To wipe all tears away. Star of the coming day! 


Arise, and with thy morning beams 


esus, at the appointed hour, ’ 
Pape 4 - Chase all our griefs away! 


In glory shall appear; 
Then, fashion’d by his mighty hand, |2 Come, blessed Lord, bid every shore 


We shall his image bear. And answering island sing 
191 “Then look up, and lift up your heads;| The praises of thy royal name, 
for your redemplion draweth nigh”— And own thee as their King. 
Luke xxi. 2S. 
RISE, the kingdom is at hand, 3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 


The King is drawing nigh; To the bright world above, 
Arise with joy, thou faithful kand, Break forth in sweetest strains of joy, 


To meet the Lord Most High. In memory of thy love. 


2 Look up, ye drooping hearts, to-day! [4 Lord, Lord, thy fair creation groans, 
The King is very pear, | The air, the earth, the sea, 
Oh, cast your griefs and fears away, In unison with all our hearts, 
For, lo, your help is here. And calls aloud for thee. 


#80 CHRIST. 


Music, by permission, from the 


EVEN 80, LORD JESUS, COME. 8s &7s, “Songs of Gladness.” 


Say-iour, come, thy saints are waiting, Wait -ing for the nup - -tial day, } 
Thence their promis’d glo -ry da-ting; Come, and bear thy saints a-way. 
BS ee 
3 SO Oe ee ee 


E - ven so, Lord Je - sus, come, 


. 
¢ 
19 8 “Tam my beloved’s, and his desire is toward me.—Come my beloved.”—Cant. vii. 10, 11. 


eo all ate come, thy saints are wait-!2 Lord, we wait for thine appearing; 
Waiting for the nuptial day, [ing—| “Tarry not,” thy people say; 
Thence their promised glory dating; Bright the prospect is, and cheering, 
Come, and bear thy saints away. Of beholding thee that day. 
Cuo.—Even so, Lord Jesus, come. Cuo.—Even so, Lord Jesus, come. 


I wena COME. 4s & 3s, 


igaltegpicks me — 


) ees four, Thou wilt come; Till thou er ra. — aca 
ae rer, Patic ntmake me To our home, 
oe FEE Bide: eae . 
es ie Zhe | + E , 
1 “JT will come again, and receive you unto myself.”—John xiv. 3. 
LESSED Saviour, 2 Thy sweet promise 
Great Deliv’rer, “Cheers our darkness,— 
Thou wilt come; “T will come!” 
Patient make us, Hasten, Jesus, 
Till thou take us To release us 


To our home. From earth’s gloom. 


FUDGMENT. 
HAMDEN. 8s, 7s & 4s, . 


~e ; ; a 
Lo, he comes, withclouds des-cend - ing, Once for favored sin - ners 
Thousand thou-sand saints at - tend - ing, Swellthe triumph of his 
! 
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OT ae at pp 


195 ~ The Spiritand the bride say, Come”—|4 Yea, amen; let all adore thee, 
goal High on thine eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdoms for thine own: 
Oh, come quickly, 
Everlasting God, come down. 


O, he comes, with clouds, descending, 

Once for favored sinners slain; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 

Swell the triumph of his train: 


Hallelujah! 
God appears on earth to reign. “When the Son of man shall come in hit 
PP * 196 glory.”—Matt. xxv. 31. 
2 Every island, sea, and mountain, dG pics of Judgment, day of wonders! 
Heaven and earth, shall flee away; Hark! the trumpet’s awful sound, 
All who hate him must, confounded, Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day; Shakes the vast creation round: 
Come to judgment! How the summons 
Come to judgment, come away! Will the sinner’s heart confound! 


. 
? 


3 Answer thine own Bride and Spirit, 2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 


Hasten, Lord, and quickly come: Clothed in majesty divine! 
The new heaven and earth to inherit, | Ye, who long for his appearing, 
Take thy pining exiles home: : Then shall say, this God is mine! 
All creation Gracious Saviour, 


Travails, groans, and bids thee come! Own me in that day for thine. 


MERIBAH. 


0. P.M. 


CHRIST. 


ternal things impress; hes 


“We must all appear before the judg- 
ment seat of Christ.”—11 Cor. v. 10. 


197 


H God, mine inmost soul convert, 


And deeply on my thoughtful heart 


Eternal things impress; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteousness. 


2 Before me place in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day 
When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom? 


3 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale to live, 
And reign with thee above, 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full, supreme delight, 
And everlasting love. 


Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And ogee ahs the brink of ~s 


Ee And wake to Fes a 


19 8 “And he shall set the sheep on his right 
hand, but the goats on the lcft’—Matt, 
XXV. 33. 
HEN thou, my righteous Judge 
shalt come P 
To take thy ransomed people home, 
Shall I among them stand? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 
Be found at thy right hand? 


2 I love to meet among them now, 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, 
Though vilest of them all; 
But can I bear the piercing thought? 
What if my name should be left out, 
When thou for them shalt call! 


3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace; - 
Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place, 
In this th’ accepted day: 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear; 


( Nor let me fall, I pray. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


DOWNS. 


0. M, 


To 


SSeS 


bless thee for that gift di- vine, 


The Spir-it of thy grace. 


—< 2) Seal ana Riera ra oo oe z 
SSS s | 


abide with you forever.”—John xiv. 16. 


GE Holy Father and our God! 
We come before thy face, 
To bless thee for that gift divine, 
The Spirit of thy grace. 


2 Precious the promise, now fulfilled 
Through Jesus set on high; 
The spirit of adoption ours, 
We, Abba, Father, cry. 


3 By him our faith, and hope, and love 
Are kept alive and grow; 

Thro’ Jesus’ blood he gives the heart 
A perfect peace to know. 


. 


4 The souls, in his communion blest, 
Pant for the things above; 

As seeks the hart for water-brooks, 
So we the springs of love. 


5 Blest Comforter ot all thy saints, 
Who love the heavenly way, 


We, by thy might, would run the race, 


Till we have won the day. 


“I will pray the Father, and he shall Qur Holy Father, and our God, 
give you another Comforter, that he may 


Praise be forever thine 
For this rich gift through thy dear Son 
The Holy Ghost divine. 
200 our spirit, that we are the children of 
God.”—Rom, viii. 16. 


O” Lord, we lean upon thy breast, 
’ The sure repose of faith, 
Finding our souls’ enduring rest 
In what thy Spirit saith. 


“The Spirit ttself beareth witness with 


2 He witnessed to the constant guilt 
That marked the path we trod; 
He witnessed that thy blood was spilt 
To bring us near to God. 


3 He turned our eyes to thee alone, 
He showed us our release; 
He brought the message from the 
Of mercy, grace and peace. [throne 


4 In songs of praise we will record 


. These mercies, while we live; 
And, in thy presence, gracious Lord, 
To thee all glory give. 
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Why should the chil-dren of a King Go mourning all their days? 
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Great Com-fort - er, descend and bring Some to -kens of thy grace. 
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9 01 “Who hath also sealed us, and given 2 02 “ Thy people shall be willing in the day 
the earnest of the Spirit in our hearts.”—|A% of thy power.”—Ps. cx. 3. 
2 Cor. i. 22. 


HY should the children of a King (ees E, Holy Ghost! in us arise; 


Go mourning all their days? Be this thy mighty hour! 
Great Comforter, descend and bring ‘And make thy willing people wise 
Some tokens of thy grace. To know thy day of pow’r. 


2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, |2 Send down thy fire in us to glow, 


And seal the heirs of heaven? Thy might in us to dwell: 
When wilt thou banish my complaints,| Again thy works of wonder show, 
And show my sins forgiven? Thy blessed secrets tell! 
3 Assure my conscience of her part 3 Bear us aloft, more glad, more strong, 
In the Redeemer’s blood; On thy celestial wing, 
And bear thy witness with my heart And grant us grace to look and long 
That I am born of God. For our returning King. 
4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 4 He draweth near, he standeth by, 
The pledge of joys tocome; , He fills our eyes, our ears; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, Come, King of Grace, thy people cry, 


Will safe convey me home. And bring the glorious years! 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
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Music from ‘Chapel Gems,” 


By Permission. 
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heart, Bid the pow’r of sin eae Holy Spirit, heav’nly Bests upon us from above. 
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203 
John xv. 26. 


Hey Spirit, from on high, 
Bend on us a pitying eye; 
Animate the drooping heart, 
Bid the power of sin depart. 


(REE balla 


REFRAIN.—Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Breathe upon us from above. 


2 Light up every dark recess 
Of our heart’s ungodliness; 
Show us every devious way, 
Where our steps have gone astray. 


REFRAIN. 


3 Teach us with repentant grief 
Humbly to implore relief, 
Then the Saviour’s blood reveal, 
All our deep disease to heal. 


REFRAIN. 


4 Other groundwork should we lay, 
Sweep those empty hopes away; 
Make us feel that Christ alone 
Can for human guilt atone. 


REFRAIN. 


“The Spirit of truth, which Fee 
Srom the Father, he shall testify of me”— 


ECS rey 


y) vv 
5 May we daily grow in grace, 
And _ pursue the heavenly race, 
Train’d in wisdom, led by love, 
Till we reach our rest above. 
REFRAIN, 


“For he dwelleth with you,and shall 
be in you.”—John xiv. 17. 


Hey Spirit, in my breast, 
Grant that lively faith may rest, 
And subdue each evil thought 
To believe what thou hast taught. 


REFRAIN.—Holy Ghost, within my heart, 
Lightand life and love impart. 


2 Holy Spirit, from my mind 
Thought and wish and will unkind, 
Deed and word unkind remove, 
And my bosom fill with love. 


LEPRAIN 


3 Faith, and Hope, aud Charity, 
Comforter, descend from thee; 
Thou the Anointing Spirit art, 


These thy gifts to us impart. 
REFRAIN 
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Spir-it of truth, thy grace im - part, To guide our doubtful way: 


Lr 
| 
905 “Even the Spirit of truth, which dwell-\2 Take heed, my soul, andwatchand pray, 
eth with you, and shall be in you.”—John | ~ Lest thou the Spirit grieve [love 
’ ’ 


xiv. 17. . 
PIRIT of truth, thy grace impart, Who makes ies nes ig Mether's 
And in his Son believe. 


To guide our doubtful way; 
Thy beams shall scatter every cloud, 3 Hail! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 


And make a glorious day. In love and council one; 
2 Light m thy light, oh may we see, This threefold cord, this rock is ours, 
Thy grace and mercy prove, _ [thee, How shall we be undone? 


Reviv’d, and cheer’d, and bless’d by 
ow “ ~ I. ~; Y Y 
Spirit of peace and love! 07 Z ae sh aly wt RS srg a? 
Pte alee ° 5 by the Spirit which he hath given us.”— 
3 ’Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind, 1 John iil, ay, 


With guilt and fear oppress’d; 
’Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 
4 Subdue the power of every sin, 
Whate’er that sin may be, 


i] Poe: Holy Spirit of our God, 
Descending from above, 
Now fills the heart through Jesus’ blood, 
With faith, and hope and love. 


That we, in singleness of heart, 2 He comforteth the heavy heart, 
May worship only thee. By sin and grief oppressed; 
906 “Grieve not the Holy Spirit of God,| He to the dead doth life impart, 
0 whereby ye are sealed unto the day of And to the weary, rest. 


redemption..—Eph. iv. 39. 
HE Dove that once on Jesus sat 3 His sweet communion charms the soul, 


Doth now with us abide, And gives true peace and joy; 
Revealing God the Father’s face Which Satan’s power can ne’er control, 


In Jesus glerified. Nor all his wiles destroy. 
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THATCHER. 8. M, 
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9 0 8 “Know ye not that your body ts the 
temple of the Holy Ghost which ts in you, 
which ye have of God,and ye are not your 


own ?¥—1 Cor. vi. 19. 


“ee Holy Ghost is here, 
Where saints in prayer agree, 
As Jesus’ parting gift, he’s near, 
Each pleading company. 
2 Not far away is he 
To be by prayer brought nigh, 
But here in present majesty, 
As in his courts on high. 


3 He dwells within our souls, 
An ever welcome guest; 
He reigns with absolute control, 
As monarch in the breast. 


4 Our bodies are his shrine, 
And he th’ indwelling Lord; 
All hail, thou Comforter divine, 
Be evermore adored! 


5 Obedient to thy will, 
We wait to feel thy power; 
Oh Lord of life, our hopes fulfil, 
And bless this hallow’d hour. 


dS a 
Ho - ly Ghost is_ here, 


1 
Where saints in prayer a - gree, 


909 “The Spirit of truth, which proceedeth 
Srom the Father, he shall testify of me.”— 
John xv. 26. 


UR Father and our God! 

We bless thy sacred name; 
The promises to us fulfilled, 

Thy faithfulness proclaim. 


2 Through Jesus glorified, 
The Holy Ghost hath come, 
Toraise, within thy children’s breast, 
The earnest of their home. 


3 The treasures, that are found 
In Jesus, he displays; 
He wins our hearts by Jesus’ love, 
To love of Jesus’ ways; 


4 And by his power constrained, 
The witness round we give 
Of Jesus and his sacrifice, 
Through whom the dead may live. 


5 Him may we never grieve, 
But walk in light above, 

In joy of holy fellowship, 
F oretaste of that above. 
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MORNINGTON. 8. M. 
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Oh Ho-ly Spir - it, 
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come, 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


And 


Je = sus’ 
! 


love de - clare; 


Oh tellus of 


910 Ghost.”—Acts ii. 4. 


‘Ole Holy Spirit, come, 
And Jesus’ love declare; 
Oh tell us of our heavenly home, 
And guide us safely there. 


2 Our unbelief remove, 
By thine almighty breath; 
Oh work the wondrous work of love, 
The mighty work of faith! 


3 Come with resistless power, 
Come with almighty grace, 
Come with the long expected shower, 
And fall upon this place. 


4 Give us the melting soul, 
Give us the will subdued, 
Give us the streams of grace, to roll 
Over a heart renewed. 


5 We bless thee for thy grace, 
And thine-almighty power; 
We bless thee for thy holy place, 
And this accepted hour. 


i 
our heav’nly home, And guide us 


safe - ly 


there. 


pate ee eee 
eae aise 


“And they were all filled with the Holy 911 


* Where the Spirit of the Lord is, there 
ts liberty”—2 Cor. iii. 17. 
COME Holy Spirit, come, 
Let thy bright beams arise; 
Dispel the darkness from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 


2 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never dying love. 


3 Convince us of our sin, 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. * 


4 ’Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new create the whole. ~ 


'5 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts, 


Our minds from bondage free; 
Then we shall knowand praise and love 
The Father, Son, and thee! 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
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dlea flame of sacred love In these cold hearts of ours. 
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Kindle aflameofsa - 


sacred love Kindle a flame of sa - cred 


212 
given unto us.”—Rom. v. 5. 
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 
2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 
3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 
4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor, dying rate! 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great! 
5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers! 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 


E 4 a a ard a e é 


aa 
Come, Ho-ly Spirit, heav’nly Dove, With all thy quick’ning pow’rs, 


cred 
Kindlea flame of sacred love 


“Because the love of God is shed abroad 
in our hearts, by the Holy Ghost, which ts 
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these cold hearts of ours. 


love In 


913 . “The entrance of thy words giveth 
Uight."—Ps. cxix. 130. 


4 Cie: Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brings the truth to sight; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 
2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic, like the sun; 
It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none. 
3 The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat; 
Its truths upon the nations rise, 
They rise, but never set. 
4 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 
5 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 


IIO THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
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Spir - it of truth, oh let me know The love of Christto me; 
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Its conqu’ring, quick’ning pow’r be - stow, To set me whol - ly free. 
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914. “Even the Spirit of truth, which pro-|2 When sin and hell their force unite, 

ceedeth from the Father, he shall testify . 4 

oF see RJouid xv. 26. He makes my soul his care; 
Instructs me in the heav’nly fight, 


PIRIT of truth, oh, let me know ere nani 
The love of Christ tome; —_ [stow, Ae Suet ee ee 


Its conquering, quickening power be-|3 A friend and helper so divine 


To set me wholly free. My fainting hope shall raise; 
2 I long to know its depth and height, He makes the glorious MAES Buh cy 
To scan its breadth and length; And his shall be the praise. 
Drink in its ocean of delight, 
- Ay Oh “For the prophecy came not in old time 
riumph in its ; 
And ‘ ina strength 216 by the will of man; but holy men of God 
.3 It is thine office to reveal spake as they were moved by the Holy 
My Saviour’s wond’rous love; Ghost.”—a Peter i. a1. 


OME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, 
Let us thine influence prove; 
4 Thy quickening power to me impart, Source of the old prophetic fire, 
And be my constant Guide; Fountain of life and love. 
With richer gladness fill my heart; 
Be Jesus glorified. 


Oh, deepen on my heart thy seal, 
And bless me from above. C 


2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke; 


“Know ye not that ye are the temple of| Unlock the truth, thyself the key: 
215 God, and that the Spirit of God dwelleth i “Yi 


in you? ”—1 Cor. iii, 16. Unseal the sacred book. 
OREVER blessed be the Lord, 3 Open the hearts of them that hear, 
My Saviour and my shield! To make the Saviour room: 
He sends his Spirit with his word, Now let us find redemption near; 


To arm me for the field. Let faith by hearing come. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
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John xvi. 13. 


OME, blessed Spirit, source of light, 
Whose pow’rand grace are unconfin’d, 


Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 


“He will guide you into all truth.”—|2 Whene’er to call the Saviour mine 


With ardent wish my heart aspires, 
Can it be less than power divine 
That animates these strong desires? 


Remove the darkness of the mind. |3 And when, my cheerful hope can say 


2 To mine illumined eyes display 


The glorious truth thy word reveals; 


Chase prejudices far away, 


I love my God and taste his grace, 
Lord, is it not thy blissful ray [peace? 
Which brings this dawn of sacred 


Unclasp the book, and loose the seals. |4 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart 


3 By inward teachings make me know 
The mysteries of redeeming love, 
The vanity of things below, 
The excellence of things above. 


Forever dwell, oh God of love; 
And light and heavenly peace impart, 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 


“Return, we beseech thee, O Lord of 


4 All through the dubious maze of life 219 hosts.”—Ps, xxx. 14. 


Spread like the sun thy beams abroad; 


Point out the dangers of the way, 


And guide my wandering feet to God. 


218 Spirit.”—t Thess, iv. 8. 


URE the blest Comforter is nigh; 
Tis he sustains my fainting heart: 
Else would my hopes forever die,’ 
And every cheering ray depart. 


“Who hath also given unto us his Iloly 


Ce Lord, and shall our fainting souls 
Thy just displeasure ever mourn? 
Thy Spirit grieved, and long withdrawn, 
Will he no more to us return? 


2 Great Source of light and peace return, 
Nor let us mourn and sigh in vain; 
Come, repossess these longing hearts, 
With all the graces of thy train. 


Ii2 
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Fit: 
Stay, thou in-sult-ed 


Nor cast the sin-ner quite 


220 


TAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay, 


Ps. li. 11. 


Though I have done thee such despite; 


Nor cast the sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 


2 Though I have steeled my stubborn 


heart, 
And shaken off my guilty fears; 


And vexed, and urged thee to depart, 


For many long rebellious years; 


3 Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e’er thy grace received; 


Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness |4 


grieved: 


4 Yet oh the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest; 

Nor in thy righteous anger swear 

I shall not see thy people’s rest. 


5 Now, Lord, my weary soul release; 


Upraise me with thy gracious hand, 


And guide into thy perfect peace, 


And bring me to the promised land. 
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“ Take A thy Holy Pe me — 991 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


Spir - it, a. ThoughI have dang thee such des - pite, 
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- Ww ae Nor take thineev -er-last-ing flight. 
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es ‘Now we have received aa the spirit of 
the world, but the spirit which ts of God; 
that we might know the things that are 
Sreely given to us of God.”—1 Cor. ii. 12. 


tibetan: Spirit, we confess 


And sing the wonders of thy grace; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God. the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlightened by thine heavenly ray, 


Our shades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know, 
Our danger and our refuge too. 
Thy power and glory works within, 
And breaks the chains of reigning sin, 
Doth our imperious lusts subdue, 
And forms our wretched hearts anew. 
The troubled conscience knows thy 
voice; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 
And calm the surges of the mind. 


DOXOLOGY,. 


pe ISE God, from whom all blessings 


flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below, 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host: 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT, 


“And ye shall receive the gift of the 993 


222 Holy Ghost.”—Acts ii. 38. 


H2* Ghost, with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn the darkness into day. 


2 Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long has sin without control 
Held dominion o’er my soul. 


3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 


4 Holy Spirit, all divine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol throne; 
Reign supreme, and reign alone. 


So 1. sted aie ee 
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn the dark-ness 
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“Behold, Iwill cause breath to enter into 
you, and ye shall live.”—Ez. xxxvii. 5. 


Hv Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Breathe upon us from above: 

And, with sweet, celestial fire, 

Zeal inflame, and love inspire. 


2 On this congregation pour 
Heavenly blessings, like a shower;: 
Streams of grace upon us shed; 
Teach the living, raise the dead. 


3 Bid each groundless doubt depart; 
Bind up every broken heart; 
Warm the frozen, cheer the faint, 
Feed and comfort every saint. 


4 Every soul do thou engage; 
Every christian’s grief assuage}. 
Be our Counsellor and Guide; 
Lead te Jesus crucified. 


II SALVATION,— PROVIDED. 
SILVER STREET, 8. M. 


O94 “How beautiful upon the mountains are 6 The Lord makes bare his arm, 


the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, Through all the earth abroad; 
that publisheth peace.”—Is, lii. 7. Let every nation now behold 
OW beauteous are their feet Their Saviour and their God! 


Whe stand on Zion’s hill! 


Who bring salvation on their tongues, 99 5 “By grace ye are saved.”—Eph. ii. 5. 
And words of peace reveal. ; 


RACE! ’tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear! 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 


“Zion, behold thy Saviour King; And all the eateh shally 
He reigns and triumphs here.” : 


:2 How charming is their voice! 
How sweet their tidings are! 


2 Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3 How happy are our ears 
That hear this joyful sound! 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 


4 How blessed are our eyes, 3 Grace taught my reving feet 
That see this heavenly light! To tread the heavenly road; 
Prophets and kings desired it long, And new supplies each hour I meet, 
But died without the sight. While pressing on to God, 
5 The watchmen join their voice, 4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
And tuneful notes employ; Through everlasting days; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, ‘ It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 


And deserts learn the joy. And well deserves the praise. 


SALVATION,—PROVIDED. 


DUNBAR. 8. M. 
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| 
How vast, how full, how free, The mer -cy | of our God! 
Cho. I’m glad sal - va-tion’sfree! I’m glad sal - va - tion’s free! 
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Pro - claim the bless-ed news a-round, And spread it all a-broad. 
Sal - va-tion’s free for you and me; I'm glad sal - va-tion’s free! 


‘ 2 tHe. Lo ~ + oo. 
a So ee Sa ee = ae 
2S RE ES PSe maN RE Sa Sa eS tT 
' Vv 


996 “Let him that is athirst come.”—Rev.|5 Poor trembling sinner, come, 


xail, 37- God waits to comfort thee; 
Ho vast, how full, how free, Come, cast thyself upon his love, 
The mercy of our God! » So vast, so full, so free.—Cuo. 


Proclaim the blessed news around, 

And spread it all abroad. —— 
Cuorus.—I’m glad salvation’s free! 
I’m glad salvation’s free! 

Salvation’s free for you and me; 

I’m glad salvation’s free! H 


9 97 “ Whosoever will,let him take the water 
of life freely.”—Rev. xxii. 17. 


OW sweet the cheering words, 
2 How vast! “whoever will” “Whoever will” may come: 
May drink at mercy’s stream, The door of mercy open stands, 
And know that faith in Jesus brings As yet there still is room.—Cuo. 
Salvation now to him.—Cuo. 
2 ’Tis the “accepted time,” 
The day of grace and love; 
And God invites “whoever will” 
His faithfulness to prove.—Cuo. 


3 How full! it doth remove 
The stain of every sin; 
And makes the soul as white and pure, 
As though no sin had been.—Cuo. 


4 How free! it asks no price; ° 3 The Saviour sits on high, 
For God delights to give; The proof that all is done; 
It only says, “ Be not afraid,” And sinners now God ean accept 


“ Believe in Christ, and live.”—Cuo. Through his beloved Son.—Cuo. 


en dé SALVATION,—PROVIDED. 
CAMBRIDGE. 0. M. 
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Salvation ! oh the joyfulsound! 'Tis pleasure to our ears; A sovereign balm for 
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every wound, A cordial for our fears, A cordial for our fears, A cordial for ourfcars, 


BOS acer wn ctteattas 2 Ts by yeaa 
As Pantin of his degvbomsaOal pt 13. "Tis on thy cross: Wee 
Forever be thy love adored, 
ALVATION! oh the joyful sound! | Thy name forever blest. 
ie: P a reehghind ear; ee “Not by works of righteousness which 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 230 we have oan but occrgiies to his Rierey 
A cordial for our fears. he saved us.”—Titus iii. 5. 
il (pies not by works of righteousness, 
Which our own hands have done, 
But we are saved by sovereign grace, 
Abounding through his Son. 


2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay; 
But we arise by grace divine 
To see a heavenly day. 
2 ’Tis from the mercy of our God 


3 Salvation! let the echo fly k That all our hopes begin; 
The spacious earth around; Tis by the water a blood 
While all the armies of the sky Our soulscite se 
Conspire to raise the sound. 3 ’Tis through the purchase of his death, 


Who hung upon the tree, . 
999 “Christ hath redeemed us from thecurse) The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
of the law, being made a curse for us.”— 


Gal. iii. 13. On such dry bones as we. 


How is our nature spoiled by sin! |4 Raised from the dead, we live-anew; 
Yet nature ne’er hath found And, justified by grace, 
The way to make the conscience clean,} We shall appear in glory too, 
Or heal the painful wound. And see our Father’s face. 


SALVATION,—PROVIDED. 117 


931 “When we were yet without strength, in 93 9 “By the grace of God Iam what Lam.”— 
due time Christ died for the ungodly.”— 1 Cor, xv. 10. 
Rom, v. 6. 


LUNG’D in a gulf of dark despair, Ws Wire grace! how sweet the 


We wretched sinners lay, sound, 


Without one cheerful beam of hope, That saved a wretch like me! 
Or spark of glimmering day, I once was lost, but now am found; 


Was blind, but now I see. 
2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 
_Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and, oh, amazing love! 


2 ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear, 


He ran to our relief. 
The hour I first believed. 
2 Down from the shining seats above 3 Through many dangers, toils, and 
With joyful haste he fled, : : 
E ete 5 te I have already come; [snares, 
oy : grave in mortal flesh, ’Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
Ae ee eee And grace will lead me home. 
4 Hespoil’d the pow’rs of darkness thus, |4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And brake our iron chains, And mortal life shall cease, 
Jesus has freed a2 captive souls I shall possess, within the veil, 
From everlasting pains. A life of joy and peace. 
5 Oh, for his love, let rocks and hills |5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
Their lasting silence break, The sun forbear to shine; 
And all harmonious human tongues But God, who called me here below, 


The Saviour’s praises speak. Will be forever mine. 


118 SALVATION,—PROVIDED. 
THE CLEANSING FOUNTAIN. 0. M. 
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‘There is a foun - tain filled with blood, Drawn from Im - man-uel’s veins ; 
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‘And sin-ners, plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guil-ty stains, 
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933 “ Whom pat hath set forth to be a pro- 5 Thenina nobler, sweeter song, 
pitiation through faith in his blood.”— ) : 
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HERE isa fountaip, fill’d with blood, 7 whee sping, stammering 


Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose al] their guilty stains. 934 “In that day there shall be a fountain 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see opened to the house of David, and to the 
That fountain in his day; inhabitants of Ferusalem, for sin and 


: for uncleanness.”—Zech. xiii. 1, 
And there have JI, as vile as he, 


Lies silent in the grave. 


Washed all my sins away. “PR the dear fountain of thy blood, 
3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood Incarnate God, I fly; 
Shall never lose its power, Here let me wash my spotted soul 
Till all the ransomed church of God From crimes of deepest dye. 


. Be saved to sin no more. 
4 E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream |2 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
Thy flowing wounds supply, On thy kind arms I fall: 
Redeeming love has been my theme, Be thou mystrength and righteousness, 
And shall be till I die. My Jesus, and my all. 


SALVATION,—PROVIDED. 119 


93 5 “You hath he quickened, who were dead 9 36 “Not by works of righteousness which 
in trespasses and sins.”—Eph. ii. 1. we have done, but according to his mercy 
he saved us, by the washing of regenera: 


| i OW helpless guilty nature lies, tion, and renewing of the Holy Ghost.?— 
Unconscious of its load! writas Ui. 5. 
The heart, unchanged, can never rise 


To happiness and God. OT all the outward forms on earth. 


Nor rites that God has given, 


2 Can aught beneath a power divine Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
The stubborn will subdue? Can raise a soul to heaven. 
Tis thine, almighty Saviour, thine, 
To form the heart anew. 2 The sovereign will of God alone 


Creates us heirs of grace; 
Born in the image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 


3 ’Tis thine the passions to recall, 
And upwards bid them rise; 
And make the scales of error fall 


From reason’s darkened eyes. 
3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 


4 To chase the shades of death away, Rises ot the sons Obtieehe 
. . . 7 

“Spungen rag ne) pot New models all the carnal mind, 
ny ape kk tlt ele And forms the man afresh. 


*Tis thine alone to give. 


5 Oh change these wretched hearts of|4 Our quickenéd souls awake and rise 
And give them life divine! —_[ours, From the long sleep of death; 
Then shall our passionsand our pow’rs,| On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. And praise employs our breath. 


120 SALVATION,—PROVIDED. 
NOT ALL THE BLOOD OF BEASTS. §. M. 
| 


937 “The blood of Fesus Christ, his Son, RB My faith would lay her hand 
cleanseth us from all sin.”—1 John i. 7. On that Chesed head) ofstheas 
’ 
While like a penitent I stand, 


ll the blood of ; 
Ce And there confess my sin.—Cuo. 


On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 
. 4 My soul looks back tosee 
Cuo.—Oh, the blood! the precious blood! The burdens thou didst bear 
That Jesus shed for me; When hanging on the cursed tree, 


Upon the cross, in crimson flood, And hopes herguilt was there.—Cuo. 
Just now by faith I see. 


2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 5 Believing, we rejoice 
Takes all our sins away; To see the curse remove; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, We bless the Lamb, with cheerful voice, 


And richer blood than they.—Cuo. And sing his bleeding love.—Cuo. 


SALVATION,—PROVIDED. 124 
PARNELL. 8. M. 


; 3—3—3 ; -. 3 


God’s ho - ly law, transgressed, Speaks noth-ing but de - spair; 


Burdened it guilt, with grief oppressed, py e find no com- fort there. 


938 * Christ was once offered to bear the sins | 9 39 “But of him are ye in Christ Fesus, 

of many.”’—Hebs, ix. 28. who of God is made unto us wisdom, and 
righteousness, and sanctification, and re 
demption.”—1 Cor. i. 30. 


Pie. holy law, transgressed, 
Speaks nothing but despair; 
Burdened with guilt, with grief op- 
pressed, 
We find no comfort there. 


How heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our eyes, ~ 
Till Christ with his reviving light 
Over“our souls arise! 


2 Not all our groans and tears, 
Nor works which we have done, 
Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers, 
Can e’er for sin atone. 


2 Our guilty spirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heaven; 
But in his righteousness arrayed, 
We see our sins forgiven. 


3 Relief alone is found 3 The powers of hell agree 
In Jesus’ precious blood: - To hold our souls, in vain; 
’Tis this that heals the mortal wound, | He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And reconciles to God. And breaks the cursed chain. 
¢ High lifted on the cross, 4 Lord, we adore thy ways 
The spotless victim dies: To bring us near to God; 
This is salvation’s only source, Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace, 


Hence all our hopes arise. And thine atoning blood. 


SAL VATION,—PROVIDED. 
AUGUSTUS. C.M. 
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Lord, how se- cure my conscience was, And felt no 


‘in - ward dread! 
=~ 


a- live without the law, Andthoughtmy sins were dead. 
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940 “Twas alive without the law once: but 941 
when the commandment came, sin revived, 
and I died.”—Rom. vii. 9. 


“Christ also hath once suffered for sins, 
the just for the unjust.”—1 Pet. iii. 18. 


N evil long I took delight, 
Unawed by shame or fear, 

Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopped my wild career. 


Poe how secure my conscience was, 
And felt no inward dread! 
I was alive without the law, 
And thought my sins were dead! 


2 I saw One hanging on a tree, 
In agonies and blood, 
Who fixed his languid eyes on me, 
As near his cross I stood. 


2 My hopes of heaven were firm and 
But since the precept camé [bright, 
With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 


3 Sure never, till my latest breath, 
Can I forget that look; 
It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 


3 My guilt appeared but small before, 
Till I with terror saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure 
Was thine eternal iaw. 


4 Then felt my soul the heavy load; 4 My conscience felt and owned the guilt, 


My sins revived again; 
I have provoked a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain. 


5 My God! I cry with every breath, 
For some kind power to save; 


To break the yoke of sin and death, 


And thus redeem the slave. 


And plunged me in despair; 
I saw my sins his blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail him there. 


5 A second look he gave, which said, 
“TI freely all forgive; © 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou mayst live.” 


SAL VATION,—PROVIDED. 


LENOX, H, M. 


Blow yethe trumpet, blow; The glad-ly sol-emnsound, Let all the nations 
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| lee is come, The year of ju- bi - leeis come; Return, yeransom’dsinners, home. 
i 


2 5 ; —_f@_@ _@ —é@—o—e }-# es = “got = 
SFist Sy se Raa” aa a Aa a Ain al RSS cS ae 2a Ral 
Sea ee — pee , =e 


0 4 9 “In the day of atonement shall ye make 2 4 8 “And yet there is room.”—Luke xiv. 22. 
the trumpet sound throughout all your 


land.” —Lev. xxv. 9. «Woe dying sons of men, 
layed ye the trumpet, blow; Immerged in sin and woe, 
The gladly solemn sound The gospel’s voice attend, 
Let all the nations know, While Jesus sends to you: 
To earth’s remotest bound, Ye perishing and guilty, come; 
The year of jubilee is come; In Jesus’ arms there yet is room. 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 2 No longer now delay, 


Nor vain excuses frame: 
He bids you come to-day, 
Though poor, and blind, and lame: 
All things are ready; sinner, come; 
For every trembling soul there’s room. 
3 Compelled by bleeding love, 


2 Jesus, our great High Priest 
Hath full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee, &c. 


3 The gospel trumpet hear, Ye wandering sheep, draw near; 
The news of heavenly grace; Christ calls you from above; 
And, saved from earth, appear His charming accents hear: 
Before your Saviour’s face: Let whosoever will now come, 


The year of jubilee, &c. In mercy’s breast there still is room. 


124 SALVATION,—PROVIDED. 
FEAST. 0. M. 


—s ye Zs sai iia 
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The King of Heav’n his ta- ble spreads, And dainties crown the board; 


9 4 4 “A certain man made a great supper,|3 Oh come, and with his children taste 
and bade many.”—Luke xiv. 16. The blessings of his love, 
HE Kingof Heavenhis tablespreads,| While hope attends the sweet repast 


And dainties crown the board; Of nobler joys above. 
Not paradise with all its joys, 
Could such delight afford. 946 “Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to 
the waters.”—ls. lv. 1. 
2 Pardon and peace to dying men, 
And endless life, are given, Te every mortal ear attend, 
And the rich blood that Jesus shed And every heart rejoice; 
To raise the soul to heaven. The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
3 All things are ready, come away, With an inviting voice. 


Nor weak excuses frame; 
Crowd to your places at the feast, 
And bless the founder’s name. 


2 Ho, all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
945 3. Come; for all things arenow ready.”— To fill an empty mind; 
Luke xiv. 17. 
Cee Jesus stands with open arms; |5 Eternal wisdom has prepared 
He calls, he bids you come; A soul-reviving feast, 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms, And bids your longing appetites 
But, see, there yet is room: The rich provision taste. 


2 Room in the Saviour’s bleeding heart, |4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams, 
There love and pity meet; - And pine away and die, 
Nor will he bid the soul depart Here you may quench your raging thirst 
That trembles at his feet. With springs that never dry. 


SALVATION,—PRO lene aie. 
COOLEY. L. M. 


Come, Sele: souls se sin dis - trest, The Saviour of - or 
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Meaeekly rest ; 


giganiealzzicll 


o - bey, And cast your pcan. fears a - way. 


The kind, the gracious call 
— 


947 | “Come unto me all ye that labor and| And sweetly influence every breast, 


are heavy laden, and I will give you . 
ya erie And guide us to eternal rest. 


( ‘OME, weary souls with sin distrest, 948 “Take my yoke upon you, and learn of 
The Saviour offers heavenly rest; mej and ye shall find rest unto your 


The kind, the gracious call obey, aa 

And cast your gloomy fears away. OME hither, all ye weary souls, 
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come; 

I'll give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 


2 Oppressed with guilt, a painful load, 
Oh come and bow before your God! 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 


Will all that painful load remove. 2 They shall find rest who learn of me; 


3 Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows I’m of a meek and lowly mind; 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your| But passion rages like the sea, — 
woes; And pride is restless as the wind. 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace; 


How rich the gift, how free the grace! 3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 


My yoke, and bear it with delight; 
4 Lord we accept, with thankful heart, My yoke is easy to his neck, 
The hope thy gracious words impart; My grace shall make the burden light. 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 


And bless the kind inviting voice. 4 Jesns, we come at thy cominend, 


With faith, and hope, and humble 
5 Dear Saviour, let thy powerful love Resign our spirits to thy hand, [zeal, 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove; To mould and guide us at thy will. 


126 SALVATION,—PROCLAIMED. 
SEYMOUR. 7s. * 


| 
Sure - ly Christ thy griefs has borne; Weeping soul, no long-er mourn; 
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9 49 “Surely he hath borne our. griefs, and \5 
carried our sorrows.”—Is, liii. 4. 
Co UR ELY Christ thy griefs has borne; 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn; 
View him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out his life for thee. 


2 Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 
On the atoning Sacrifice; 
There the Incarnate Deity 
Numbered with transgressors see. 


3 Cast thy guilty soul on him, 
Find him mighty to redeem; 
At his feet thy burden lay, 
Look thy doubts and cares away. 


Lord, thine arm must be revealed, 
Ere I can by faith be healed; 
Since I scarce can look to thee, 
Cast a gracious eye on me. 


> 


950 “Turn ye from your evil ways; for 
why will ye die?” —Ezekiel xxxiii. 11. 


ae Woe gera turn, why will ye die? 


God, your Maker, asks you why; 


God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live; 


Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why: 
God, who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself that ye might live; 


3 Will you let him die in vain, 
Crucify your Lord again? 
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will you slight his grace, and die? 


4 Will you not his grace receive,— 
Will you still refuse to live? 
Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will you grieve your God, and die? 


9 51 “Come unto me all ye that labor and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest.”—Matt. xi. 28. 


COME, said Jesus’ sacred voice, 
Come, arid make my paths your choice; 
I will guide you to your home, 
Weary pilgrim, hither come! 


2 Hither come! for heré is found 
Balm that flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 


SALVATION,—PROCLAIMED. 127 
ROSEFIELD. 7s. 6 lines. 


From the cross, up- lift - ed high, Where the Sav = iour deignsto die, ? 
What me -lo-dioussounds we hear, Bursting on the ravished ear! g 


952. “And I, if Ibe lifted up from the earth,| To the realms of endless day, 
will draw all men unto me,.”—John xii. 32. Up to my eternal home: 


ROM the cross, uplifted high, Come and welcome, sinner, come! 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 958 “Increase our faith.” —Luke xvil. 5. 


Bursting on the ravished ear! 
Love’s redeeming work is done; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 


T ORD, we lie before thy feet; 
Look on all our deep distress; 
Thy rich mercy may we meet; 

2 Sprinkled now with blood the throne; | Clothe us with thy righteousness; 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? Stretch forth thy almighty hand; 
On my pierced body laid, Hold us up, and we shall stand. 
Justice owns the ransom paid; ' 


Bow the knee, and kiss the Son: 2 Oh, that closer we could cleave 
Come and welcome, sinner, come! ae thy Bieening, dy Ing predal 
Give us firmly to believe, 
3 Spread for thee, the festal board And to enter into rest. 
See with richest dainties stored; Lord, increase, increase our faith! 
To thy Father’s bosom prest, Make us faithful unto death. 


Yet again a child confest, 
Never from his house to roam: 
Come and welcome, sinner, come! 


3 Let us trust thee evermore; 
Every moment on thee call 
For new life, new will, new power: 
4 Soon the days of life shall end; Let us trust thee, Lord, for all! 
Lo I come, your Saviour, Friend, May we nothing know beside 
Safe your spirit to convey Jesus, and him crucified! 


BELMONT. 8s, 7s & 4s, 
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him.”—Hebs. vii. 25. 


OME, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 


Weak and wounded, sick and sore! 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, joined with power: 
He is able, 
He is willing; doubt no more. 


2 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness he requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him; 
This he gives you; 
’Tis his Spirit’s rising beam. 


3 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall! 
If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all: 
Not the righteous, 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 


| 
save 


“< Wherefore he is able also to save them 
to the uttermost that come unto God by 


255 


you, Full of 


2 Cor. v. 20. 


Sh NERS, will you scorn the message 
Sent in mercy from above? 


Every sentence, oh how tender! 
Every line is full of love; 
Listen to it; 
Every line is full of love. 


2 Hear the heralds of the gospel, 
News from Zion’s King proclaim, 
“ Pardon to each rebel sinner; 
Free forgiveness in his name:” 
How important! 
‘Free forgiveness in his name.” 


3 Who hath our report believed? 
Who received the joyful word? 
Who embraced the news of pardon 
Offered to you by the Lord? 
Can you slight it? 
Offered to you by the Lord. 


ime. 
; 


“We are ambassadors for Christ, as 
though God did beseech you by us2?— 
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PREEDOM. L. M. P 
pores = {= { 2 ae Wa eae: Sires feces at ee 2 
te ae bs ae Soe coe coca oom Bs 
So ee ee ha 7 ae est 


' ! { | a 
Hark ! how the gospel trumpet sounds, Christ and free grace therein abounds, Free 


— eo 
: 5 at ee ae 
Dee Fae 


= 
peeaircreti 


t ‘ 
| grace to such as sinners be; And if free grace, why not for me? 


' so 

‘ 

9 re 6 “ Whosoever will, let him take the water 9 57 “Turn you to the stronghold, ye prison- 
0) of life freely.”—Rev. xxii. 17. ers of hope.”—Zech, ix. 12. 


ARK! how the gospel trumpet 


sounds, PRsoN ERS of sin and Satan, too, 
Christ and free grace therein abounds, The Saviour calls, he calls for you; 
Free grace to such as sinners be; Ye who have sold yourselves for nought, 
And if free grace, why not for me? Jesus, your liberty has bought. 


2 The Saviour died, and by his blood 
Brought rebel sinners home to God; 
He died to set the captives free, 
And why, my soul, why not for thee? 


3 The blood of Christ! how sweet it 


2 The great Redeemer lived and died, 
The Prince of Life was crucified; 
He shed his own most precious blood,. 
To ransom guilty souls for God. 


sounds, 3 He came to set the captive free; 
To cleanse and heal the sinner’s| He came to publish liberty; 
wounds; To bind the broken-hearted up, 


The streams thereof are rich and free,| And give despairing sinners hope. 
And why, my soul, why not for thee? 
4 Thus Jesus came the poor to bless, 
To clothe them in God’s righteousness: 
This robe is spotless, full, and free, 
And why, my soul why not for thee? 


4 Prisoners of hope, why will you die? 
Why from the only refuge fly? 
Jesus, our hiding-place and tower, 
Invites the guilty and the poor. 


5 Eternal life by Christ is given, 5 He came to comfort those that mourn, 
And ruin’d rebels raised to heaven; . He sweetly says to sinners, turn! 
Then sing of grace so rich and free, Prisoners of hope, his voice attend, 


And shout, my soul, ’tis all for thee! Nor slight the calls of such a friend. 


FEDERAL STREET, L.M. 


Return, O wan - der - er, 


i 
‘ Those warm desires that in 
2- Pcad a 
lest eaeaeie 
— ee i. et Se 
958 “Return unto me,and I will return 
unto you, saith the Lord of Hosts.”—Mal. 
iii. 7. 
ETURN, oh wanderer, return, 
And seek an injured Father’s face; 


Those warm desires that in thee burn 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 


2 Return, oh wanderer, return, 
And seek a Father’s melting heart; 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, 
Whose hand can heal thy inward 
smart. 


3 Return, oh wanderer, return, 
He hears thy deep, repentant sigh; 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no intruding ear is nigh. 


4 Return, oh, wanderer, return, 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live; 
Go to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 


259 
G 


eth.”’—Hebs. xii. 25. 


OD calling yet! shall I not hear? 


dear? 


“ See that ye refuse not him that speak- 


Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold 
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re - turn, And seek an injured Father's face; 


thee burn Were kindled by re-claim-ing grace. 


eae: 72 ! Z- 


Shall lite s swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumbers lie? 


'2 God calling yet! and shall he knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock? 
He still is waiting to receive, 
And shall I dare his spirit grieve? 

3 God calling yet! I cannot stay; 
My heart I yield without delay: 
Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reach’d my heart. 


9 60 “Haste thee, escape thither.’—Gen. xix. 
22. 


HASt= traveller, haste! the night 
comes on, 

And imany a shining hour is gone; 
The storm is gathering in the west, 
And thou art far from home and rest. 

2 The rising tempest sweeps the sky; 
The rains descend, the winds are high; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path, nor refuge near. 

3 Then linger not in all the plain; 
Flee for thy life; the mountain gain; 
Look not behind; make no delay; 
‘Oh, speed thes speed thee on thy way. 
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HEBER. 0, M, 


Sal 


4 


Come, humble sin - ner, in whosebreast A thousand thenghts re - volve; 
oe 
- mews Z 
ae a a Se Bee 
= —_—f— a 
oe 


Come with your guilt and fearoppressed, And make this last re - solve: 
oe ote 6 *! io 
ot {-9-.—9—_36-}-o ——|- 5 + 
ie eee 
-—_4—— T ee Se 


9 61 “T will go in unto the King, and if I 9 §2 “This Man receiveth sinners.°.—Luke 
perigy I perish.”—Esther iv. 16. Xv. 2. . 


OME, humble sinner, in whose breast |¢ ¢ HIS Man receiveth sinners:” 
A thousand thoughts revolve; “This Man,” and who is he? 
Come with your guiltand fearoppress’d| Beneath a servant’s humble form, 
And make this last resolve: “God manifest” we see. 
2 “T’ll go to Jesus, though my sin 2 “This Man receiveth sinners:” 
Hath like a mountain rose; My soul, put in thy claim; 
I know his courts, I’ll enter in, For surely thou must own that this 
Whatever may oppose. Alone can be thy name. 
3 “I'll to the gracious King approach [3 “This Man receiveth sinners:” 
Whose sceptre pardon gives; Sweet thought for such as me! 
Perhaps he may command my touch, | For then he will not cast me out, 
And then the suppliant lives. All filthy though I be. 
4 “Perhaps he will admit my plea, 4 “This Man receiveth sinners:” 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; Yea, bids them freely come; 
But if I perish, I will pray, He meets the guilty prodigal, 
And perish only there. And safely guides him home. 
5 “I can but perish if I go, 5 “This Man receiveth sinners:” 
I am resolved to try; The saints in heaven above 
For if I stay away I know Shall own that they are sinners saved 
I must forever die.” By free, forgiving love. 
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ALMOST EBRSUADED. 98, 6s & 48, 


: samen 2 
‘©Al - most per-suad-ed” now to - lieve; ‘*Al-most per-suad 


Ww. 
-ed” 


= wv 
Christ to re - ceive. Seems now some soul to say, ‘Go, spir - it, 


thee gu call.” 


963 “Almost thou persuadest me to be a Christian.”—Acts xxvi., 28. 


me ALMOST persuaded” now to believe; 
“ Almost persuaded” Christ to receive: 
Seems now some soul to say, 
Go, Spirit, go thy way, 
Some more convenient day 
On thee I'll call.” 
2 “ Almost persuaded,” come, come to-day; 
“ Almost persuaded,” turn not away. 
Jesus invites you here, 
Angels are lingering near, 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear; 
Oh, wanderer, come! 
3 “Almost persuaded,” harvest is past! 
“ Almost persuaded,” doom comes at last! 
“ Almost” cannot avail; 
“ Almost” is but to fail ! 
Sad, sad that bitter wail,— 
: “ Almost,” BUT LosT! 
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HAVERHILL. 8, M, 


Saas ae 


vain ex-cu - ses make, The call of God o - bey; 
2. 


Sw ae oa SEs: 


fly, oh! fly for ref-uge now ToChrist, the liv - ing way. 


9 6 4 “And they all, with one consent, began 9 6 5 “Tam the Door,”—John x. 9. 
to make excuse.”—Luke xiv. 18. 


O vain excuses make, be Jesus is the Door, 
The call of God obey; The sole escape from sin; 

And fly, oh! fly for refuge now Stand not without, ye sick and poor, 
To Christ, the living way. But boldly enter in. 


2 No vain excuses make, 
Too long hast thou refused; 
Think, think upon the judgment sore 
Of mercy so abused. 


2 Seek shelter from the storm, 
From sin and Satan flee; 
The Father’s heart with love is warm, 
3 No vain excuses make, His house to sinners free. 
Oh! yield this very night; 
To-morrow’s beams may never dawn 
Upon thy waking sight. 3 Here’s clothing for the poor, 
And food for those who faint, 
With oil and wine, and balm in store, 
For every sad complaint. 


4 No vain excuses make, 
They will not aught avail: 
When God shall call thee to account, 
Excuses all must fail. 


5 No vain excuses make, 4 Poor sinner, cease to roam; 
Accept the Lord and live! Come, rest forevermore; 
His precious blood will cleanse thy soul,| Have heaven for your happy home; 
And peace and comfort give. Oh, enter now the Door! 
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ALL TO OHRIST I OWE. 6s 


Pari aay an gy lds 
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“He'll wash 

Je-sus paidit all; All to Himlowe! Sin had Ieft a crimson stain; He vo d it ‘a us snow. 
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9 66 “The Spirit and the bride say, Come.”’— , y) 67 “Come unto me all ye aes vad and 
Rev. xxii. 17. } are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest,””—Matt. xi. 28. 
( OMS to the blood-stained tree; 1 Pipa to the weary soul, 
The Victim bleeding lies; And aching breast, is given; 


God sets the sinner free, Grace makes the wounded whole, 
Since Christ, a ransom, dies.—CHo. Love fills our heart with heav’n.—CHo. 
2 The Spirit will apply .|2 For thee, my soul, for thee, 
His blood to cleanse thy stain; These priceless joys were bought; 
Oh burdened soul, draw nigh, Thine is the mercy free, 
For none can come in vain!—Cuo. That Christ to earth has bro’t—CHo. 
3 Dark though thy guilt appear, 3 Come! with the ransomed train, 
And deep its crimson stain, The Saviour’s. praises sing; 
There’s boundless mercy here, Rejoice! the Lamb was slain, _ 
Ob, do not still disdain.—Cuo. Adore! He reigns a King —Cuo. 
4 Look not within for peace, 4 And soon, before his face, 
Within, there’s nought to cheer; We'll praise in light above; 
’ Look up, and find release Triumphant through his grace, 


From sin and self and fear—Cuo. Made perfect by his love—Cuo. 


. 
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CHROME, 1ls & 8s, 
Ssic=s P= rica =! baat Z3(2F3 A We  |S—8=* Ate Sees aztec 
Sika pt =a 
Thereis life min a bela at the See pees There is life at this moment for thee; 


968 “Look unto me, and be ye saved.”—Is. xlv. 22. 


HERE is life for a look at the Crucified One; 
There is life at this moment for thee; 

Then look, sinner, look unto him and be saved, 
Unto him who was nailed to the tree. 


2 It is not thy tears of repentance or prayers, 
But the blood that atones for the soul; 
On him, then, who shed it, thou mayest at once 
» Thy weight of iniquities roll. 


3 His anguish of soul on the cross hast thou seen; 
His cry of distress hast thou heard? 
Then why, if the terrors of wrath he endured, 
Should pardon to thee be deferred? 


4 Then doubt not thy welcome, since God hath declared 
There remaineth no more to be done; 
That once in the end of the world he appeared, 
And completed the work he begun. 


5 Oh take, with rejoicing, from Jesus at once 
The life everlasting he gives; 
And know with assurance thou never canst die, 
Since Jesus thy righteousness lives. 
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bes 8. a 


The ae; in our hearts, Is oe ‘Sin - ner, come!” 


— ee 


Pepa: 


The bride, the churchof Christ, proclaims, To all his children,‘«Come!” 


969 “The Spirit and the bride say, Come.— 970 “Behold the Lamb of God, that taketh 


Rev. xxii. 17. away the sin of the world.”—John i. 29, 
mee Spirit, in our hearts, ¢¢ 1 EHOLD the Lamb of God!” 
Is whispering, “sinner, come!” Behold, believe, and live; 
The bride, the church of Christ, pro-| Behold his all-atoning blood; 
claims, ||: And life :|] receive. 


To all his children, “come!” 


2 Look from thyself to him; 
Behold him on the tree; 
What though the eye of faith be dim, 
||: He looks ;|] on thee. 


z Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, “come!” 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come! 


3 Yes, whosever will, 3 That meek, that languid eye, 
Oh let him freely come, Turns from himself away, 
And freely drink the stream of life; Invites the trembling sinner nigh, 
’Tis Jesus bids him come. ||: And bids :|] him stay. 
4 Lo! Jesus, who invites, 4 Stay with him near the tree; 
Declares, “I quickly come;” Stay with him at the tomb; 
Lord, even so! we wait thine hour; Stay till the risen Lord you see; 


Oh blest Redeemer, come! | ||. Stay till :]] he come. 


SALVATION,—PROCLAIMED. 137 
WILL YOU GO? 88 &3s, 


We’ re traveling home to heaven a-bove, Will you go? will you go? 
To sing the Saviour’s dy - ing love, Will you go? will you go? 


D.c. And mil-lionsmore are on_ theroad, Will you go? will you go? 
~-~ - 2° & o° 


nee men, a398 


asses 


Millions have reached that blest abode, A - noint -ed kings and priests to God, 
‘ o> - i + fat PP PF Oe 
:—e—|-0— » —o— - — -e—ie-—0—o -|-, —o 


97] “Come thou with us, and we will do thee 3 We're going to join the heavenly choir, 


food. »—Num,. x. 29. Will you g co? 
To raise our voice and tune the lyre, 
\ A JE’RE traveling home to heaven Will you go? 
above, There saints and angels gladly sing 
Will you go? Hosanna to their God and King, 
To sing the Saviour’s dying love, And make the heavenly arches ring, 
Will you go? Wi you go? 


Millions have reached that blest abode, 
Anointed kings and priests to God, ae 


And millions more are on the road, 


. “To whom shall we go? thou hast the 
? g 
wit YOU.BOs 272 words of eternal life.”—John vi. 6S. 


Tune,—Hamburg, 
Ores, weary, anxious, laden soul, 
2 We’re going tosee the igen Lamb, To Jesus come, and be made whole; 
Will you go? On him your heavy burden roll: 
In rapturous strains to praise his name, Come, anxious sinner, come, oh come. 
Will you go? 
The crown of life we there shall wear, 
The conqueror’s palms our hands shall |2 Behold the cross on which he died; 
bear, Behold his wounded, bleeding side; 
And all the joys of heaven we’ll share,| Come, in his precious love confide: 
Will you go? Come, anxious sinner, come, oh come. 
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EVEN THEE. 8s & 7s. 


Hark! the Saviour’s voice fromheaven Speaks a par-don full and free : 
Come, and thoushalt be for-giv-en; Boundlessmer-cy flows for thee. 


973 “Tf any man thirst, let him come unto me, and drink.”—John vii. 37. 


ARK! the Saviour’s voice from|3 Come, then, now—to Jesus flying, 


heaven From thy sin and woe be free; 
Speaks a pardon full and free; Burdened, guilty, wounded, dying, 
Come, and thou shalt be forgiven; - Gladly will he welcome thee, 
Boundless mercy flows for thee, Even thee! 
Even thee! 
2 See the healing fountain springing 4 Every sin shall be forgiven; 
From the Saviour on the tree; Thou through grace a child shalt be; 
Pardon, peace, and, cleansing bringing,} Child of God, and heir of heaven, 
Lost one, loved one, ’tis for thee, Yes, a mansion waits for thee, 
Even thee! Even thee! 


SINNER, COME, 6s. 


tog kate al Cam 


Sinner! eoinel ‘mid thy gloom All thy ee Trembling now, contrite bow,Take the offer’d oery 


ies 
aey-e2 “2 = eos ai Em = = i— 


a a elo SS 
974 “If we confess our sins, he ts faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us 
Srom all unrighteousness."—1 John i. 9. 
ee come, ’mid thy gloom 2 Sinner! come, while there’s room,— 
All thy guilt confessing; While the feast is waiting, 
Trembiing now, contrite bow, While the Lord, by his word, 


Take the offered blessing. Kindly is inviting. 
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To day the Saviour calls: Ye wanderers,come! Oh, ye benighted souls, Why longer roam? 


975 “To-day, if ye will hear his voice, harden not your hearts.”—Ucbs. iii. 15. 


O-DAY the Saviour calls; 3 To-day the Saviour calls; 
Ye wanderers, come! For refuge fly,— 
Oh, ye benighted souls, The storm of justice falls, 
* Why longer roam? And death is nigh. 
2 To-day the Saviour calls; 4 The Spirit calls to-day, 
Oh, listen now! Yield to his power; 
Within these sacred walls Oh, grieve him not away! 
To Jesus bow. Tis mercy’s hour. 


COME TO JESUS. 


Come to Je - sus, come to Je-sus, Come to Je - sus, just 
a* 


= “ ek £ 
Sg geet he ES —#-—8-1- Fg 
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“4 
now, just now, Come to Je - sus, cometo Je-sus, just now. 
es 


9°76 “Him that cometh to me, Iwill in no wise cast out.”—John vi. 37. 


Cree to Jesus. 


2 He will save you. 7 Call upon him. 12 He will cleanse you. 
3 Oh, believe him. 8 He will hear you. 13 He will clothe you. 
4 He is able. 9 Look unto him. 14 Jesus loves you. 

5 He is willing. | Io He'll forgive you. 15 Don’t reject him. 


6 He'll receive you. I1 Fiee to Jesus. 16 Only trust him. 
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EXPOSTULATION. 11s. 
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9277 “Why will ye die? ”—Ez. xviii. 31. 


O» turn ye! oh, turn ye! 

For why will ye die, 

When God, in great mercy, 
Is coming so nigh? 

Now Jesus invites you; 
The Spirit says, Come; 

The Father is waiting 
To welcome you home. 


2 How vain the delusion, 

That while you delay 

Your heart may grow better 
By staying away. 

Come wretched, come starving, 
Come happy to be, 

While streams of salvation 
Are flowing so free. 


3 Oh, how can we leave you; 
Why will you not come? 

‘Tis Jesus entreats you, 
He bids you come home; 


Oh, turn ye! oh, turn ye! 
For why will ye die, 

When God, in great mercy, 
Is coming so nigh? 


978 “They drank of that spiritual Rock 
which followed them: and that Rock was 
Christ.”—1 Cor. x. 4. 


8 bees Rock has been smitten, 

The waters have flowed, 

And now it is written, 
In letters of blood— 

Why will you yet languish? 
The waters you see 

Will soothe your deep anguish— 
Come, drink and be free. 


2 Why drink of the river 

Which nature supplies, 

Whose waters can never 
Make happy or wise; 

When Christ, from his glory, 
Is urging his plea: 

Of the waters before you, 
Come, drink and be free! 
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REDEMPTION. 11s, 


ign gaa aE 


‘Turn to Jesus, esus, to-day, Turn to ne esus, turn to Jesus, turn to Jesus to- day. 
979 “Behold, now is the accepted time”—) Wer voice is not heard in the vale of the 
2 Cor. vi. 2. 
tomb; 
ibis not, delay net, oh sinner draw| Her message unheeded will soon pass 
Seg away.—CHo. 
The waters of life are now flowing 
for thee; (here; |4 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace 
No price is demanded, the Saviour is Long grieved and resisted may take 
Redemption is purchased, salvation his sad flight, 
is free—Cuo. And leave thee in darkness to finish thy 
race, 


2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse ese ae 
The love and compassion of Jesus, To sink in the gloom of eternity’s 
thy God? night !—CuHo. 
A fountain is open, how canst thou|; Delaynot, delay not, the hour is at hand, 
refuse ' The earth shall dissolve, and the 
To wash and be cleansed in his heavens shall fade; 
pardoning blood.—Cuo. The dead, small and great, in the judg- 
3 Delay not, delay not, oh sinner, to come, ment shall stand; 
For Mercy still lingers and,calls thee What power then, oh sinner, will 
to-day: lend thee its aid!—Cuo. 
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saree ok M, 


bursb Re - turn, oh hie to thy <a Thy Fa - at calls for thee; No 


og 2 


SSeS perigee: 


980 “Come, and let us relurn unto the 


Lord.”—Hos. vi. 1. 


9 81 “And Fesus said unto him, I will: be - 
thou clean.”—Mark i. 41. 


(Beet eae oh wand’rer, to thy home, |¢ ‘T WILL”—“be clean,” the Saviour 


Thy Father calls for thee; 
No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery. 
Return, return! 


2 Return, oh wand’rer, to thy home, 
’Tis Jesus calls for thee; 
The Spirit and the bride say come; 
Oh! now for refuge flee; 
Return, return! 


3 Return, oh wand’rer, to thy home, 
’Tis madness to delay; 
There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is mercy’s day; 
Return, return! 


said, 
To one who sought his aid, 
When wandering homeless in the 
world 
His blessed hands had made. 


2 “J will”—“be clean,” he answers now, 
Enthroned in light on high; 
To all, that feel their need of him, 
He brings salvation nigh. 


3 Come then, poor sinner, look to him; 
His heart is tender still; 
Now raise the voice of faith and prayer; 
He always says, “1 will.” 
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282 LENOX. H, M, 285 , LYONS. 10s & 11s, 
aaeieze 
OME to the Lamb of God, ae (Ot all thai pass by, to Jesus draw near; 
Who once on Calvary bled; He utters a cry; oh sinners, give ear! 
Oh, see his precious blood From hell toretrieve youhe spreads out 
For ruined sinners shed! _ his hands; 
And if that price for sin was paid, © Now, now to receive you, he graciously 
Believe that peace with God is made. stands. 
° 2 If any man thirst, and happy would be, 
On Jesus come and rest, The vilestand and worst may come unto 
And in his love abide; me; 
Oh, they are richly blest May drink of my Spirit, excepted is 
Who do in him confide! * Honesse 
In life or death, in joy or pain, Lay claim to my merit, and take as his 
The arm of Jesus will sustain. rr P 
983 wera. oP. 986 BOYLSTON. 8.M. 
[i Stree SSS 
= Stab eee eo 
bla ce door of mercy’s open still, 66 A LL things are ready,’—Come, 
And Jesus cries—“ Whoever will, God calls you by his grace! 
By me may enter in; Oh turn not from his offered love, 
I am the door, and I have died, But seek ye now his face. 
Salvation’s door to open wide, 
For sinners dead in sin.” 287 JORDAN, 0. M. Double. 
Z = ars fet ooo |=E 
284 SICILIAN HYMN. 8s, 7s & 4s. moe 


E comes! he sete a. Bridegroom 


dof aerel etl meta comes! 
ae Oh, sinners, hear the sound! 


(aeMe to Jesus! he hath loved you, Accept him now, if you among 


With a deep abounding love, His chosen would be found. 
And his heart of tend’rest pity Still mercy’s offered, costless, free, 
Needs no sacrifice to move; No longer turn away: 
Come to Jesus! , He comes! he comes! oh, linger not; 


And his free salvation prove. Come, while ’tis called to-day. 


144 SAL VATION,—PROCLAIMED. 
SCOTLAND. 12s, 


x 
Ste prac 
sme ~9- lig AH —s— 
-2-9- =e 2: —e-a- o— 3; —@—e— 
Ct Fe 
The rolge of free gr: ace er ee to see mountain: eee ae 's lost race race Christa “ent 


eta Het Ees a Tat ees oP TES (casas =a: 
| 

Fi -- a pyr: ~(@- 3-5-—-y-0 

Be ei peer ieee a ie 


Sh | eae a ies |, eT SER st oe <a 7 
o—@ bet o- Ce ee o- 9-50 o— pe - 
— eo 

fountain; For sng and un- artennness, and, ev - ry transaeenein aistlond towsneel 


indePa er 


si ie eee eae 


D.S. tralfe- lu - anes to the Lamb, who Who hia is died for our aah hin a ae - 


D.S. 
fN 
i Soca 
Eee ats ceerieeaicers| 
oe — cee o—e- dpe @—9-—-o-— 
free- a metreansof salvation, pamece nows most rreely in ‘Thstreams of sal -va- io. 


55-516 sei = ¢—$—«-,0—3—0-0- 
BLA i do ban ee 2 Fae eee 


v 
gain,w are eee we pass o- ver Jor oe We'll praise him againwwi when we pass Oo - ver Jor - dan, 


988 “In that day there shall be a fountain opened for sin and for uncleanness.”—Zech. xiii. 1, 


Rear voice of free grace cries, “escape to the mountain; ” 
For Adam’s lost race Christ hath open’d a fountain; 
For sin and uncleanness, and every transgression, 
His blood flows most freely in streams of salvation. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has died for our pardon, 
We'll praise him again, when we pass over Jordan. 


2 Ye souls that are wounded! oh, flee to the Saviour! 
He calls you in mercy, ’tis infinite favor; 
Your sins are increasing, escape to the mountain— 
His blood can remove them, it flows from the fountain. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 


3 Oh Jesus! ride onward, triumphantly glorious! 
O’er sin, death, and hell, thou art more than victorious; 
Thy name is the theme of. the great congregation, 
While angels and men raise the shout of salvation. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 
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989 “< Fesus of Nazareth passeth by.”—Luke |6 Glory to the Saviour’s name! 


xviii. 37. 


4 secbi Christ is passing by, 

Sinner, lift to him thine eye; 
As the precious moments flee, 
Cry, Be merciful to me! 


2 Jesus Christ is passing by; 
Will he always be so nigh? 
Now is the accepted day, 

Seek for healing while you may. 


3 Lo! he stands and calls to thee, 
“What wilt thou then have of me?” 
Rise, and tell him all thy need; 
Rise, he calleth thee indeed. 


4 “Lord, I would thy mercy see; 
Lord, reveal thy love to me; 
Let it penetrate my soul, 

All my heart and life control.” 


5 Oh, how sweet! the touch of power 
Comes,—it is salvation’s hour; 
Jesus gives from guilt release, 


“Faith hath saved thee, go in peace!” 


He is ever still the same; 
To his matchless honor raise 
Never ending songs of praise. 


990 “T would hasten my escape from the 


windy storm.”—Ps. lv. 8. 


ASTEN, sinner! to be wise, 

Stay not for the morrow’s sun; 
Wisdom, if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 


2 Hasten mercy to implore, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy season should be o’er, 
Ere this evening’s stage be run. 


3 Hasten, sinner! now return; 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn 
Ere salvation’s work is done, 


4 Hasten, sinner! to be blest, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the morrow is begun. 
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991 “Behold, I stand at the door, and 999 “ Behold, now ts the day of salvation.” — 
knock.””—Rev., iii. 20. 2 Cor, vi. 2. 


EHOLD! a stranger’s at the door! O# do not let the word depart, 
He gently knocks, has knock’d before; And close thine eyes against the light; 


Has waited long, is waiting still; Poor sinner, harden not thy heart; 
You treat no other friend so ill. Thou wouldst be saved, why not to- 
night? 


NS 


But will he prove a friend indeed? 
He will, the very friend you need! 
The Man of Nazareth! ’tis he, 
With garments dyed at Calvary. 


2 To-morrow’s sun may never rise 
To bless thy long-deluded sight; 
This is the time, oh then be wise! 
Thou wouldst be saved, why not to- 


3 Oh! lovely attitude! he stands night? 
With melting heart, and laden hands! |3 Our God in pity lingers still; 
Oh! matchless kindness! andheshows} ~Andwilt thou thus his love requite? 
This matchless kindness to his foes. Renounce at length thy stubborn will; 


Thou wouldst be saved, &c. 
4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 


Turn out his enemy and thine, 
That hateful, hell-born monster, sin, 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 


4 The world has nothing left to give, 
It has no new; no pure delight; 
Oh, try the life which Christians live; 
Thou wouldst be saved, &c. 


5 Admit him, ere his anger burn ; 5 Our blessed Lord refuses none __ 
His feet depart, ne’er to return; Who would to him their souls unite; 
Admit him, or the hour’s at hand Then be the work of grace begun! 


When at his door denied you'll stand! Thou wouldst be saved, &c. 
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993 “The blood of Fesus Christ, his Son, 99 4. “Fim that cometh to me, I will in no 
cleanseth us from all sin’—1 John i. 7. wise cast out.”—John vi. 37. 
UST as I am, without one plea, UST as thou art, without one trace 
But that thy blood was shed for me, Of love, or joy, or inward grace, 
And that thou bidst me come to thee: | Or meetness for the heavenly place, 
Oh Lamb of God, I come! Oh guilty sinner, come! 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 2 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be 
To rid my soul of one dark blot; blest, 

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each| Trust not the world; it gives no rest: 
spot, Christ brings relief to hearts opprest, 
Oh Lamb of God, I come! Oh weary sinner, come! 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about —_|3 Come, leave thy burden at the cross; 
With many a conflict, many a doubt; Count all thy gains but empty dross; 
Fightings and fears within, without, His grace o’erpays all earthly loss, 

Oh Lamb of God, I come! Oh needy sinner, come? 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, {4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears: 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, Tis mercy’s voice salutes thine ears; 

Oh Lamb of God, I come! Oh trembling sinner, come! 

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 5 “The Spirit and the bride say, Come;” 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve!| Rejoicing saints re-echo, Come: [come: 
Because thy promise I believe, Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may 


Oh Lamb of God, I come! The Saviour bids thee come. 
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995 “Look upon mine affliction and my pain,|2 Oh cease, my wandering soul, 
and forgive all my sins.”—Ps. xxv. 18. On restless wine touoame: 
5 ’ 


HOU Lord of all above, All the wide world, to either pole, 

And all below the sky, Has not for thee a home. 
Before thy feet I prostrate fall, 

And for thy mercy cry. 3 Behold the ark of God, 


Behold the open door! 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 


z Guilt, like a heavy load, 
Upon my conscience lies; 
To thee I make my sorrows known, 
And lift my weeping eyes. 
4 There, safe thou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest, 
And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 


3 The burden which I feel, 
Thou only canst remove; 
Display, oh Lord, thy pardoning grace, 
And thy unbounded love. 


4 One gracious look of thine 997 “Not as the world giveth, give I unto 
: ‘ you.—John xiv. 27. 
Will ease my troubled breast; 
Oh, let me know my sin’s forgiven, QO where shall rest be found, 


And I shall then be blest. Rest for the weary soul? 
*Twere vain the ocean’s depths tosound, 


996 “But the dove found no rest for the sole Or pierce to either pole. 
of her foot.”—Gen. viii. 9. * 
TRE Noah’s weary dove, 2 The world can never give 
That soared the earth around, The bliss for which we sigh; 
But not a resting-place above ’Tis not the whole of life to live, 


The cheerless waters found; Nor all of death to die. 
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99 8. “Wewhich have believed do enter into 999 “He hath made him to be sin for us, 
rest.”—WHebs. iv. 3. who knew no sin; that we might be mada 
the righteousness of God in him.?—2 Cor, 


| ote my soul, the work is done, v. 21. 
Done by God’s almighty Son; 
This to faith is now so clear, 
There’s no place for doubt or fear. 


HRIST has done the mighty work; 
Nothing left for us to do, 
But to enter on his toil, 


2 Not through works of weary toil, Enter on his triumph, too. 


Comes the sunshine of God’s smile; |2 He has sow’d the precious seed, 
One with Christ, and found in him, Nothing left for us unsown: 
Brightly falls the glorious beam. Ours it is to reap the fields, 


: gba, Make the harvest joy our own. 
3 Now, with faith in Jesus blest, 


We are entering into rest; 
He, who full salvation brought, 
In us all our works hath wrought. 


*|3 His the pardon, ours the sin,— 
Great the sin, the pardon great; 
His the good, and ours the ill, 
His the love, and ours the hate. 


4 Come, my soul, take ba the cross, 4 Ours the darkness and the gloom, 
Count the gain, despise the loss; His the shade-dispelling light: 
Labor for ae ts he pose Ours the cloud, and his the sun, 
Brings exceeding great reward. His the day-spring, ours the night. 

5 Free from every fear of wrath, 5 His the labor, ours the rest, 

Choose the laborer’s happy path; His the death, and ours the life: 


Tread the way which Christ hath trod, Ours the fruit of victory, 
Till the Sabbath of thy God. His the agony and strife. 
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800 “The just shall live by faith.”—John 


Keds 


OTHING, either great or small, 


Nothing, sinner, no; 
Jesus did it, did it all, 
Long, long ago. 


z When he from his lofty throne 
Stooped to do and die, 
Everything was fully done; 
Hearken to his cry! 


3 “It is finished!” Yes, indeed, 
Finished every jot; 
Sinner, this is all you need; 

Tell me, is it not? 


4 Till to Jesus’ work you cling, 
By a simple faith, 
“Doing” is a deadly thing, 
Doing ends in death. 


5 Cast your deadly “doing” down, 
Down at Jesus’ feet; 
Stand in him, in him alone, 
Gloriously complete ! 


care 
ton as ans et 


301 “Not by works of righteousness which 
we have done, but according to his mercy 
he saved us.”—Titus iii. 5. 


ie a better heart bestow; 
Hear a sinner’s broken prayer; 
Full of weariness and woe, 
To thy mercies I repair. 


78 


2 Once I thought I could amend 
All the evil of my ways; 
To thy throne my steps could bend, 
Do thy will and gain thy praise. 


3 But in vain I toiled and prayed, 
Still I did but sin the more, 
All the efforts that I made 
Left me weaker than before. 


4 Now I find no hand but one 
Can deliver me from guilt; 

On the merits of thy Son 
All my confidence is built. 


5 Ruined, helpless, and forlorn, 
To the Saviour's cross I ‘flee; 
Oh, since Christ my sins hath borne, 
Let my burdened soul go free. 
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802 “Hide thy face from my sins, and blot 


303 “Christ Fesus came ie the world to 
out all mine iniquities.”—Ps. li. 9. 


save sinners..—1 Tim. i. 15. 


OVEREIGN Ruler, Lord of all, 
Prostrate at thy feet I fall; 
Hear, oh, hear my earnest cry; 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 
Vilest of the sons of men, 
Chief of sinners I have been; 
Oft have sinned before thy face, 
Trampled on thy richest grace. 
3 Jesus, save my dying soul; 


|B eric of mercy!—can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear, 
Me the chief of sinners spare? 


N 
NS 


I have long withstood his grace; 
Long provoked him to his face; 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 


3 Jesus, answer from above: Make iny broken spirit whole; 
Is not all thy nature love? Humbled in the dust I lie; 
Wilt thou not the wrong forget? Saviour, leave me not to die. 
Suffer me to kiss thy feet. 304 “ Wash me thoroughly from mine inique 
« ty, and cleanse me from my sin.”—Ps. li. 2, 
4 If I rightly read thy heart, ESUS, to thy wounds I fly; 
If thou all compassion art, J 


Purge my sins of deepest dye; 
Lamb of God, for sinners 8lain, 
Wash away my crimson stain. 


Bow thine ear, in mercy bow; 
Pardon and accept me now. 


5 Now incline me to repent; 2 Plunge me in that sacred flood, 
Let me now my fall lament; In that fountain of thy blood; 
Now my foul revolt deplore; Then thy Father’s eye shall see 


Weep, believe, and sin no more. Not a spot of guilt in me, 
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TRUSTING, 7s. W. G. Fisohete (By permission.) 
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I am count -ing all _ but dross; 
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Humbly = at thy cross I bow; Saveme, Je - sus, save me now. 


30 5 “Come unto me all ye that labor and 30 § “And Iwill give you rest.”—Matt. xi. 
are heavy laden.”—Matt. xi. 28. 28. 


AM coming to the cross: 1 PD beige the Gospel word proclaim 
I am poor and weak and blind; Rest for those that weary be? 
I am counting all but dross; Then, my soul, put in thy claim, 
I shall thy salvation find.—Cuno. Sure that promise speaks to thee.—Cu, 


‘g Long my heart has sighed for thee; |2 Marks of grace I cannot show, 


Long has evil reigned within; All polluted is my best; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me, But I weary am, I know, 
I will cleanse you from all sin.—Cuo. And the weary long for rest. —CHo. 
3 Here I give my all to thee— 3 Burdened with a load of sin, 
Friends, and time, and earthly store; Harassed with tormenting doubt, 
Soul and body thine to be— Hourly conflicts from within, 
Wholly thine—forevermore.—Cuo. Hourly crosses from without.—Cuo 
& 
4 In the promises I trust; 4 Tempest-tossed I long have been, | 
Now I feel the blood applied; And the flood increases fast; 
I am prostrate in the dust; Open, Lord, and take me in, 


I with Christ am crucified—Cuo. Till the storm be overpast !—Cuo. 
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8307 “ Thou hast the words of eternal life.”— 8 0 8 “Lord, to whom shall we go?”—John 


John vi. 6S. vi. 6S. 
H! what avails my strife,— H! whither should I go, 
My wandering to and fro? Burden’d, and sick, and faint? 
Thou hast the words of endless life; To whom should I my trouble show, 
Ah! whither should I go? And pour out my complaint? 
2 Thy condescending grace 2 My Saviour bids me come; 
To me did freely move; Ah! why do I delay? 
It calls me still to seek thy face, He calls the weary sinner home! 
And stoops to ask my love. And yet from him I stay. 
3 And can I yet delay 3 What is it keeps me back, 
My little all to give? From which I cannot part, 
To tear my soul from earth away Which will not let my Saviour take 
For Jesus to receive? Possession of my heart? 
4 Nay, but I yield, I yield; 4 Jesus, the hindrance show, 
I can hold out no more,— Which I have fear’d to see; 
I sink, by dying love compelled, Yet let me now consent to know 
And own thee conqueror. What keeps me out from theé. 
5 Though late, I all forsake, 5 Searcher of hearts, in mine 
My friends, my all resign; Thy trying power display; 


Gracious Redeemer, take, oh take, | Into its darkest corners shine, 


And seal me ever thine! And take the veil away. 
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309 “A broken and a contrite heart, O God, 
thou wilt not despise.”—Ps. li. 17. 


ike thou who hear’st when sinners cry, 

Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their memory from thy book. 


3 


N 


Create my nature pure within, 

And form my soul averse to sin; 

Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart, 

Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 


A broken heart, my God, my King, 

Is all the sacrifice I bring; 

The God of grace will ne’er despise _|2 

A broken heart for sacrifice. 

310 “Say unto my soul, I am thy salva- 

tion. —Ps. XXXV. 3. 

Jone my Lord! my life! my all! 3 

Prostrate before thy throne I fall; 


Fain, would my soul look up and see 
My hope, my heaven, my all in thee. 


Ww 


2 Here, in this world of sin and woe, 4 


I’m filled with tossings to and fro, 
Burdened with sin, with fear oppressed; 
And nothing here can give me rest. 
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Oh speak, and bid my soul rejoice; 

I long to hear thy pardoning voice 

Say, “Peace be still! look up and live; 

Life, peace, and heaven are mine to 
give.” 


“God be merciful to me a sinner.”— 
Luke xviii. 13. 
EAR, gracious God, a sinner’s cry, 
For I have nowhere else to fly; 
My hope, my only hope’s in thee; 
Oh God be merciful to me! 


To thee I come a sinner poor, 
And wait for mercy at thy door, 
Indeed, I’ve nowhere else to flee; 
Oh God, be merciful to me! 


To thee I come, a sinner great, 
And well thou knowest all my state; 
Yet full forgiveness is with thee; 
Oh God, be merciful to me! 


To thee I come, a sinner lost, 

Nor have I aught wherein to trust; 
But where thou art, Lord, I would be; 
Oh God, be merciful to me! 
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Let me know thy great sal- va - tion ; See! t 
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es “Lord, save us: we perish.”—Matt. viii. 313 “Heal me, O Lord, and I shall be 
healed.”—Jeremiah xvii. 14. 


Tune,—"'T love to tell the Story.” p- 164. 
OW lost was my condition 


Till Jesus made me whole! 
There is but one Physician 
Can cure a sin-sick soul; 
Next door to death he found me, 
And snatched me from the grave, 
To tell to all around me 
His wondrous power to save-—CHO 


-ESUS, full of all compassion, 
Hear thy humble suppliant’s cry; H 
Let me know thy great salvation; 
See! I languish, faint, and die. 
Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Overwhelmed with helpless grief, 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting, 
Send, oh send me quick relief! 


2 In the world of endless ruin, 2 A dying, risen Jesus, 
Let it never, Lord, be said, Seen lay the eye of faith, 
“Here’s a soul that perished suing At once from danger frees us, 
For the boasted Saviour’s aid!” And saves the soul from death; 
Saved, the deed shall spread new glory} Come, then, to this Physician; 
Through the shining realms above! His help he'll freely give, 
Angels sing the pleasing story, He makes no hard condition, 


All enraptured with thy love! ’Tis only, look and live-—Cuo. 
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31 4 “For ye were as sheep going astray; but are now returned unto the Shepherd and 
Bishop of your souls..—1 Pet. ii. 25. 


WAS a wandering sheep, 3 Jesus my Shepherd is, 
I did not love the fold: ’Twas he that loved my soul, 

I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, ’Twas he that washed me in his blood, 
I would not be controlled; *Twas he that made me whole: 

I was a wayward child, ’Twas he that sought the lost, 
I did not love my home, That found the wandering sheep, 

I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, ’Twas he that brought me to the fold, 
I loved afar to roam. Tis he that still doth keep. 

2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 4 No more a wandering sheep, 

The Father sought his child; I love to be controlled; 

He followed me o’er vale and hill, I love my tender Shepherd’s voice, 
O’er deserts waste and wild; I love the peaceful fold: 

He found me nigh to death, No more a wayward child, 
Famished, and faint, and lone; I seek no more to roam, 


He bound me with the bands of love, | I love my heavenly Father’s voice— 
He saved the wandering one. I love, I love his home. 
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SEN es is eee eee Nee Na 
SS Ss ee ee 
a ae a4 


"Twas Je - sus, my Sav-iour, who died on a _ tree, 
Cho. For For_the Li - on of Ju-dah shall break ev -'ry chain. 
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To o - pen foun-tain for sin - ners like me; _ Iis 
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blood is that fountain w we vet bestows, And cleanses the foulest, wherever it flows, 
*  Li-on of Judah shall break ev’ry chain, And give us pan all again and a-gain, 
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815 “Behold, the Lion of the tribe of Fuda hath prevailed to open the book. eh ¥..5. 


el PALE Jesus, my Saviour, who died on a tree, 
To open a fountain for sinners like me; 
His blood is that fountain which pardon bestows, 
And cleanses the foulest, wherever it flows.—CHo. 


Popes ieee iteeirees 


2 And when I was willing with all things to part, 
He gave me my bounty,—his love in my heart; 
So now I am joined with the conquering band 
Who are marching to glory at Jesus’ command.—Cuo, 


3 And when with the ransomed by Jesus, my Head, 
From fountain to fountain I then shall be led, 
I'll fail at his feet and his mercy adore, 
And sing of the blood of the cross evermore.—CuHo, 
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ATHENS. (©. M. Double. 
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I heard the voice of Je-sus say, ‘‘Come un -to me, and rest; 


Lay down, thou weary one, laydown Thy headup - - - - on my breast.” 


¢ ZO. 20. 
a see 


+ + « « mademe glad, 


D.C. Jtfound inhim a resting-plave, Andhe has 


I was, Wea-ry, and worn, and sad: 
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316 “Come unto me all ye that labor and 317 “Lord, save us: we perish.”—Matt. viii, 
are heavy laden, and I will give you 25. 


rest 2—Mutt. xi. 28. 


HEARD the voice of Jesus say, H Jesus, Saviour of the lost, 
“Come unto me and rest; My.rock and hiding-place, 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down By storms of sin and sorrow toss’d, 
Thy head upon my breast.” I seek thy sheltering grace. 


2 I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad: 
I found in him a resting-place, 
And he has made me glad. 


2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord! I cry; 
Pursued by foes I come; 
A sinner, save me, or I die; 
An outcast, take me home. 


3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 


«Behold I freely give 3 Once safe in thine almighty arms, 
The living water; thirsty one, Let storms come on amain; 
Stoop down, and drink, and live.” There danger never, never harms; 


There death itself is gain. 


4 I came to Jesus, and I drank 


Of that life-giving stream; 4 And whenI stand before thy throne, 
My thirst was quenched, my soul And all thy glory see, 
revived, Still be my righteousness alone 


And now 1 live in him. To hide myself in thee. 
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I DO BELIEVE. C.M. 
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Ques. Can an-y say, I do be- lieve On God’s be - lov - ed Son, 
Ans. Yes, I can say, &e. 
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8318 “ Dost thou believe on the Son of God?” — 319 “The Lord is my portion, saith my 
John ix. 35. soul.”—Lam. iii. 24. 
AN any say, I do believe N® longer far from rest I roam, 
On God’s beloved Son, And search in vain for bliss; 
And trust my soul’s salvation on My soul is satisfied at home, 
What he in love has done? The Lord my portion is. 


¥es-I can say, I do believe, &c. CuHoruS.—I do believe, I now believe 


2 Can any say, my soul is saved That Jesus died for me; 
Irom judgment, death, and hell; And through his blood, his 
That Christ is mine; that I ere long ee 
With him above shall dwell? I cooing fre, 
Yes, Ican say, my soul is saved, &c. 
2 Jesus, who, on his glorious throne, 
Rules heav’n, and earth, and sea, 
Is pleased to claim me as his own, 
And gives himself to me.—Cuo. 


3 Can/any say, my heart is fixed, 
Nor longer wants to roam 
*Mid scenes of vice and vanity, 

Where peace can never come? 


Yes, I can say, my heart is fixed,&c. 3 His person merits all my love, 


4 Then come, and let us join to raise His blood removes my fear; 
A glad.harmonious song, And, while he pleads for me above, 
Akin to that which ceaseless swells His arm preserves me here.—Cuo. 


From heaven’s immortal throng— 
Thou, thou art worthy, precious |4 His word of promise is my food, 
Worthy of all our praise; [ Lord, His Spirit is my guide; 
For thou wastslain; oh nowreceive | Thus daily is my strength renewed, 
The song we gladly raise. And every want supplied.—Cuo 
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HAPPY DAY. L.M. c 
SL CHORUS. 


§ On, happy day that fixed my choice On thee,my Saviour and my God! 
¢ Well may this glowing heart eolots And tellits a all abroad, ral 


Fine. 
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iday, happy day, When Jesus wash’ ey mysinsaway! ¢ He taught me how to watch and pray, 
Andlive re-joi-cing every day; 
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320 “Happy art thou, O Israel: who is like | “Ye are bought with a price.”—1 Cor, 
unto thee, O people saved by the Lord?” — DaL Vioads 


Deut. xxxiii. 29. 


O® happy day, that fixed my choice ORD, I am thine, entirely thine, 


On thee, my Saviour, and my God! Purchased and saved by blood divine, 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, With full consent thine I would be, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. And own thy sovereign right in me. 
z Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows |2 Grant one poor sinner more a place’ 
To him who merits all my love! Among the children of thy grace; 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, A wretched sinner, lost to God, — 


While to that sacred shrine I move.| But ransomed by Immanuel’s blood. 


3 ’Tis done, the great transaction’s done: |3 Thine would I live, thine would I die, 


I am my Lord’s, and he is mine: Be thine through all eternity; 
He drew me, and I followed on, The vow is passed beyond repeal; 
Charmed to confess the voice divine.}| And now I set the solemn seal. 
4 Now, rest, my long-divided heart! 4 Here at thatcross where flows the blood 
Fixed on this blissful centre rest; That bought my guilty soul for God, 


With ashes whb would grudge to part,|_ Thee, my new Master now I call, 
When called on angel’s bread to feast.|_ And consecrate to thee my all. 


5 High heav’n, thatheard thesolemn vow, |5 Do thou assist a feeble worm _ 
That vow renewed shall daily hear; | The great engagement to perform; 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, Thy grace can full assistance lend, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. | And on that grace I dare depend. 
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HAPPINESS. 6s & 9s, 
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“Unto to you therefore, which believe, 
he ts precious.”—1 Pet. ii. 7. 


322 


H, how happy are they 
Who their Saviour obey, 
- And have laid up their treasure above! 
Tongue can never express 
The sweet comfort and peace 
Of a soul in its earliest love. 


2 That sweet comfort was mine 
When the favor divine 

I had found inthe blood of the Lamb. 
When at first I believed, 
What true joy I received! 

What a heaven in Jesus’ sweet name! 


3 ’Twas a heaven below 
My Redeemer to know; 


161 
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Tongue can never express The sweet comfort and peace Of a soul in its earliest love. 
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And the angels could do nothing more 
Than to fall at his feet, 
And the story repeat, 

And the Lover of sinners adore. 


4 Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy and my song: 

Oh, that all his salvation might see! 
“He hath loved me,” I cried, 
“He hath suffered and died 

To redeem such a rebel as me.” 


5 Oh, the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight 

Which I felt in the life-giving blood! 
Of my Saviour possessed, 
I was perfectly blest; 

As if filled with the fulness of God. 
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GOING HOME, L. M. 
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| So let us leave this fleeting eee For ie where wantant die no more. 
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Seis resets 


We’re go - ing home, we’re going home; We’re go-ing home to die no more; 
To die no more, to Ese no Rods We're go-ing home to die no more, 
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393 “Stand ye in the ways, and see,and ask ee, “Who, when he had found one pearl of 


for the old paths, where is the good way, great price, went and sold all that he had, 
and walk therein,and ye shall find rest and bought oe xiii. 46. 
for your souls.”—Jer. vi. 16. Tune,—"'T do believe,” p. 159. 


1%? found the pearl of greatest price! 
My heart doth sing for joy; 
And sing I must, for Christ is mine! 
Christ shall my song employ. 
‘|2 Christ is my Prophet, Priest,and King; 
My Prophet full of light: 
My great High Priest before the throne, 
My King of heavenly might. 
Then, weary souls, your sighs give o’er, 3 For he indeed is Lord of lords, 
We're going home to die no more. And he the King of kings; 
We're going home, &c. He is the Sun of Righteousness, 
With healing in his wings. 
4 Christ Jesus is my All in all, — 
My comfort and my love; 
My life below, and he shall be 
My joy and crown above. 


E go the way that leads to God, 
The way that saints have ever trod; 
So let us leave this fleeting shore, 
For realms where we shall die no more 
We're going home, &c. 
2 The ways of God are ways of peace, 
And all his paths are pleasantness: 


3 Come, sinners, come! oh, come along, 
And join our happy pilgrim throng: 
Farewell, vain world, and all thy store, 
We're going home to die no more. 

- We're going home, &c. 
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ROOK OF AGES. 7s, 6 lines, 


! 
Rock of a - ges, cleftfor me, Let me hide my-~-self in thee! 
D.c. Be of sin the dou-ble cure, Cleansemefrom its guilt and power. 
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| Let the wa - ter and_ the blood, From ne riv - en side witch ages 
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325 “Fle clave the rock also, and the water’ 39 6 “Salvation to our God, which sitteth 
gushed out.”—Is. x\viii. 21. upon the throne, and unto the Lamb. 
Rev. vii. 10. 


1 © ee tity of Ages, cleft for me, Veo this passing world is done, 
Let me hide myself in thee: When has sunk yon glaring sun, 
Let the water and the blood, When we stand with Christ in glory, 
From thy riven side that flow’d, Looking o’er. life’s finished story, 
Be of sin the double cure; Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 


Cleanse me from its guilt and power.) Not till then, how much I owe. 


2 Not the labors of my hands, 2 When I stand before the throne, 
Can fulfil thy law’s demands; Dressed in beauty not my own, 
Could my zeal no respite know, When I see thee as thou art, 
Could my tears forever flow, Love thee with unsinning heart, 
All for sin could not atone, Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Thou must save, and thou alone. Not till then, how much I owe. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 3 When the praise of heaven I hear, 
Simply to thy cross I cling: ' Loud as thunders to the ear, 
Naked, come to thee for dress; Loud as many waters’ noise, 
Helpless, look to thee for grace; Sweet as harp’s melodions voice, 
Foul, I to the fountain fly: Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 


Wash me, Saviour, or I die! Not till then, how much I owe. 


16 SAL VATION,—ACCEPTED. 
I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 7s & 6s. W. G. Fischer. (By permission.) 
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Je - sus, He cleansed it 3 = Mood re in thecross of Je - sus 
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glo-ry, To tell the old, old sto - Y Of Je-sus and his tty 
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97 “Having made peace through the blood of his cross.”—Col. i. 20. 


I SAW the cross of Jesus, I brought my soul to 5 Feat 
When burdened with my sin; He cleansed it in his blood; 

I sought the cross of Jesus, And in the cross of Jesus 
To give me peace within; I found my peace = God. 


(Conclusion of hymn on opposite page.) 
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PASCAL, 


EH. M. 


They tell me all 


ed 
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328 


HY works, not mine, oh Christ! 

Speak gladness to this heart: 
They tell me all is done, 

They bid my fear depart: 


To whom, save thee who canst alone | 


For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 
2 Thy wounds, not mine, oh Christ, 
Can heal my bruised soul; 
Thy stripes, not mine, contain 


2 I love the cross of Jesus, 
It tells me what I am; 
A vile and guilty creature, 
Saved only through the Lamb: 
No righteousness, no merit, 
No beauty can I plead; 
Yet in the cross I glory, 
My title there I read. 


Hl 


“Neither is there salvation in any other.”—Acts iv. 12. 


The balm that makes me whole: 
To whom, save thee who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 


3 Thy righteousness alone 
Can clothe and beautify; 

I wrap it round my soul, 
In this I'll live and die: 

To whom, save thee who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 


3 Sweet is the cross of Jesus! 
There let my weary heart 
Still rest in peace unshaken, 


| Till with him, ne’er to part; 


And then in strains of glory 
I’ll sing his wondrous power, 

Where sin can never enter, 
And death is known no more. 
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Thy blood has pardon boughtfor me, And I am now com-plete in thee. 
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829 “Ye are complete in him.”—Col. ii. 10. 8 30 “That ye may stand perfect and coms 
plete in all the will of God.”—Col. iv. 12, 


Y soul complete in Jesus stands! . 
It fears no more the law’s demands; 
The smile of God is sweet within, 
Where all before was guilt and sin. 


OMPLETE in thee, no work of mine 
May ‘take, dear Lord, the place of M 
thine; 
Thy blood has pardon bought for me, 
And I am now complete in thee. 


2 My soul at rest in Jesus lives; 
Accepts the peace his pardon gives; 
Receives the grace his death secured, 
And pleads the anguish he endured. 


2 Complete in thee, no more shall sin, 
Which grace has conquered, reign 
within; 
Thy voice will bid the tempter flee, 
And I shall stand complete in thee. 
3 My soul its every foe defies, 
3 Complete in thee, each want supplied, | And cries ’tis God that justifies! 


And no good thing to me denied, Who charges God’s elect with sin? 
Since thou my portion, Lord, wilt be, Shall Christ, who died their peace to 
I ask no more, complete in thee. win? 


4 Complete in thee, forever blest, . 4 A song of praise my soul shall sing, 
Of all thy fulness, Lord, possessed; To our eternal, glorious King! 
Thy praise throughout eternity, Shall worship humbly at his feet, 
Thy love I'll sing, complete in thee. In whom alone it stands complete. 
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Just as thouart, how wondrous fair, Lord Jesus, all thy members are! 
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5 ia “As he is, so are we in this world.”— 
1 John iv. 17 


UST as thou art, how wondrous fair, 


Lord Jesus, all thy members are! 
A life divine to them is given— 
A long inheritance in heaven. 


2 Just as I was I came to thee, 
An heir of wrath and misery; 
Just as thou art before the throne, 
I stand in righteousness thine own. 


3 Just as thou art, how wondrous free: * 


Loosed by the sorrows of the tree; 


Jesus! the curse, the wrath were thine, 


To give thy saints this life divine. 


4 Just as thou art, thou Lamb divine! 
Life, light and holiness are thine: 
Thyself their endless source I see, 
And they the life of God in me. 


5 Just as thou art, oh blissful ray, 
That turned my darkness into day! 
That woke me from my death of sin, 
To know my perfectness in him. 


ca n, 
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“To whom coming as unto a living 


332 stone, disallowed indeed of men, but cho- 


sen of God, and precious.”—1 Pet. ii. 4. 


N Christ, Salvation rests secure; 

The Rock of Ages must endure; 
Nor can that faith ay overthrown 
Which rests upon the Living Stone. 


No other hope shall intervene; 

To him we look, on him we lean: 
Other foundations we disown, 

And build on Christ the Living Stone. 


In him it is ordain’d to raise 

A temple to Jehovah’s praise; 
Composed of all the saints, who own 
No Saviour but the Living Stone, 


View the vast building, see it rise; 
The work howgreat! the plan how wise! 
Oh wondrous fabric! power unknown!’ 
That rears it on the Living Stone. 


But most adore his precious name; 
His glory and his grace proclaim: 
For us, condemn’d, despised, undone, 
He gave himself, the Living Stone. 


168 THE CHRISTIAN,—IN CHRIST. 
THE SOLID ROOK, L.M. 6 lines. 
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333 “Built upon the foundation of the apos-| PBurden’d with guilt, and full of fear, 


tles and prophets, Fesus Christ himself Vet drawn by love, I ventured near, 
being the chief corner stone.”—Eph. ii. 20. 


MX hove is built on naghing tess re re ere Gog 
Than Jesus’ bloodandrighteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 


2 My sin is gone, my fear is o’er, 
I shun his presence now no more; 
He sits upon the throne of grace, 
He bids me boldly seek his face; 


2 His oath, his covenant, his blood, Sprinkled upon the throne of God, ‘ 
Support me in the whelming flood; I see that rich atoning blood. 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 3 Before his face my Priest appears; - 
On Christ, &c. , My Advocate the Father hears; 


That precious blood, before his eyes, 
Both day and night for mercy cries; 
It speaks, it ever speaks to God, 
The voice of that atoning blood. 


3 Whenheshall come with trumpet sound, 
O may I then in him be found; 
Drest in his righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne! 
On Christ, &c. 


- 


By faith that voice I also hear; 
33 4 “By the which we draw nigh unto| It answers doubt, it stills each fear: 
God.— Hebe, vil. 39. The accuser seeks in vain to move_ 
HEN firsto’erwhelmedwithsinand| The wrath of him whose name is Love; 
shame, Each charge against the sons of God 
To Jesus’ cross I trembling came, Is silenced by the atoning blood. 
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LENOX. H. M. : 
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A-rise, my soul, a - rise ; Shake off thy guilty fears ; The bleeding Sac-ri-fice 
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Be-fore thethronemy __ sure-ty stands, My 


sure-ty stands, My name is written on his hands, My name is written on his hands.- 
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name is written on his hands, My name is writ - ten on his hands. 


a} 3 5 “Now to appear in the presence of God 3 36 “ For by one offering hehath perfected for 
oO Sor us.’—Hebs. ix. 24. ever them that are sanctified.”—Hebs. x. 14, 


Aes my soul, arise; ONE is the work that saves! 
Shake off thy guilty fears; Once and forever done! ' 
The bleeding Sacrifice Finished the righteousness 
In my behalf appears: That clothes the unrighteous one! 
Before the throne my surety stands, The love that blesses us below 
My name is written on his hands. Is flowing freely to us now. 
2 The Father hears him pray, 2 The sacrifice is o’er; 
His dear*anointed one; The veil is rent in twain; 
He cannot turn away Sprinkled the mercy-seat 
The presence of his Son: With blood of victim slain: 
His spirit answers to the blood, Nor need we stand without in fear, 
And tells me I am born of God. The blood of Christ invites us near. 
3 My God is reconciled ; 3 Beside the mercy-seat, 
His pardoning voice I hear; The High Priest stands within; 
He owns me for his child ; The blood is in his hand 
I can no longer fear; Which makes and keeps us clean; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, With boldness let us now draw near, 


And Father, Abba Father, cry. That blood has banish’d every fear. 
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MELODY. 0. M. 


Lord Je-sus, " we one with thes? Oh height! oh Repth of love! 
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supe With thee we at up - on the tree, In thee we ) live a - bove. 


337 “Both he that sanctifieth, and ad who an “By the graceof God Iam what Lam.”— 
are sanctified are allof one,.”—Hebs. ii. 11. «1 Cor, xv. 10. . 


pe se Jesus, are we one with thee? A LL that I was, my sin and guilt, 
Oh height! oh depth of love! My death was all mine own; 
With thee we died upon the tree, All that I am, I owe to thee, 


In thee we live above. My gracious God, alone. 


2 Such was thy grace, that for our sake 

Thou didst from heaven come down; 

Thou didst of flesh and blood partake, 
In all our sorrows one. 


2 The evil of my former state 
Was mine, and only mine; 
The good in which I now rejoice, 
Is thine, and only thine. 
3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, 


Confessed and borne by thee; 3 The darkness of my former state, 
The gall, the curse, the wrath were thine 7 he bondages all was. 
To set thy members free. The light of life in whichel walk, 


The liberty, is thine. 
4 Ascended now, in glory bright, 


Still one with us thou art; 4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor It taught me to believe; 
height, Then, in believing, peace I found; 
Thy saints and thee can part. And now I live, .I live! 


5 Soon.soon shall come that glorious day, |5 All that I am, e’en here on earth, © 
When, seated on thy throne, All that I hope to be, 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display, | When Jesus comes, and glory dawns, 
That thou with us art one. I owe it, Lord, to thee. 
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PRAYER, 8. M. 


Since Je - sus is 


It map-tera not what foes in - tend, How-ev-er fierce and strong. 
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8 39 “J goto prepare a place for you.”—John 8 40 “Rest in the Lord. pa Xxxvii. 7. 
xiv. 2. 


re 


a ene Jesus is my friend, HE I can firmly rest; 
And I to him belong, I dare to boast of this, 
It matters not what foes intend, That God, the highest and the best, 
However fierce and strong. My Friend and Father is. 
2 He whispers in my breast 2 I rest upon the ground 
Sweet words of holy cheer, Of Jesus and his blood; 
How they who seek in God their rest | It is through him that I have found ° 
Shall ever find him near;— My soul’s eternal good. 
3 How God hath built above 3 At cost of all I have, 
A city fair and new, At cost of life and limb, 
Where eyeand heartshall see and prove} I cling to God who yet shall save;— 
What faith has counted true. I will not turn from him. 
4 My heart for gladness springs; 4 His Spirit in me dwells, 
It cannot more be sad; O’er all my mind he reigns; 
For very joy it smiles and sings,— My care and sadness he dispels, 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. And soothes away my pains, 
5 The sun that lights mine eyes, 5 He prospers day by day 
Is Christ, the Lord I love; His work within my heart, 
I sing for joy of that which lies ~ Till I have strength and faith to say, 


Stored up for me above. Thou, God, my Father art! 
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3 4] “My beloved is mine, and Iam his.”— 3 49 “ They shall never perish, neither shall 
Cant. ii. 16. any man pluck them out of my hand”— 
John x. 28. 
Y soul, with joy attend, 
While Jesus silence breaks; 
No angel’s harp such music yields, 
> 
As what my Shepherd speaks. 


EAR Saviour! I am thine, 
By everlasting bands; M 
My name, my heart, I would resign; 
My soul is in thy hands. 


2 To thee I still would cleave 2 “I know my sheep,” he cries, 
With ever growing zéal; My soul approves them well; 
Let millions tempt me Christ to leave,} Vain is the treacherous world’s dis- 
They never shall prevail! guise, 


And vain the rage of hell. 


3 I freely feed them now, 
With tokens of my love, 
But richer pastures I prepare, 
And sweeter streams above. 


3 His Spirit shall unite 
My soul to him, my head; 
Shall form me to his image bright, 
And teach his paths to tread. 


4 Death may my soul divide 
From this abode of clay; 
But love shall keep me near his side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 


4 Unnumbered years of bliss 

I to my sheep will give; 
And while my throne unshaken stands, 

Shall all my chosen live. 


5 Since Christ and we are one, 5 Enough, my gracious Lord! — 
What should remain to fear? Let faith triumphant cry; 
If he in heaven has fixed his throne, My heart can on this promise live, 
He’ll fix his members there. Can on this promise die. 
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du - ties I have done, 


| H 
I quit the hopes I held be - fore, To trustthe mer -its of thy Son. 
| oe 


8 43 “What things were gain to me, those I 8 4 4. “It is God that justifieth. Who is he 
counted loss for Christ.”—Phil. iii. 7. that condemneth?”—Rom. viii. 33, 34- 


O more, my God, I boast no more HO shall the Lord’s elect condemn? 
Of all the duties I have done; *Tis God that justifies their souls; 
I quit the hopes I held before, And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. O’er all their sins divinely rolls. 
2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 
2 Now, for the love I bear his name, ’Tis Christ that suffer’d in their 
What was my gain, I count but loss; stead ; 
My former pride I call my shame, And, the salvation to fulfil, 
And nail my glory to his cross. Behold him rising from the dead. 
: 3 He lives, he lives, and sits above, 
3 Yes, and I must and will esteem Forever interceding there; 
All things but loss for Jesus’ sake; Who shall divide us from his love? 
Oh may my soul be found in him, * Or what should tempt us to despair? 


Pies i 
And of his righteousness partake! 4 Not all that men on earth can do, 


Nor powers on high, nor powers 


4 The best obedience of my hands below, ; 
Dares not appear before thy throne;| Shall cause his mercy to remove, 
But faith can answer thy demands, Or wean our hearts from Christ, our 


By pleading what my Lord has done. love. ee 
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8 4 5 “Because I live, ye shall live also.”— 3 4 6. “We shall also reign with him”— 
John xiv. 19. 2 Tim. ii, 12, 7 


\ 7HEN sins and fears prevailing rise, ioe. bail 
And fainting hope almost expires, EARY with omy I lift paige cyen 
Jesus, to thee I lift mine eyes; To him who toil’d and died for me; 
? 


To thee I breathe my soul’s desires.| My Struggling spirit longs to rise 
And reign, my Saviour, one with thee. 
2.Art thou not mine, my living Lord ? 


And can my hope, my comfort die? 
Fixed on thine everlasting word,— 
That word which built the earth and 
sky. 


2 For thee I count all things but loss,° 
So let me gain thy promis’d throne; 
For me why didst thou bear thy cross, 
3 If my immortal Saviour lives, If not to make me share thy crown? 
Then my immortal life is sure; 
His word a firm foundation gives; 
Here let me build and rest secure. |3 Give, give to me the good I crave; 
Cleanse me in thine atoning blood: 
Why didst thou love me in thy grave, 
If not t’enthrone me near my God? 


4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell ; 
Immovable the promise stands; 
Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands. 


5 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose; —_|4 Oh, let my hope, so dear, so bright, 

If Jesus is forever mine, Illumine my dark hour of death! 

Not death itself, that last of foes, What if thy glories blind my sight? 
Shall break a union so divine. Let them allure and cheer my faith. 


® 
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IN CHRISTO. 0. M. Rev. R. Lowry, (“ How can I keep from singing.”) 5 


' From Bricut i ELS, by permission. 
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bore it all, For me his blood wasspilt, Oh! bless the Lord! exalt hisname! He 
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8 47 “By whom also we have access by faith into this grace wherein we stand, and rejoice in 
hope of the glory of God.”—Rom. v, 2. 


-STAND; but not as once I did, ‘13 I stand; but not beside the grave 
Beneath my load of guilt; Where once my Lord did lie; 

The blessed Jesus bore it all— The cross and grave are left behind, 
For me his blood was spilt. And Christ is gone on high. 

Oh! bless the Lord! exalt his name! Oh! bless the Lord! he buried sin! 
He gave himself for me; He left it in the grave; 

He died upon Mount Calvary’s cross, | And hehas proved himself the Strong 
To set poor sinners free. Who died and rose to save. 

2 I stand; but not on Calvary’s Mount, |4 I stand e’en now where he appears, 

With arms around the cross; In union with my Lord ; 

I have been there, and left behind In him I’m saved, oh wondrous thought 
Earth’s pleasures, joys and dross. I read it in his word. 

Oh! bless the Lord! I do believe Oh bless the Lord! with him alone, 
That Jesus died for sin; In him we are complete; 


That on the cross he shed his blood, We live by faith! but soon in sight 
To make poor sinners clean. ! “Our coming Christ we’ll greet. 
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Oh thou who hast redeemed ys old, And bidst me of thy te lay > 
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thouhast done, Oh dying Lamb! forme. Oh dy - ing Lamb! for 


348 4s love him because he first loved) Whate’er I have, whate’er I am: 
Bere gap tet. My life be all with thine the same, 
H thou who hast redeemed of old, And all thy death be mine. 
Andbidstme of thy strength layhold, 349 “ Who of God is madeunto kaatisdom, 
And be at peace with thee, and righteousness,and sanctification, and 
Help me thy benefits to own, redemption.” —1 Cor. i, 30. 
And hear me tell what thou hast done, H?4? I ten thousand gifts beside, 
Oh dying Lamb! for me. nee to esos Saean 
And build on him alone; 
For no foundation is there giv’n, 
On which to place my hopes of heav’n, 
But Christ the corner-stone. 
2 Possessing Christ, I all possess; [ness, 
Wisdom, and strength, and righteous- 
And holiness complete; 
3 As thou hast loved and died for me, Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh 
So grant me, Saviour, love to thee, | Before the Ruler of the sky, 
And gladly I resign And all his justice meet. 


2 Love, only love, thy heart inclined, 
And brought thee, Saviour of mankind, 
Down from thy throne above; 
Love made my God a man of grief, 
Distressed thee sore for my relief: 
Oh, mystery of love! 
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thou, the Son, shalt make fos 


350 “Tf the Son therefore shall make you 851 Pree ee of the sons of 

dd shall be free indeed.”—John viii. Me Onde Ves LO: 

SHE whole creation groans and waits 
Till we, who love thee, Lord, 

Shall stand within thy temple gates, 
And shine,—the sons of God. 


iB thou impart thyself to me, 
No other good I need: 
If thou, the Son, shalt make me free, 
I shall be free indeed. 


2 The sons of God,—how bright they 
shine! 
No mortal eye can see; 
We sinners shall be made divine! 
We shall be one with thee! 


2 I cannot rest, till in thy blood 
I full redemption have; 
But thou, through whom I come to God, 
Canst to the utmost save. 


3 From sin, the guilt, the pow’r, the pain, 


Thou wilt redeem my soul: 3 One with the Lord and all his saints! 
Lord, I believe, and not in vain; Thy nature in our own! 
My faith shall make me whole. Thy crown our rich inheritance! 


Heirs to thy royal throne! 
4 I, too, with thee, shall walk in white; 


With all thy saints shall prove 4 Thy throne no joy to us would bring, 
What is the length and breadth, and If we from thee were riven;: 
height For all our joy is in our King, , 


And depth of perfect love. And thou art all our heaven. 
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I hear the words of love, I look up - on the blood, 
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8 5 9 “Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace,'6 Till then, my peace is sure; 
whose mind ts stayed on thee.—1s. xxvi. 3. It will not. cannot yield; 
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I HEAR the words of love, Jesus, I know, has died and lives 
I look upon the blood, On this firm rock I build. 
I see the mighty Sacrifice, 
And I have peace with God. 358 “ We have peace with God,”—Rom., v. t. 
2 ’Tis everlasting peace! N Christ I have believed, 
Sure as Jehovah’s name; And through the spotless Lamb 
Tis stable as ‘his steadfast throne, Grace and salvation have received ; 
Forevermore the same. In him complete I am. 


3 The clouds may:go and come, 
And storms may sweep my sky; 
This blood-seal’d friendship changes 
not, 
The cross:is ever nigh. 


2 This hope divine uplifts 
My soul amid distress; 
“Without repentance” are his gifts 
Who thus vouchsafes to bless. 


4 My love is ofttimes low, 3 My sins, my crimson stains, 
My joy still ebbs and flows ; Are blotted out, each Ong; 

But peace with him remains the same, No condemnation nO remains! 
No change Jehovah knows. God views me in Bisisam, 


5 That which can shake the cross, 4 Then come what may to me, - 
May shake the peace it gave, It will, it must be blest! 
Which tells me Christ has never died,| Home in the distance I can see; 
\Orinever left the grave! There I shall be at rest. 
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ther hath bestowed upon us, that we should 2 Tim. i, 12. 
be called the sons of God.”—1 John iii. 1. 


| i tad age what wondrous grace BLESS the Christ of God, 
The Father hath bestowed I rest on love divine, 
On sinners of a mortal race, And, with unfaltering lip and heart, 
To call them sons of God! I call this Saviour mine. 
2 Nor doth it yet appear 2 His cross dispels each doubt; 
How great we must be made; I bury in his tomb 
But when we sce our Saviour here, Each thought of unbelief and fear, 
We shall be like our Head. Each lingering shade of gloom. 
3 If in my Father's love 3 I praise the God of peace; 
I share a filial part, I trust his truth and might; 
Send down thy Spirit like a dove, He calls me his, I call him mine, 
To rest upon my heart. My God, my joy, my light. 
4 A hope so much divine 4 In him is only good, 
May trials well endure; In me is only ill; 
May purge oursouls fromsense andsin,} My ill but draws his goodness forth, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. And me he loveth still. 
5 We would no longer lie, 5 My life with him is hid, 
Like slaves, beneath the throne; My death has passed away, 
My faith shall Abba Father cry, My clouds have melted into light, 


And thou the kindred own, » My midnight into day. 
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9 5 § “And rejoice in hope of the glory of 3 57 “ Thou shalt call thy walts salvation.”— 


God.”—Rom. v. 2. Is. Lx. 18-20. 


"ase my soul, thy full salvation; H=®4® what God, the Lord, hath spo- 
Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; Oh my people, faint and few, [ken: 


Joy to find, in every station, Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 
Something still to do or bear: - Fair abodes I build for you; 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee; | Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 
What a Father’s smile is thine! Shall no more perplex your ways; 
What a Saviour died to win thee; You shall name your walls “ Salvation,” 
Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine? And your gates shall all be “ Praise.” 
2 Haste then on from grace to glory, [2 Ye no more your suns descending, 
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer, Waning moons no more shall see; 
Heaven's eternal day’s before thee, But your griefs, forever ending, 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there. Find eternal noon in me. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, God shal rise, and, shining o’er you, 
Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days; Change to day the gloom of night; 
Hope soon change to full fruition, He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 


Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. God, your everlasting Light. 
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3 58 “ Whoso trusteth in the Lord, happy i's 3 59 “Giving thanks unto the Father, which 
Pa ee hath made us meet to be partakers of the 


inheritance of the saints in light.”—Col. 


O" happy day, when first we felt ers 
Our souls with sweet contrition melt, 
And savy our sins, of crimson guilt, 
All cleansed by blood on Calv’ry spilt. 


H happy soul, whose every sin 
Is put away by Jesus’ blood ; 
All spotless, clean and pure within, 


2 Oh happy day, when first thy love Mad@de'te meet a holy Goal 


Began our grateful hearts to move; 
And gazing on thy wend’rous cross, 


2 I tl i 
We sniw all else as worthless dross. GPa ee ko WCE 


Will not impute a guilty stain, 


3 Oh happy day, when we no more Who sees by faith his sins transferred 
Shall grieve thee whom our souls adore; To Christ, the Lamb, who once was 
When sorrows, conflicts, fears shall slain. 

And all our trials end in peace ! [cease, 
4 Oh happy day, when we shall see, 3 He knows himself a wretch undone, 
And fix our longing eyes on thee— | Unworthy of a Saviour’s love, 
On thee, our light, our life, our love, Yet rests on Jesus Christ alone, 


Our all below, our heaven above. And hopes to reign with him above. 
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Y faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour divine! 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away, 
Oh, let me from this day 
Be wholly thine. 


2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My Zeal inspire; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire. 


3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away; 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 


“Tlive by the faith of the Son of God.”— 
Gal. ii. 20. 
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4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul. 


“ The love of Christ constraineth us— 
2 Cor. v. 14. 


361 


HOU, blessed Son of God, 
Hast bought me with thy blood, 
Jesus, my Lord. 
Oh, wondrous is thy love, 
All other loves above, 
Love that I daily prove, 
Jesus, my Lord. 


2 When unto thee I flee, 
Thou wilt my refuge be, 
Jesus, my Lord. ; 
What need I now to fear? 
What earthly grief or care, 
Since thou art ever near? 
Jesus, my Lord. 
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Chief of sin-ners cay I is Je - sus shed his blood for me; 
Died, that I might live on high; Lives, that I may nev-er die. 
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362 “Christ Fesus came tnto the world = 368 “How much owest thou unto my 
save sinners; of whom I am chief.” Lord? ”—Luke xvi. 5. 
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HIEF of sinners though I be, (HOSEN not for good in me, 
Jesus shed his blood for me; Wakened up from wrath to flee, 
Died, that I might live on high; Hidden in the Saviour’s side, 
Lives, that I may never die. By the Spirit sanctified, 
As the branch is to the vine, Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
I am his, and he is mine. By my love, how much I owe. 

2 Chief of sinners though I be, 2 Oft I walk beneath the cloud, 
Christ is all in all to me; Dark as midnight’s gloomy shroud ; 
All my wants to him are known, But when fear is at the height, 

All my sorrows are his own. * Jesus comes, and all is light: 
Safe with him from earthly strife, Blessed Jesus, bid me show 
He sustains the hidden life. Doubting saints how much I owe. 
3 Oh my Saviour! help afford 3 Oft the nights of sorrow reign, 
By thy Spirit and thy word; Weeping, sickness, sighing, pain; 
When my wayward heart would stray,| But a night thine anger burns, 
Keep me in the narrow way; Morning comes, and joy returns: 
Give the grace to speed me home, God of comforts, bid me show 


Watching, hoping, till thou come. To thy poor how much | owe. 
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3 § 4. “Tlaving predestinated us unto the 36 5 “ SFesus only.”—Matt. xvii. S. 
adoption of children by Fesus Christ to 
himself.—Eph. i. 5. 


LESSED are the sons of God; LESSED Saviour, thee I love; 
They are bought with Jesus’ blood; All my other joys above, 

They are ransomed from the grave, All my hopes in thee abide; 

Life eternal they shall have; Thou my hope, and naught beside: 
With them numbered may we be, Ever let my glory be 
Now and through eternity. Only, only, only thee. 


God did love them in his Son 

Long before the world begun; 

They the seal of this receive 

When on Jesus they believe: 
With them, &c. 


3 They are justified by grace, 
They enjoy a solid peace; 
All their sins are washed away, 
They shall stand in God’s great day. 
With them, &c. 


bd 


to 


Once again beside the cross 

All my gain I count but loss; . 
Earthly pleasures fade away, 
Clouds they are that hide my day: 
Hence, vain shadows! let me see 
Jesus crucified for me. 


3 Blessed Saviour, thine am J, 

4 They have fellowship with God, Thine to live, and thine to die; 
Through the Mediator’s blood; Height or depth or earthly pow’r 
One with God, through Jesus one, Ne’er shall hide my Saviour more; 
Glory is in them begun. Ever shall my glory be— 


With them, &c. Only, only, only thee. 
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366 “Abide in me,and I in you.”—John xv. 4. 


BIDE in thee, in that deep love of thine, 

My Jesus, Lord, thou Lamb of God divine; 
Down, closely down, as living branch with tree, 
I would abide, my Lord, my Christ, in thee. 


2 Abide in thee, my Saviour God, I know 
How love of thine, so vast, in me may flow: 
My empty vessel running o’er with joy, 
Now overflows to thee without alloy. 


3 Abide in thee, nor doubt, nor self, nor sin, 
Can e’er prevail with thy blest life within; 
Join’d to thyself, communing deep, my soul 
Knows nought besices its motions to control. 


4 Abide in thee, ’tis thus I only know 
The seerets of thy mind c’en while below; 
All joy and peace, and knowledge of thy word, 
All power and fruit, and service for the Lord. 
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8 67 “Being rooted and grounded in love.”— 3 § R “Twill love thee,O Lord, my strength.”— 
Eph. iii. 17. Ps. xviii. 1. 


a 


WOULD love thee, God and Father! 
My Redeemer, and my King! 
- I would love thee; for, without thee, 
Life is but a bitter thing. 


WILL love thee, all my treasure; 
I will love thee, all my strength; 
I wlll love thee without measure, 


And without a stain at length. 
2 I would love thee; every blessing 


Flows to me from out thy throne; 
I would love thee, he who loves thee 
Never feels himself alone. 


2 I will praise thee, Sun of Glory! 
For the bliss thy beams have bro’t: 
I will praise thee, will adore thee, 


3 I would love thee; look upon me, For the light I long had sought. 


Ever guide me with thine eye: 

I would love thee; if not nourished 
By thy love, my soul would die. 3 Be my heart more warmly glowing, 
Sweet and calm the tears I shed; 

And its love, its ardor showing, 
Let my spirit onward tread. 


4 I would love thee; may thy brightness ! 
Dazzle my rejoicing eyes, 
I would love thee; may thy goodness 
Watch from heaven o’er all I prize. 


5 I would love thee, I have vowed it; {4 I will love in joy or sorrow, 
On thy love my heart is set; While I in this body dwell; 
While I love thee, I will never I will love to-day, to-morrow, 
My Redeemer’s blood forget. With a love no words can tell. 
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Our life, and light, and glad - ness, Our strengthand wis-dom, thou. 


869 “Thy name is as ointment poured|3 In grace and meckness train us, 
». 
Sep eh 3 For service to thy name; 


ii Jesus, on thy promise With steadfast, holy purpose, 
Our hearts believing rest; Thy glory all our aim. 
And with thee here among us, Lord Jesus, in thy presence 
We have a portion blest. Alone, these fruits will grow; 
Thy name, as precious ointment, Then, oh! abide forever, 
Pours forth its fragrance now: With us, thy saints, below. 


Our life, and light, and gladness, 


i. “e Y 7 Bf 
Our strength and wisdom, thou. 370 Christ shall be magnified tn my body, 


whether it be by life or by death” —Phil. i. 20. 


2 Thou art to God weil pleasing, ty ke Jesus Christ, most holy! 
His soul delights in thee; Head of the church, thy bride, 
And to thy glorious likeness Each day in us more fully 
We shall conformed be; Thy name be magnified. 
h! be it ours, now sharing 2 Oh may in cach believer 
Thy fellowship, to prove Thy love its pow’r display, 
The Spirit’s power transforming, And none among us ever 


To perfect us in love. From thee, our Shepherd, stray. 
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871 “Unto you therefore, which believe, (¢ ts 999 Be Thot, knowest that I love ae Boys 


precious.”—1 Pet. ii. 7. xxi. 15. 
ESUS, I love thy charming name, O not I love thee, oh my Lord? . 
*Tis music to mine ear; Behold my heart and see; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud And turn the dearest idol out 
That earth and heaven should hear. That dares to rival thee. 
2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul, 2 Is not thy name melodious still 
My transport, and my trust; To mine attentive ear? [bound, 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, Doth not each pulse with pleasure 
And gold is sordid dust, My Saviour’s voice to hear? 
3 All my capacious powers can wish, 3 Hast thou a Jamb in all thy flock 
In thee doth richly meet; I would disdain to feed? 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, Hast thou a foe before whose face 
Nor friendship half so sweet. I fear thy cause to plead? * 
4 I'll speak the honors of thy name 4 Phouknow’st I love thee, dearest Lord, 
With my last laboring breath; [arms, But, oh! I long to soar 


Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine| [ar from the sphere of mortal joys, 
The antidote of death. And learn to love thee more. 
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| Je-sus, my Sav-iour, bind me fast, In cords of heavenly love; 
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a3 “As ye have therefore Matic Christ \2 Oh, tell me often at thy love, 
Sesus, the Lord, so walk ye in him?)— | OF all thy grief and pain! 


Col. ii. 6. rye 
And let my heart with joy confess 


ESUS, my Saviour, bind me fast . ; 
That thence comes all my gain. 
In cords of heavenly love; 


Then sweetly draw me to thy breast, |3 For this oh may I freely count 


Nor let me thence remove. -  What’er I have but loss; 
2 Draw me from all created good, And every name, and every thing, 
From self, the world, and sin, Compared with thee but dross. 
To the dear fountain of thy blood, : 
And make me pure within. 375 “Continue ye in my love2’—John xv. 9 
3 Oh lead me to thy mercy-seat, 
Attract me nearer stiii; H, could I find, from day to day, 
Draw me, like Mary, to thy feet, A nearness to my God! 
To sit and learn thy will. Then should my hours glide sweet away, 


4 Oh draw me by thy providence, While leaning on his word. 


Thy Spirit and thy word, 
From all the things of time and sense, 
To thee, my gracious Lord. 


2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 
Anew from day to day; 
In joys the world can never give 


874 “Shew me thy ways, O Lord; teach me Nor ever take away. 
thy paths."—Ps, xxv. 4. 


O": teach me more of thy blest ways, !3 Blest Jesus! come and rule my heart, 
Thou holy Lamb of God! And make me wholly thine, 
And fix and root me in thy grace, That I may never more depart, 
As one redeemed by blood. Nor grieve thy love divine. 
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Take me,— body, spir-it, soul; 
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377 “Grow up into him in all things, which 
ts the head, even Christ.”—Eph. iv. 15. 


Het” Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 


“One thing ts needful.”—Luke x. 42. 


376 


Bes Jesus, heavenly Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine I am; 


w& 


al 


Take me, body, spirit, soul ; 
Only thou possess the whole! 


Thou my “one thing needful” be! 
Let me ever cleave to thee! 

Let me choose the better part, 
Let me give thee all my heart. 


Jesus, fix that heart on thee! 
Every evil let me flee ; 
Nothing seek but things above, 
Happy, happy, in thy love. 


Fairer than the sons of men, 
Do not let me turn again,— 


Leave the fountain-head of bliss,— 


Stoop to creature happiness. 


All my treasure is above, 

All my riches is thy love; 
Who thy depth of love can tell, 
Infinite, unsearchable? 


Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art so let us be! 


2 Jesus, see my panting breast; 


See, I pant in thee to rest; 
Gladly would I now be clean; 
Cleanse me now from every sin. 


Fix, oh fix my wav’ring mind, 
To thy cross my spirit bind; 
Farthly passions far remove; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 


Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and misery, 

Thine we are, thou Son of God; 
Take the purchase of thy blood! 


DOXOLOGY. 


H°2Y Father, Holy Son, ~~ 


Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Glory as of old to thee, 
Now and evermore shall be. 
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878 “For ye arebought with a price; there- 
Sore glorify God in your body,,and in 
your spirit, which areGod’s.”—1 Cor. vi.20, 


ORD, I desire to live as one 
Who bears a blood-bought name; 

As one who fears but grieving thee, 
And knows no other shame. 


2 As one by whom thy walk below 
Should never be forgot: 
As one who fain would keep apart 
F romall thou lovest not. 


3 I want to live as one who knows 
Thy fellowship of love; ‘ 


As one whose eyes can pierce beyond 


The pearl-built gates above. 


4 As one who daily speaks to thee, 
And hears thy voice divine 
With depths of tenderness declare, 
“Beloved! thou art mine.” 


“Let us have grace, whereby we may 
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A sensibility of sin, 
A pain to feel it near. 


2 I want the first approach to feel 
Of pride, or fond desire; 
To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 


3 That I from thee no more may part, 
No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 
The tender conscience give. 


4 Quick as the apple of an eye; 
O God, my conscience make! 
Awake, my soul, when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 


5 If to the right or left I stray, 


That moment, Lord, reprove; 
And let me weep my life away, 
For having grieved thy love. 


379 serve God acceptably, with reverence and (6 Oh may the least omission pain 


godly fear.”—Hebs. xii. 28 


WANT a principle within 
Of jealous, godly fear; 


My well-instructed soul ; 
And drive me to the blood again 
Which makes the wounded whole} 
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8380 “T know thy works, and thy labor, and 3 81 “ Whotsocver thy hand findeth to do, do 
thy patience.” —Rev. ii. 2. * it with thy might.”—Eccles. ix. 10. 


O, labor on! spend and be spent, Bb seas: in thy name, oh Lord, I go, 
Thy joy to do thy Father’s will; My daily labor to pursue, 
It is the way the Master went; Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
Should not the servant tread it still? In all I think, or speak, or do. 
2 Go, labor on, while yet ’tis day; 
The world’s dark night is hasting on; 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away: 
It is not thus that souls are won. 


2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned 
Oh let me cheerfully fulfil; 
In all my works thy presence find, 


And prove thy good andiperfect will. 
3 Men dic in darkness at your side, a 


Without a hope to cheer the tomb; 
Take up the torch and wave it wide— 
The torch that lights time’s thickest 


3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see, 
And Jabor on at thy command, 
And offer all my works to thee. 


gloom. 
4 Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray; |4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 
Be wise the erring soul to win; And every moment watch and pray; 
Go forth into the world’s highway, And still to things eternal look, 
Compel the wanderer to come in. And hasten to thy glorious day: 
5 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice; 5 For thee delightfully employ 
For toil comes rest, for exile home; Whate’er thy bounteous grace-hath 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s given; 
voice, And run my course with.e even joy, 


The midnight peal, Behold, I come. And closely walk with thee to heav’n. 


* 
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Oh fom -8 — to praise my Gat. A heart from sin set free! 


5 heart that al - ways feels thy blood, So = - ly spilt for i 
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882 “O God, my heart ts fixed; I will sing 383 “Where ts then the blessedness ye spake 
and give praise, even with my glory.”— of?”—Gal. iv. 15. 
Ps. eviii. 1. 


H for a heart to praise my God, H for a closer walk with God, 
A heart from sin set free! A calm and heavenly frame; 
A heart that always feels thy blood, A light to shine upon the road, 
So freely spilt for me! That leads me to the Lamb. 
2 A heart resign’d, submissive, meek, |2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 
My great Redeemer’s throne: When first I saw the Lord? 
Where Christ is heard to speak, | Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Where Jesus reigns alone: Of Jesus and his word? 
3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed 
Believing, true, and clean: How sweet their memory still ! 
Which neither life nor death can part | But they have left an aching void, 
From him that dwells within: The world can never fill. 


4 A heart in every thought renew’d, 4 The dearest idol I have known, 


And full of love divine; Whate’er that idol be, 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,| Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
A copy, Lord, of thine! And worship only thee. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; {5 So shall my walk be close with God,. 
Come quickly from above; Calm and serene my frame; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, So purer light shall mark the road, 
Thy new, best name of love. That leads me to the Lamb.. 
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Near my God, to igh Nearer to thee: ee tho’ it bea cross ‘I’ haya raiseth me, 
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: Stillall gis song ce be, Nearer, my Godto eae Nearer my Gods to bape hich to thee, 


see 


one eae 
God.—Ps. |xxiii. 28, 
J EARER, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee: 
Ev’n though it be a cross 
That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be, 
|: Nearcr, my God, to thee, :|] 
Nearer to thee. 
2 Though like the wanderer, 
Daylight all gone, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 
Yet in my creams iI’d be 
||: Nearer, my God, to thee, ;|] 
Nearer to thee. 


3 There let the way appear 
Steps up to heaven; 
All that thou sendest me 
In mercy given, 
Angels to beckon me 
|: Nearer, my God, to thee, :|] 
Nearer to thee. 
4 Then with my waking thoughts, 
- Bright with thy praise, 


Seer Bis Zed z4ai ay oe . Eat a 
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304 “Tt is good for me to draw near to 


Out of my stony griefs, 
Bethel I'll raise; 
So by my woes to be 


|: Nearer, my God, to thee, ;|] 


Nearer to thee. 


8 85 “When he putteth forth his own sheep, 
h 


e goeth before them, and the sheep follow 
him.?’—John x. 4. 


AVIOUR! I follow on, 

Guiced by thee, 

Seeing not yet the nal? 
That leadeth me; 

Hushed be my heart and still, 

Fear I no further; ill, 

Only to mect thy will 
My will shall be. 


2 Saviour! I long to walk 


Closer with thee; 
Led by thy guiding hand, 
Ever to be; 


Constantly near thy side, _ 


Quickened and purified, 
Living for him who died 
Freely for me! 


\ 
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“Having therefore, brethren, boldness 
to enter into the holiest by the blood of 
Sesus. through the vetl, that ts to say, his 
Jlesh.%—Vebs. x. 19-20.' 
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386 


y precious body broken, 
Inside the Veil. 
Oh! what words to sinners spoken, 
Inside the Veil. 
Precious, as the blood that bought us; 
Perfect, as the love that sought us; 
Holy, as the Lamb that brought us 
Inside the Veil. 


2 Lamb of God, through thee we enter 

Inside the Veil. ; 

Cleansed by thee, we boldly venture 
Inside the Veil. 

Not a stain; a new creation: 

Ours is such a full salvation; 

Low we bow in adoration, 
Inside the Veil. 


3» Soon thy saints shall all be gather’d 
Inside the Veil. 
All at home, no more be scattered, 
Inside the Veil. 


ut Holy as the og Fru tus dee ae Veil. 


33 


sar from thee our hearts shallsever; 
We shall see thee, grieve thee never; 
“Praise the Lamb!” shall sound forever, 

Inside the Veil. 


“Let us go forth therefore unto him, 
without the camp, bearing his reproach?~ 
Hiebs. xiii. 13. 


387 
| BS thee, the homeless stranger, 
Outside the Camp, 
Forth we hasten, fear no danger, 
Outside the Camp, 
Thy reproach, far richer treasure 
Than all Egypt’s boasted pleasure; 
Drawn by love that knows no measure, 
Outside the Camp. 


When we see thy love unshaken, 
Outside the Camp, 
Scorn’d by man, by God forsaken, 
Outside the Camp, 
Thy lov’d cross alone can charm us; 
Shame doth now no more alarm us; 
Glad we follow, nought can harm us, 
Outside the Camp. 
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388 “Take up the cross, and follow me.”—Mark x. 21. 
A heels I my cross have taken, 3 Go then, earthly fame and treasure ! 
All to leave, and follow thee; Come disaster, scorn, and pain! 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, In thy service, pain is pleasure; 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be: With thy favor, loss is gain. 
Perish every fond ambition, .| I have called thee, Abba, Father; 
All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known; I have stayed my heart on thee; 
Yet how rich is my condition! Storms may howl, and clouds may 
God and heaven are still my own! gather, 


All must work for good to me. 


2 Let the world despise and leave me, 


They have left my Saviour too; 4 Man may trouble and distress me, 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; ’T will but drive me to thy breast; 
Thou art not, like them, untrue; Life with trials hard may press me, 
And while thou shalt smile upon me, Heaven will bring me sweeter rest! 
God of wisdom, love, and might, Oh, ’tis not in grief to harm me, : 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun While thy love is left to me; 
me, Oh, ’twere not in joy to charm me, 


” Show thy face, and allis bright. | Were that joy unmixed with thee. 
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HEBRON. L. M, 92 


Je - sus, we wouldno longer be Loved by the world that hated thee; ° 


Thy sorrow,as thy joy, to know.: 


889 “Marvel not, my brethren, if the world| Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
hate you.”—1 John iii. 13. Whose glories shine through endless 
ESUS, we would no longer be days? 
Loved by the world that hated thee; 
But patient in thy footsteps go, 
Thy sorrow, as thy joy, to know. 


2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; ! 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


ty 


We would, and oh, bestow the power, 
With meekness meet the darkest hour; 3 ‘Ashaneadies Jesus! just as soon 


The shame despise, however tried, Let midnight be ashamed of noon; 
For thou wast scorned and crucified. ’Tis midnight with my soul till he, 

3 ,Master, to thee we now would cleave, Oe een oes a 
Content for thee all else to leave; 4 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend 
Thy cross to bear, thy steps to trace, On whonrmy hopes of heaven depend? 
Strong in thine all-sufficient grace. No; when I blush, be this my shame, 


That I no more revere his name. 
4 For soon must pass the “little while,” 


And joy shall-crown thy servant's toil; |5 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 
Our sure reward, to hear thee own When I’ve no guilt to wash away, 


Our names before the Father’s throne.| No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


39 1) “ Whosoever shall be ashamed of me and f 
of my words, of him shall the Son of Man \6 Till then—nor is my boasting vaia— 


pecshimed Lake len. 5, Till then I boast a Saviour slain; 
ESUS, and shall it ever be, And oh may this my glory be 
A mortal man ashamed of thee? That Christ is not ashamed of me! 
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991. “ Whosoever shall give to drink unto one \ 39 2 “ Thon, therefore, endure hardness, as @ 
of these litlle ones a cup of cold water in| good soldier of Fesus Christ."—2 Tim, 
the name of a disciple, verily I say unlo ii. 3. 
you, he shall in no wise lose his reward.” — 
Matt. x. 42. 
1 my Lord, how rich thy grace, A 
Thy bounties how complete! 
How shall I count the matchless sum, 
’ How pay the mighty debt! 


M I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb, 

And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 
Wh le others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


2 High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine; 
What can my poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are thine? 


3 But thou hast brethren here below, [3 Are there no foes for me toface? 


The partners of thy gréce Must I not stem the flood? 
And wilt confess their humble names | [8 this vile world a friend to grace, 
Before thy Father’s face. To help me on to God? 
4 In them thou may’st be clothed and fed, |4 Sure I must fight if I would reign; 
And visited and cheered; Increase my courage, Lord; 
And in their accents of distress I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
My Saviour’s voice is heard. Supported by thy word. 
5 Thy face, with reverence and love, 5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
I in thy poor would see; Shall conqter, though they die; 
Oh rather Ict me beg my bread They view the triumph from afar, 


Than hold it back from thee! And seize it with their eye. 


' 


- 
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393 “J must work the works of him that sent me while it isday: thenight cometh, when no man 
can work.”—john ix. 4. 


ORK, for the night is coming, Give every flying minute, 
Work thro’ the morning hours; Something to keep in store; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling, Work, far the night is coming, 
Work ’mid springing flowers; When man works no more. 


Work, when the day grows brighter, 
Work in the glowing sun; 


Work, for 5 might J gegen 3 Work, for the night is coming, 
When man’s work is done. Under the sunset skies; 


While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 


2 Work, for the night is coming, Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Work thro’ the sunny noon; Fadeth to shine no more; 
Fili brightest hours with labor, Work while the night is dark’ning, 


Rest comes sure and soon. When man’s work is o’er, 


. 
: 
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CHRISTMAS. OC. M. 


srlecteizsjalee2aeaglag 


se my soul, stretch every nerve, And press with vigor on; A heavenly 


race demands thy zeal, And an im-mortal crown. Be, an immortal crown. 


394. “Seeing we also are compassed about |S Blest Saviour, introduced by thee, 
with so great a cloud of witnesses, bet us Have I my race begun; 
run with patience the race that is set 
before us.”—Hebs. xii. 1. 


And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 


PA ery ocbeneth every nerve, 395 “Wherefore take unto you the whole 
And press with vigor on; armor of God.”—Eph. vi. 13. 


A heavenly race demands thy Zeal, 12 M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
And an immortal crown. Or to defend his cause; 


Maintain the honor of his word, 


2 A cloud of witnesses around The glory of his cross. 
Hold thee in full survey; 
Forget the steps already trod, ° 2 Jesus, my God! I know his name, 
And onward urge thy way. His name is all my trust; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
3 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice Nor let my hope be lost. 


That calls thee’ from on high; 
Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye; 


3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
_ And he can well secure 
. What I’ve committed to his hands, 


Till the decisi ’ 
4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, ul {he Coe = 


Which shall new lustre boast, 4 Then will he own my worthless name 
When victors’ wreaths and monarchs’ Before his Father’s face, 
gems And in the New Jerusalem 


Shall blend in common dust. Appoint my soul a place. 
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396 “Fight the good fight of faith”— 
r Tim. vi, 12. . 


UCH in sorrow, oft in woe, 

Onward, Christians, onward go: 
Fight the fight; and worn with strife, 
Steep with tears the bread of life. 


2 Let your drooping hearts be glad; 
March, in heavenly armor clad; 
Fight, nor think the battle long; 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 


3 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry; 
Let not woe your course impede; 


Great your strength, if great your need. 


4 Onward then to battle move! 


More than conquerors ye shall prove; 


Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go! 


397* “Be of good cheer; I have overcome 


the world.”—John xvi. 33. 


RETHREN, while we sojourn here, 


Fight we must, but should not fear; 
2 Sing to Spanish Hymn, p. 208. 


Foes we have, but we’ve a friend, 
One that loves us to the end. 
Forward, then, with courage go, 

Long we shall not dwell below; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

“ Child, your Father calls, come home!” 


In the way a thousand snares 

Lie, to take us unawares; 

Satan, with malicious art, 

Watches each unguarded part; 

But, from Satan’s malice free, 

Saints shall soon victorious be; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

“ Child, your Father calls, come home!” 


3 But of all the foes we meet, 


None so oft mislead our feet, 

None betray us into sin 

Like the foes that dwell within; 

Yet let nothing spoil our peace, 
Christ shall also conquer these: 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

‘* Child, your Father calls, come home!’ 
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398 


ing —Luke xii. 37. 


E servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait, 
Observant of his heavenly word, 

And watchful at his gate. 


2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 


3 Watch; ’tis your Lord’s command; 
And, while we speak he’s near; 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 


4 Oh happy servant he, 
In such a posture found; 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 


5 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With his own royal hand, 
And raise that fav’rite servant’s head 
Amid the angelic band. 


“Blessed are those servants whom the 
Lord, when he cometh, shall find watch- 


3 9 9 “Thou hast given abanner to them that 
fear thee. that tt may be displayed because 
| of the truth.%—Ps. Ix. 4. 


RISE, ye saints, arise! 

The Lord our Leader is; 
The foe before his banner flies, 

And victory is his. 


2 We'll follow thee, our Guide, 
Our Saviour, and our King! 
We'll follow thee thro’ grace supplied 
From heaven’s eternal spring. 


3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease; 
When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 


4 This hope supports us here; 
It makes our burdens light; 
,’ Twill scrve our drooping hearts to cheer 
Till faith shall end in sight. 


5 Till, of the prize possessed, 
We hear of war no more; 

And ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore. 
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490 “Tf we suffer. we shall also reign with 401 “Keep that which is committed to thy 
him.’—2 Tim. ii. 12. trust."—1 Tim, vi. 20. 


H what, if we are Christ’s, yay CHARGE to keep I have, 
Is earthly shame or loss? A God to glorify, 

Bright shall the crown of glory be, A never-dying soul to save, 
When we have borne the cross. And fit it for the sky. 


2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil_— 
Oh may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will! 


2 Keen was the trial once, 
Litter the cup of woe, 
Whenmartyr’d saints, baptiz’d in blood, 
Christ’s sufferings shared below. 
3 Arm me with jealous care, 


Jee enn a” 
3 Bright is their glory now, As in thy sight to live; 


Boundless their joy above, And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
Where, on the bosom of their God, A strict account to give. 


They rest in perfect love. 
4 Help me to watch and pray, 


4 Lord, may that grace be ours, And on thyself rely, 
Like them in faith to bear Assured, if 1 my trust betray, 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 1 shall forever die. 
May be our portion here. wey t. 
DOXOLOGY 
5 Enough if thou at last LL glory, Lord, to thee, 
The word of blessing give, Whom heaven and earth adore: 
And let us rest beneath thy feet, To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 


Where saints and angels live. One God forevermore. 


LABAN. 8. M. 


3 - 


: 402 “Put on the whole armor of God.”— 
Eph. vi. 11. 
OLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
And put your armor on, [plies 
Strong in the strength which God sup- 
Through his eternal Son. 


2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
And in his mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 


3 From strength to strength go on; 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 


4 Still let the Spirit cry 
In alf his soldiers, come! 

Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 
And take the conquerors home. 
403 “Watch ye, therefore, and pray al- 

ways.”—Luke xxi. 36. 


M* soul, be on thy guard; 
Ten thousand foes arise, 


And hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 
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2 Oh watch, and fight, and pray; 
The battle ne’er give o’er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 


3 Ne’er think the victory won, 
Nor once at ease sit down; 

Thine arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 


4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God; 
He'll take thee at thy parting breath 
To his divine abode. 


404 


UR Captain leads us on; 

He beckons from the skies, 
He reaches out a starry crown, 

And bids us take the prize. 


“Stand, therefore, having your loins 
girt about.”—Eph. vi. 14. 


2 “Be faithful unto death ; 
Partake my victory; 
And thou shalt wear this glorious 
_ wreath, 
And thou shalt reign with me. 
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40 5 “Whosoever will come after me, let 40 6 “Dead indeed unto sin, but alive unto 
him deny himself, and take up his cross God, through Fesus Christ our Lord.”— 
and follow me.”’—Mark viii. 34. Rom. vi. 11. 


1") Soe Jesus bear the cross alone, ie PILGRIM through this lonely world, 
And all the world go free? The»blessed Saviour passed; 


No: there’s a cross for every one, A mourner all his life was he, 
And there’s a cross for me. A dying Lamb at last. 


2 This consecrated cross I’ll bear 
Till death shall set me free, 


And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there’s a crown for me. 


2 That tender heart that felt for all, 
For us its life-blood gave; 
It found on earth no resting-place, 
Save only in the grave. 
3 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus’ pierced feet, 
Joyful I'll cast my golden crown, 
And his dear name repeat. 


3 Dead to the world, with him who died 
To win our hearts, our love, 
We, risen with our risen Head 


In spirit dwell above. 
4 And palms shall wave, and harps shall 


ring 4 Such was our Lord—and shall we fear 
Beneath heaven’s arches high; The Cross, with all-its scorn? 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, | Or love a faithless, evil world, 
That lives no more to die. That wreathed his brow with thorn? 


5 Oh, precious cross! oh, glorious crown! |5 No; facing all its frowns or smiles, 
Oh, resurrection day! Like him, obedient still, 
Ye angels, from the stars come down, | We onward press, thro’ storm or calm, 
And bear my soul away ! To Zion’s blessed hill. 


206 THE CHRISTIAN,—HIS TRIALS. 


oaoe 0. M. 

Se ee Ste cor 

ates ‘oe oo ses —e- =e ae S55 =z— 

sas: SS ane eel ele ¢ 12 See 
Thou art my hid - ingplace, O Lord! In thee I put my trust, 


— ee 


Se eee eI et 


Se 


aia Sa re 5 
=< = eas Se 


Encouraged by thy ho - ‘ word, A fee-ble child of aah 


f...-2 ——I—4-- 


- sth 
eee rH A 


aie 


A eee ee ee aces IRENE l6 Then, though it be in accents weak, 
preserve me from trouble ”—Ps, xxxii. 7. My voice shall call on thee 
— ’ 


HOU art my hiding place, O Lord! And ask for strength in death to speak, 
In thee I put my trust, “ My Saviour died for me.” 


Encouraged by thy holy word, 


‘ £ “Tf ye endure chastening. God dealeth 
A feeble child of dust. 408 


with you as with soens.”’—\ebs. xii. 7. 


2 I have no argument beside, H thou whose sacred feet have trod 
I urge no other plea; The thorny path of woe, 
And ’tis enough the Saviour died, Forbid that 1 should slight the rod, 
The Saviour died for me! Or faint beneath the blow. 


3 When storms of fierce teniptation beat, |2 My spirit to its chastening stroke 


And furious foes assail, I meekly would resign; 
My refuge is the mercy seat, Nor murmur at the heaviest yoke 
My hope within the vail. That tells me I am thine. 


4 Fromstrife of tongues, and bitter words, |3 I know that trial works for ends 


My spirit flies to thee; Too high for sense to trace;— 
Joy to my heart the thought affords, That oft in dark attire he sends 
My Saviour died for me! Some embassy of grace. 


5 And when thine awful voice commands |4 Give me the spirit of thy trust, 


This body to decay, To suffer as a son; 
And life, in its last lingering sands, To say, though lying in the dust, 


Is ebbing fast away;— My Father's will be done. 
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409 “Giving thanks always for alt ie ates my ater concern shall be, 


unto God and the Father, in the name To love and praise thee more 
of our Lord Fesus Christ.”—Eph. v. 20. : 5 


. “My meditation of him shall be sweets 
ATHER, whate’er of earthly bliss 411 Twill be glad inthe Lord.”—Vs. civ. 34. 


Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise ;— 


HEN languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
Tis sweet to look beyond my pains, 


' 2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, And long to fly away. 
Irom every murmur free; 2 Sweet to look back and see my name 
The blessings of thy grace impart, In life’s fair book set down; 
And make me live to thee. Sweet to look forward, and behold 


3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine, | Ete Qyamy awn. 


My life and death attend; 
Thy presence thro’ my journey shine, 
And crown my journey’s end. 


3 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 
My sins on Jesus laid; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
- My debt of suffering paid: 
410 “Casting all your care upon him.”—|, Sweet in the confidence of faith 


s Pet. 'v, 3, . 
4 To trust his firm decrees; 


QO" Lard 1 mpuiisengnt in thee, Sweet to lie passive in his hands 


! P 
ii on Oy Ser Repapes And know no will but his. 
To thee in every trouble fice, 


My best, my only friend. 


5 If such the sweetness of the streams, 
What must the fountain be; 

2 Oh Lord, I cast my care on thee, Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
I triumph and adore; | Immediately from thee! 
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While the near-er wa-ters 


Je -sus, lov-er of my soul, 


a o 
Let me to thy bo-sem fly, 
roll, While the tem-pest still is high; 
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Safe in-to the ha-ven guide; Oh, re -ceive my soul at last! 


Ps. cxliii. 9. 


fet lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, oh my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past; 
Safe into the haven guide; 
Oh, receive my soul at last! 
2 Other refuge have I none; 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me; 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 
All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 


3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound; 
Make and keep me pure within. 


N 


Hide me, O my Sav-iour hide, Till thestorm of life be past; 


| 


sieeesi 


419 “Deliver me, O Lord, from mine 
enemies; I flee unto thee to hide me”— 


Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart! 

Rise to all eternity! 


413 “Lest ye be wearted and faint in your 


minds.”—Heb, xii. 3. 


AINT not, Christian! tho’ the road 
Leading to thy blest abode, - 
Darksome be, and dang’rous too, 
Christ, thy guide, will bring thee thro’ 
Faint not, Christian! though in rage 
Satan would thy soul engage; 
Gird on faith’s anointed shield, 
Bear it to the battle-field. 


Faint not, Christian! though within 
There’s a heart so prone to sin; 
Christ, the Lord, is over all; 

He'll not suffer thee to fall. 

Faint not Christian! look on high; 
See the harpers in the sky; 

Patient, wait, and thou wilt join— 
Chant with them of love divine. 
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414 “As thy days, so shall thy ree | Thou shalt reign, and thou ae 
be.” —Deut. xxxiii. 25- Over all I have and am. 


\ TAIT, my soul, upon the Lord, 2 Making thus the Lord my choice, 
To his gracious promise flee, I have noshing more to choose, 
Laying hold upon his word, But to listen to thy voice, 
“As thy days thy strength shall be.” And my will in thine to lose. 


3 Then, whatever may betide, 
I shall safe and happy be: 
Still content and satisfied;— 
Having all in having thee. 


2 If the sorrows of thy case 
Seem peculiar still to thee, 
God has promised needful grace, 
“ As thy days thy strength shall be.” eases 
3 Days of trial, days of grief, 416 Ries, ria in tribulations alse 
In succession thou mayst see; 
This is still thy sweet relief, 


IS my happiness below 
“ : » Not to live without the cross, 
apa ' thy ts piel But the Saviour’s power to know, 
on of BGEEn! eee Sanctifying every loss: 
Ate oF a pup and roe} 2 Trials must and will befall, 
| hme Rabies ele But with humble faith to see 
“As thy days thy strength shall be.” | Love lnseribed upon teearall, 


415 “ Whom have I in heayen but thee? and This is happiness to me. 
there is none upon earth that I desire|\3 Trials make the promise sweet; 


beside thee.”—Ps. 1xxiii. 25. Trials give new life to prayer: 
je take me for thine own; Trials bring me to his feet, 
To thy will my spirit frame; Lay me low, and keep me there. 
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gone ; 


417 “Looking unto Fesus.”—Hebs. xii. 2. | Soon he’ll bring thee home to God! 
Therefore praise him, 


H my soul, what means this sadness?! : 
Praise the great Redeemer’s name. 


Wherefore art thou thus cast down? 
Let thy gricfs be turn’d to gladness, 418 “Now unto him that ts able to keep you 
Bid thy restless fears be gone; Srom falling ”—Jude 24. 
Look to Jesus, Kees us, Lord, oh keep us ever, 
And rejoice in his dear name. | Vain our hope if left by thee; 
We are thine, oh leave us never, 
Till thy face in heaven we see; 
There to praise thee 
Through a bright eternity. 


2 What tho’ Satan’s strong temptations| 
Vex and grieve thee day by day, 
And thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay; 
Thou shalt conquer, 


2 All our strength at once would fail us, 


Thro’ the Lamb’s redeeming blood. | If deserted, Lord, by thee; 
: Nothing then could aught avail us, 
3 Though ten thousand ills beset thee, Certain our defeat would be: 
From wie tt from within; Those who hate ua 
Jesus saith, he’ll ne’er forget thee, Thenceforth their desire would see. 
But will save from hell and sin: 
He is faithful 3 But we look to thee as able, 


Grace to give in time of need: 
Heaven we know is not more stable, 
4 ‘Though distresses now attend thee, Than the promise which we plead: 

And thou tread’st the thorny road, Tis thy promise 
His right hand shall still defend thee; Gives thy people hope indeed. 


To perform his gracious word. 


419 
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LYONS. 11s, 


“Faint, yet pursuing.”—Judges viii. 4. 


| EAA ahs faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way; 
The Lord is our Leader, his word is our stay; 
Though suffering, and sorrow, and trial be near, 
The Lord is our refuge, and whom can we fear? 


2 He raiseth the fallen, he cheereth the faint; 
The weak and oppressed—he will hear their complaint; 
The way may be weary, and thorny the road, 
But how can we falter? our help is in God! 


3 And to his green pastures our footsteps he leads; 
His flock in the desert how kindly he feeds! 
The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears, 
And brings back the wand’rers all safe from the snares. 


4 Though clouds may surround us, our God is our light; 
Though storms rage around us, our God is our might; 
So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come; 

The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our home! 
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490 “In thee, O Lord, do I put my trust..— 


Ps) xxxi.’1. 


M* spirit on thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 


2 In thee I place my trust, 
On thee I calmly rest; 


I know thee good, I know thee just, 


And count thy choice the best. 


3 Whate’er events betide, 
Thy will they all perform; 
Safe on thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 


4 Let good or ill befall, 
It must be good for me; 
Secure of having thee in all 
Of having all in thee. 
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491 “Topened not my mouth; because thou 


didst it.”—Ps. xxxix. 9. 


M* God, thy name is Love; 


A Father’s hand is thine; 
With tearful eyes I look above, 
And cry, “Thy will be mine!” 


2 I know thy will is right, 


Though it may seem severe; 
Thy path is still unsullied light, 
Though dark it oft appear. 


3 Jesus for me hath died; 


Thy Son thou didst not spare: 
His pierced hands, his bleeding side 
Thy love for me declare. 


4 Here my poor heart can rest; 


My God, it cleaves to thee: 
Thy will is love, thine end is best; 
All work for good to me. 
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Thou ver 
ome 


4 Esmee very present aid 


In suff’ring and distress, 


The soul which still on thee is stayed, 


Is kept in perfect peace. 


2 The soul, by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer’s breast, 
Mid raging storms exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 


3 Sorrow and fear are gone 
Whene’er thy face appears; 
It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears. 


4 It hallows every cross; 
It sweetly comforts me, 
And makes me now forget my loss, 
And lose myself in thee. 


5 Stripped of my earthly friends, 
I find them all in one: 


And peace and joy, which never ends, 


And heaven in Christ begun. 


- y pres -ent aid a 


soe 


The soulwhichstill on thee eae 
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499 “Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, 
whose mind ts stayed on thee.”—Is. xxvi.3. 


Ne 
suff - ’ring poy ey ' 


ges 


27 ell 


ae Is_ kept ie) et - fect peace. 


4 9 3 “My times are in thy hand.”—Ps. xxxi. 
15 


(+) V8 times are in thy hand, 
Father, we wish them there; 
Our life, our soul, our all we leave 
Entirely to thy care. 


2 Our times are in thy hand, 
Whatever they may be, 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to thee. 


3 Our times are in thy hand, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 
A Father’s hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 


4 Our times are in thy hand, 
Jesus the Crucified! 
The hand our many sins had pierced 
Is now our guard and guide. 


5 Our times are in thy hand, 
We'll always trust in thee: 
Till we have left this weary land, 
And all thy glory see. 
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GOSHEN. 11s, 
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494 “Looking unto Fesus, the author and finisher of our faith.’—Hebs, xii. 2. 


GC)? eyes that are weary, and hearts that are sore! 
Look off unto Jesus; now sorrow no more! 
The light of his countenance shineth so bright, 
That here, as in heaven, there need be no night. 
2 While looking to Jesus my heart cannot fear; 
I tremble no more when I see Jesus near; 
I know that his presence my safeguard will be, 
For, “ Why are ye troubled?” he saith unto me. 
3 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may | be found, 
When Jordan’s dark waters encompass me round: 
They bear me away in his presence to be: 
I see him still nearer whom always I see. 


49 5 “But now they desire a better country.’—Hebs. xi. 16. 


Y home is in heaven, my rest is not here; 

Then why should I murmur when trials are near? 
Be hushed, my dark spirit; the worst that can come 
But shortens my journey and hastens me home, 


2 It is not for me to be seeking my bliss, 
And building my hopes in a region like this; 
I seek for a city which hands have not piled, 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 
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HE LEADETH ME. L. M. 
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496 “He will be our guide even unto 497 * Trust in him at all times.”—Ps. xii. 8. 
death.”—Ps. xlviii. 14. : 

E leadeth me; oh, blessed thought, B= still, my heart! these anxious cares 

Oh, words with heavenly comfort To thee are burdens, thorns, and 

Whate’er I do, where’er I be,[fraught, | Theycastdishonoron thy Lord, [snares; 

sh, y uf ; 


Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me. And contradict his gracious word, 

He leadeth me; he leadeth me; He leadeth me; he leadeth me; 

By his own hand he leadeth me, &c. By his own hand he leadeth me, &c. 

2 Lord, I would clasp thy hands in mine, |2 When first before his mercy-seat 
Nor ever murmur nor repine; Thou didst to him thy all commit, 
Content, whatever lot I see, He gave thee warrant from that hour 
Since ’tis my God that leadeth me. To trust his wisdom, love and power. 
He leadeth me, &c. He leadeth me, &c. 


3 And when my task on earth is done, |3 He who has helped me hitherto 
When, by thy grace, the victory’s won; |. Will help me all my journey through, 
E’en death’s cold wave I wiil not flee, | And give me daily cause to raise 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me.| New trophies to his endless praise. 

He leadeth me, &c. He leadeth me, &c. 


BLISS. 6s. 


Je - sus, as 
roa 
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thou wilt! Oh, may thy will be mine! 
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498 “Thy will be done.”—Matt. vi. 10. 


Y Jesus, as thou wilt! © 

Oh, may thy will be mine! 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign: 


2 Through sorrow, or through joy, 


Conduct me as thine own, * 
And help me still to say, 
My Lord, thy will be done! 


3 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 
If needy here and poor, 
Give me thy people’s bread, 
Their portion rich and sure. 


4 The manna of thy word «+ 
Let my soul feed upon; 
And if all else should fail— 

My Lord, thy will be done! 


5 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 
All shall be well for me: 
keach changing future scene 
J gladly trust with thee. 


6 Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on, 
And sing, in life or death, 
My Lord, thy will be done! 


“Teach me thy way, O Lord”—Ps, 


428 ceet¥e 


a ered way, not mine, oh Lord, 
However dark it be; 
Lead me by thine own hand, 
Choose out the path for me, 


2 Smooth let it be, or rough, 
It will be still the best; 
Winding or straight, it leads 
Right onward to thy rest. 


3 I dare not choose my lot; 
I would not, if I might; 
Choose thou for me, my God; 
So shall I walk aright. 


4 Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small; 
Be thou my guide, my strength, 
My wisdom and my all! 


re = sign: 
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GALILEE, 8s & 6s. Peouliar._ 
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430 “It ts I; be not afraid. ae AI 2s 
OSS’D with rough winds, and faint|3 These raging winds, this surging sea, 
with fear, Bear not a breath of wrath to thee, 
Above the tempest, soft and clear, That storm has all been spent on me; 
What still smallaccents greet mine ear? “°Tis 1; be not afraid.” 


“Tis I; be not afraid.” 
2 ’Tis I,who washed thee clean and white; |4 The bitter cup, I drank it first; 


’Tis I, who gave thy blind eye sight; | To thee it is no draught accursed; 
’Tis I, thy Lord, thy Life, thy Light; | The hand that gives it thee is pierced; 
“Tis I; be not afraid.” “?Tis I; be not afraid.” 


THY WILL BE DONE. 8s & 4s. 


. 
“Thy will be done”—Matt. xxvi. 42. 


HY will be| done!|} In devious way , This prayer will make it more divine; | 


The hurrying stream of|llife may|run;|| Thy will be | done. 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say,| |; Thy will be|done!||though shrouded o’er 
Thy will be | done. Our path with|gloom,||one comfort, one 
2 Thy will be | done! |jif o’er us shine Is ours—to breathe, while we adore, | 


A gladdening and a j prosperous|sun, || Thy will be | done. 
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RESIGNATION. 8 & 4s, 


<a 
ay God, ae Fa-ther, while stray Far from Me home, on 


SS ae 


oe 
life’s rough seg Oh! teach me from my ‘beat & say, Thy will be done, 


eel 


432 “Thy will be done.”—Matt. xxvi. 42. 433 “For God is loye.”—1 John iv. 8. 


ANNOT always trace the way 

Where thou, Almighty One, dost 
move, 

But I can always surely say, 

That God is love. 


2 When fear her chilling mantle flings 


M* God, my Father, while I stray I : 
Far from my home, on life’s rough 
ways 
Oh! teach me from my heart to say, 
Thy will be done. 


2 Though dark my path, or sad my lot, O’er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
Let me be still and murmur not; As to her native home upsprings; 
But breathe the prayer divinely taught, For God is love. 
Thy will be done. 3 When myst’ry clouds my darken’d path, 
I'll check my dread, my doubts re- 
3 If thou should’st call me to resign prove; 
What most I prize:—it ne’er was mine;| [pn this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
I only yield thee what was thine: That God is love. 


Thy will be done. 4 Oh may this truth my heart employ, 


Bid every gloomy thought remove, 
And turn all tears, all woes to joy,— 
Thou, God, art love. 


4 Renew my will from day to day, 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

Thy will be done. 


DOXOLOGY 
5 And when on earth I breathe no more 4 lee God the Father, God the Son, 
The pray’r oft mixed with tears before, And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
I’ll sing upon a happier shore, By all on earth be glory given, 
Thy will be done. And all in heaven. 
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OLMUTZ. 8. M, 


Your harps, ye trembling saints, Down fromthe wil-lows take; 


Bid ev -’ry string a - wake. 


= Srey 


43 4 “They shall not be ashamed that wait 4 3 5 “Commit thy way unio the Lord.”—Ps, 
So 


rv me.—Is. xlix. 23. XXxvii. 5. 


Arde, harps, ye trembling saints, Wiehe es thou all thy griefs 
Down from the willows take; And ways into his hands, 


Loud, to the praise of love divine, To his sure truth and tender care, 
Bid every string awake. Who earth and heaven commands. 
2 Though in a foreign land, 2 Give to the winds thy fears; 
We are not far from home, Hope, and be undismayed; 
And nearer to our house above, Godhears thy sighs and counts thy tears, 
We every moment come. God shall lift up thy head. 

3 His grace will to the end 3 What though thou rulest not? 
Stronger and brighter shine; Yet heaven and earth, and hell 
Nor present things, nor things tocome,| Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 

Shall quench the spark divine. And ruleth all things well. 
4, When we in darkness walk, 4 Leave to his sovereign sway 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, To choose and to command ; 
Then is the time to trust our God, So shall thou wondering own, his way 
And rest uponshis name. How wise, how strong his hand! 
5 Blest is the man, oh God, 5 Thou seest our weakness, Lord; 
That stays himself on thee: Our hearts are known to thee; 
Who wait for thy salvation, Lord, Oh, lift thou up the sinking hand, 


Shall thy salvation see. Confirm the feeble knee. 
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. 10s, 
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436 “Fear thou not, for Iam with thee.”—Is. xli. 10. 


f How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! 
What more can he say, than to you he hath said, 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled !— 
2 Fear not, I am with thee; oh be not dismayed! 
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 


3 When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 


And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 7 


4 E’en down to old age, all my people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs thy shall still in my bosom be borne. 
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GREENVILLE. 8s&7s. Double. 


Gaal SSer aie: 
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| Fix in us thy humble dwelling; All thy faith-ful mer-cies crown. 
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437 “Tf a man love me he will keep my 438 “He calleth his own sheep by name, and 
words: and my Father will love him,and leadeth them out.”—Jobn x. 3. 
we will come unto him, and make our 


abode with him.”’—John xiv. 23. ENTLY, Lord! oh, gently lead us 
OVE divine, all love excelling, Through this lonely vale of tears; 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down, Thro’ the changes thou’st decreed us, 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling; Till our last great change appears: 


All thy faithful mercies crown. When temptation’s darts assail us, 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, When in devious paths we stray, 

Pure unbounded love thou art; Let thy goodness never fail us; 
Visit us with thy salvation; Lead us in thy perfect way. 


Enter every trembling heart. 
2 Breathe, oh breathe thy loving Spirit (2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 


Into every troubled breast; In the hour when death draws near, 
Let us all in thee inherit; Suffer not our hearts to languish, 

Let us find the promised rest. Suffer not our souls to fear: 
Come, almighty to deliver, And, when mortal life is ended, 

Let us all thy life receive; Bid us on thy bosom rest: 
Suddenly return. and never, Till, by angel bands attended, 


Never more thy temples leave. We awake among the blest. 
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SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD At 8s, 7s & 4s, 
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aa “Fe calleth his own sheep by name, and oh 40 “The Lord shall guide thee continu- 
leadeth them out.”—John x. 3. ally.”—Is, liii. 11. 


Gay TOUR, like a shepherd lead us; UIDE me, oh thou great Jehovah, 
Much we need thy tender care; Pilgrim through this barren land: 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us; I am weak, but thou art mighty; 
For our use thy folds prepare: Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
Blessed Jesus, Bread of heaven, 
Thou hast bought us, thine we are. Feed me, till I want no more. 
2 Weare thine, do thou befriend us, 2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
Be the Guardian of our way; Whence the healing streams do flow; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Seek us when we go astray. Lead me all my journey through; 
Blessed Jesus, Strong Deliverer, 
Hear, oh hear us, when we pray. Be thou still my strength and shield. 
3 Thou hast promised to,receive us, 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Poor and sinful though we be; Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Bear me through the swelling current; 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free. Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Blessed Jesus, Songs of praises 


We will early turn to thee. I will ever give to thee. 
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Joy-ful-ly, 


vl 
4 4] “Thou shalt compass me about with songs of deliyerance.”—Ps. xxxii. 7. 


of alg ULLY, joyfully onward I move, Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear; 
Bound to the land of bright spirits Bae of the blessed, your voices I 


above; hear! 
Angelic choristers, sing as I come— Rings with the harmony heaven’s high 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home! dome— 


Soon with my pilgrimage ended below,| Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. 
Homie tothe land of bright spirits I go; 3 Death, with thy weapons of war lay me 


Pilgrim and stranger, no more shall I law 
roam: ; : 
; Strike, king of terrors! I fear not the 
Joyfully, joyfully resting at home. ; cm 
2 Friends fondly cherished, but pass’d on| Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb! 
before, Joyfully, joyfully will I go home, 
Waiting, they watch me approaching} Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 
the shore; | Death shall be banished, his sceptre be 
Singing, to cheer me through death’s gone; 
chilling gloom, Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom, 


Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home. Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 
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SHINING SHORE. 8s & 7s, p 
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449 “And confessed that they were stran-, There, bright and joyous in the skies, 
gers and pilgrims on the earth.”—Hebs. | There, ur home forever: 


Sie cin For now we stand, &c. 
ays are gliding swiftl 
M*: 78 oi . & t a bys 443 “Ye shall pass over this Fordan, to go 
nd i, a piigrim stranger, in to possess the land2’—Joshua i. 11. 


Would not detain them as they fly, | 
Those hours of toil and danger; 
For now we stand on Jordan’s strand, | 

Our friends are passing over, 
And just before, the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 


N Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 

To Canaan’s fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie.—CHo. 


2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene 


2 Our absent King the watchword gave, That rises to my sight! 
“Let every lamp be burning;” Sweet fields array’d in living green, 
We look afar, across the wave, And rivers of delight!—Cuo. 
Our distant home discerning: 
For now we stand, &c. ‘3 When shall I reach that happy place, 


é And be forever blest? 
3 Should coming days be dark and cold,| wrpen shall I see my Father’s face, 


We will not yield to sorrow, And in his bosom rest?—CuHo. 
For hope will sing, with courage bold, 


“There’s glory on the morrow.” 
glory 


For now we stand, &c. 4 Fill’d with delight, my raptured soul, 


Can here no longer stay: 
4 Let storms of woe in whirlwinds rise, | Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Each cord on earth to sever, Fearless I’d launch away. 
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I'M A PILGRIM. P.M. 
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444 “Strangers and pilgrims on the) And from that flowing fountain, 
<i ae i313, 7 5 : 
teahieilek catealai Drink everlasting love? 


[¢? a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger; When shall | be delivered 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night! From this vain world of sin, 
Do not detain me, for I am going And with my blessed Jesus, 
To where the fountains are ever flowing: Drink endless pleasures in? 


I’m a pilgrim, &c. 
2 There the glory is ever shining! 
Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart 
is there! 
' Here inthis country so dark and dreary, 
I long have wandered forlorn and weary: 
I’m a pilgrim, &c. 


2 But now I ama soldier, 
My Captain’s gone before; 
He’s given me my orders, 
And bid me not give o’er; 
And since he has proved faithful, 
A righteous crown he’ll give, 


3 There’s the city to which I journey; And all his valiant soldiers 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its Eternal life shall have. 
light! 


There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
Nor any tears there, nor any dying! 
I’m a pilgrim, &c. 


3 Whene’er you meet with troubles 
And trials on your way, 
Oh! cast your care on Jesus, 


4 45* “Hlaving a desire to depart, and to be And don’t forget to pray. 
with Christ.”—Phil. i. 23. Gird on the heavenly armor 
H when shall I see Jesus, Of faith, and hope, and love; 
And reign with him above; Then. when the combat’s ended, 


3 Tune,—Missionary Ilymn, p. 2Cc. He'll carry you above. 
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ASPINWALL. Chant, 


——— 


ou wert 


Abide with me! fast falls the ev - en-tide; The darkness deepens; Lord, with meabide: 
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7s 


| ; 


i When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, [Help of the helpless, oh, a-bide with me, 


4 4. 6 “Abide with us, for it is towards evening, and the day is far spent.”—Luke xxiv. 29. 


BIDE with me! fast falls the eventide; 

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh abide with me! 


2 I need thy presence every passing hour; 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh abide with me! 


3 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness; 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 


4 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee! 
In life, in death, oh Lord, abide with me! 
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In heaven a -bove, whereall is love, There ll be no sor - row there. 


447 “Now ts our salvation nearer than Sing songs of holy ecstasy, 
when we believed.”—Rom., xiii. 11. ° 
To waft my soul on high. 


MB pk sweetly solemn thought 2 When the last moment comes, 
Comes to me o’er and o’er, Oh, watch my dying face, 
Nearer my parting hour am I To catch the bright seraphic gleam 
Than e’er I was before. Which o’er my features plays. 


3 Then to my raptured soul, 
Let one sweet song be given, 
Let music cheer me last on earth, 
And greet me first in heaven. 


2 Nearer my Father’s house, 
Where many mansions be; 
Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns, 


Nearer the crystal sea; 


. “Death is swallowed up in victory.” ~ 
3 Nearer my going home, 449 t EE “ 


1 Cor. xv. 54. 

Laying my burden down, T is not death to die— 

Leaving my cross of heavy grief, To leave this weary road, 
Wearing my 'starty'crown; And ’mid the brotherhood on high, 

4 Jesus! to thee I cling: To be at home with God. 

Strengthen my arm of faith; 2 It is not death to close 

Stay near me while my way-worn feet The eye long dimmed by tears, 
Press through the stream of death. | And wake, in glorious repose 


To spend eternal years. 
448 “O grave, where is thy victory?”—~|3 It is not death to fling 
B Cor. xe Aside this sinful dust, 
H, sing to me of heaven, And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
When I am called to die, To live among the just. 
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And we shall be withthose that rest A-sleep with-in the tomb: 
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450 “ The time ts short.”—1 Cor. vii. 29. 451 “And so shall we ever be with the 
Lord.”—1 Thess. iv. 17. 


A FEW more years shall roll, fPROsENes with tue Lord! 
A few more seasons come, Amen! so let it be! 

_ And we shall be with those that rest Life from the dead is in that word, 
Asleep within the tomb: ‘Tis immortality. 


2 A few more suns shal! set 


iS) 


Herc in the body pent, 


O’er these dark hills of time, Absent from him I roam, 
And we shall be where suns are not, Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A far serener, clime: A day’s march nearer home. 
3 A few more storms shall beat 3 My Father’s house on high, 
On this wild rocky shore, Home of my soul, how near, 
And we shall be where tempests cease,| At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, 
And surges swell no more: Thy golden gates appear! 
4 A few more struggles here, 4 Ah! then my spirit faints 
A few more partings o’er, To reach that land I love, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, The bright inheritance of saints, 
And we shall weep no more: Jerusalem above! 


5 ’Tis but a little while “Forever with the Lord!” 
And he shall come again, Father, if ’tis thy will, 
Who died that we might live, who lives| The promise of that faithful word 
That we with him may reign. F’en here to me fulfil. 


MN 
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Gent-ly, my Saviour, let me Sint, To arene is the arms of death ; 
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I restmy soul on 


REST, L. M. 


459 “Hold thou me up, and I shall be 453 “Eyenso them alsowhich sleep in Fesus 
safe.—Ps, cxix. 117. will God bring with fim.”—1 Thess. iv. 


14. 


Ge itt my Saviour, let me down, 1g Xone sie in Jesus! blessed sleep, 
To slumber in the arms of death; Frem which none ever wakes to weep; 
I rest my soul on thee alone, A calm and undisturbed repose, 
L’en till my last expiring breath. Unbroken by the last of foes. 


2 Soon will the storm of life be o’er, 2 Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet 


And I shall enter endless rest; To be for such a slumber meet! 
There I shall live to sin no more, With holy confidence to sing 
And bless thy name, forever blest. That death hath lost his venom'd sting! 


3 Oh, speed thy chariot, God of love, {3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
And take me from this world of woe!| Whose waking is supremely blest: 
I long to reach those joys above, No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
And bid farewell to all below. That manifests the Saviour’s power, - 


*4 There shall my raptured spirit raise |4 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 
Still louder notes than angels sing, | May such a blissful refuge be: 
High glories to Immanuel’s grace, Securely shall my ashes lie, 
My God, my Saviour, and my King!’ And wait the summons from on high. 
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My heavenly home is bright and fair ; Nor Sn nor death can en - ter there: 
; Its glittering tow’rs the sun bee shine; That 7 mansion a be mine, 
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I'm go -ing home, I’m go-ing home, I’m go-ing home to die no more; 
To die no more, to die no more, I’m go-ing home to die no more; 
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454. “In my Father's house are many, Qur feet still press the weary waste, 
mansions.” —John xiv. 2. Our heart, our home, are in the skies. 
M* heavenly home is bright and fair;'; And, oh! while unto heaven’s high hill 


Nor pain, nor death can enter there; : The toilsome path of life we tread, 
Its glitt’ring towers the sun outshine; | Around us, loving Father, still 
That heav’nly mansion shall be mine. Thy circling wings of mercy spread. 
I’m going home, &c. '4 From day to day, from hour to hour, 
2 My Father’s house is built on high, Oh let our rising spirits prove 
Far, far above the starry sky: The strength of thine almighty power, 
When from this earthly prison free, | The sweetness of thy saving love! 


That heavenly mansion mine shall be. | 


‘ “For here have weno continuing city.” — 
I’m going home, &c. 456 


Hebs. xiii. 14. 


3 Let others seek a home below, , E’VE no abiding city here,”— 
Which flames devour,or waves 0’erflow; This may distress the world- 
Be mine a happier lot to own ling’s mind, 

A heavenly mansion near the throne. | But should not cost the saint a tear, 
I’m going home, &c. ~ Who hopes a better rest to find. 
455 “7 have finished my course, I have kept |2 “We've no abiding city here,” 
the faith.””—2 Tim. iv. 7. We seek a city out of sight; 
HOU vain, deceitful world, farewell,| Zion its name, the Lord is there; 
Thine idle joys no more we love: It shines with everlasting light. - 
By faith in brighter worlds we dwell, (3 Oh sweet abode of peace and love, 
In spirit find our home above. | Where pilgrims freed from toil are 
2 Jesus, we go with thee to taste Had I the pinions of the dove, [blest; 


Of joy supreme, that never dies; I'd fly to thee and be at rest! 
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‘Spee iour’s gone before me, To Fulfil my soul’s request, Th here is rest for the weary, There is 
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rest for the weary, There is rest for the weary, There is rest for you. 
sweet fields of E-den, Where oe ae of ai is ne ge on is rest for you. 
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4 57 “There remaineth therefore a rest for 4 5 8 “The Lamb ts the light oe 
the people of God.”—Hebs. iv. 9. xxi. 23. 


H one, oh only mansion! 
Oh Paradise of joy! 

Where tears are ever banished, 
And smiles have no alloy;—Cuo. 


2 The Lamb is all thy splendor, 
The Crucified thy praise; 


| ba the Christian’s home in glory 
There remains a land of rest, 
There my Saviour’s gone before me, 
To fulfil my soul’s request. 
There is rest for the weary, &c. 


2 He is fitting up my mansion, His laud and benediction 
Which eternally shall stand, Thy ransomed people raise.—Cuo. 
For my stay shall not be transient 3 Oh sweet and blessed country, 
In that holy, happy land. The home of God’s elect 
There is rest for the weary, &c. Oh sweet and blessed country, 


3 Pain nor sickness ne’er shall enter, That eager hearts expect !—Cuo. 
Grief nor woe my lot shall share; |4 Jesus, in mercy bring us, 
But in that celestial centre, To that dear land of rest; 
I a crown of life shall wear. Who art, with God the Father, 
There is rest for the weary, &c. ‘And Spirit, ever blest.—Cuo. 
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459 fee the iy was pure gold.”—Rev. 


xxi. 18. 
ERUSALEM, the golden, 
With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation, 
Sink heart and voice opprest: 
1 know not, oh I know not 
What joys await us there; 
What radiancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare! 
2 They stand, those halls of Sion, 
Conjubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng: 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene;— 
The pastures of the blessed 
Are deck’d in glorious sheen. 
3 There is the throne of David, 
And there, from care released, 
The song of them that triumph, 
The shout of them that feast; 
And they, who with their Leader 
Have conquer’d in the fight, 
Forever and forever 
Are clad in rohes of white! , 


460 “And they ike see Fhe, ; ae name 


shall be tn their foreheads.”—Rev. xxii. 4. 
H for the robes of whiteness! 
Oh for the tearless eyes! 
Oh for the glorious brightness 
Of the unclouded skies! 
Oh for the no more weeping 
Within the land of love, 
The endless joy of keeping 
The bridal feast above! 
2 Oh for the bliss of dying, 
My risen Lord to meet! 
Oh for the rest of lying 
Forever at his feet! 
Oh for the hour of seeing 
My Saviour face to face, 
The hope of ever being 
In that sweet meeting-place! 
3 Jesus, thou King of glory, 
I soon shall dwell with thee; 
I soon shall sing the story 
Of thy great love tome. _ 
Meanwhile my thoughts shall enter, 
E’en now, before thy throne, 
That all my love may centre 
On thee, and thee alone. 
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461 “And I Fohn saw the holy city, new 462 “T goto prepare a place for you.”— 
Ferusalem, coming down from God out John xiv. 2. 
of heaven.”—Rev. xxi. 2. 


ele ! my happy home! Wiese I can read my title clear 
Name ever dear to me! To mansions in the skies, 
When shall my labors have an end, I bid farewell to every fear, 
In joy, and peace, and thee? And wipe my weeping eyes. 


2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built |2 Should earth against my soul en- 


walls gage, 

And pearly gates behold? And fiery darts be hurled, 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And streets of shining gold? And face a frowning world. 

3 Oh when, thou city of my God, 3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

Shall I thy courts ascend, And storms of soxrow fall, 

Where congregations ne’er break up, | May I but safely reach my home, 
And Sabbaths have no end? My. God, my heaven, my all! 


| 
4 Jerusalem! my happy home! 4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
My soul still pants for thee; | In seas of heavenly rest, 
Then shall my labors have an end | And not a wave of trouble roll 
When I thy joys shall see. | *Across my peaceful breast. 
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AMSTERDAM, 
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Rise,my soul,and stretch thy wings,Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things Towards heay’n,thy native place: 
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“J press toward the mark for the prize 
of the high calling of God in Christ 
Fesus.”—Phil. iii. 14. 


463 


Ri my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things 
Towards heaven, thy native place: 
Sun and moon and stars decay; 
Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun; 
Both speed them to their source: 
So my soul, derived from God, 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Forward tends to his abode, 
To rest in his embrace. 


3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize: 

Soon our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies: 
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peur and moon and stars de - cay; 


To seats prepares a-bove. 
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Yet a season, and you know 
Happy entrance will be given, 
All our sorrows left below, 
And earth exchanged for heaven. 
4 § 4 “The whole family in heaven and 
earth.Y—Eph, iii. 15. , 
0. M 


Ge let us join our friends above, 
That have obtained the prize, 
And on the eagle wings of love 
To joys celestial rise. 


2 One family, we dwell in him, 
One church, above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 


3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow; 
Part of his host hath crossed the flood, 

And part is crossing now. 


4 Oh that we now might grasp our Guide! 
Oh that the word were given! 
Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide, 
And land us all in heaven! 
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There is a land of pure de-light, Where saints im-mor - tal reign: 
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465 Reaping I saw a new heayen and a new l4 Could we but Rane where Moses stood, 
epee Roeiere i ' And view the landscape o’er, [flood 


HERE is a land of pure delight, Not Jordan’s stream nor death’s cold 
th ay: : Should fright us from the shore. 
Where saints immortal reign; 


Infinite day excludes the night, 466 “For he hath prepared for them a 
And pleasures banish pain. city.”—Hebs. xi. 16. 


HERE is a city of the saints, 
Where we, ere long, shall stand, 
When we shall strike these desert tents, 

And quit the desert sand, 


2 There everlasting Spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

2 Come, crown and throne! come, robe 


3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood and palm! | 
Stand dressed in living green; Burst forth, glad streams of peace! 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, Come, holy city of the Lamb! 


While Jordan rolled between. Rise, Sun of righteousness! 
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Oh shout for joy ! let songs arise, Oh shout for joy! let songs a - rise, 
Will come in glory from the skies, Will come in glory from the skies, 
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Oh shout for joy! let songs a - rises... The Lamb that once was slain, 
Will come in glo-ry from the skies,.... Up-on the earth to reign. 
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We will stand,stand the storm; It will not be very long; We will anchor by and by, We will anelior eamnl ty, 
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* 
We will stand,stand the storm,It will uot be very long, We will an-chorby and W. 
467 “TTe which testifieth these things saith, Surely I come quickly.”—Rev. xxii. 20. 


O" shout for joy! let songs arise, 3 Yes, they shall live forevermore, 
The Lamb that once was slain, Secure from toil and pain; 
Will come in glory from the skies, And on that bright and happy shore, 
Upon the earth to reign—Cuo. | With their Redeemer reign.—Cuo. 
2 The trumpet sovnds; its awful voice | 4 All hail that bright, eternal day, 
Is heard o'er land and sea; When David's rightful heir 
And saints arising now rejoice Shall take the throne and hold the sway, 


To live eternally.—Cuo. | In glorious triumph there-—Cuo. 
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468 


LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love: 
The fellowship of kindred minds 

Is like to that above. 


Christ.”—Rom. xii. 5. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 


Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 


Our comforts and our cares. 


3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear, 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 


4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 
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“We, being many, are one body in 
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469 “The Lord shall preserve thy going 
out and thy coming tn.Y—Ps, cxxi. S. 


ANE are we yet aiive, 
And see each other’s face? 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 
For his redeeming grace. 


2 What troubles have we seen! 
What conflicts have we past! 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
Since we assembled last! 


3 But out of all the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love; 
And still he doth his help afford, 
And hides our life above. 


4 Then let us make our boast 
Of his redeeming power, 

Which saves us to the uttermost, 
Till we can sin no more: 


5 Let us take up the cross, 
Till we the crown obtain; 
And gladly reckon all things loss, 
So we may Jesus gain. 
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The house of thine 
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cxxxvii. 5. 


[ Ove kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode, 


The church our blest Redeemer saved 


With his own precious blood. 


2 I love thy church, O God; 
Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 

And graven on thy hand. 


3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hyrins of love and praise. 


5 Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 


“Tf I forget thee, O Ferusalem, let my 
right hand forget her cunning.”—Ps. 


“To the only wise God, our Saviour, be 
glory and majesty, dominion and power, 
both now and ever.”—Jude i. 25. 
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qh God, the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 


2 ’Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 


3 He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. _ 


5 To our Redeemer, God, 
Wisdom and power belong, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting song. 
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4792 “And gave him to be head over all) Walking in all his ways they find 
things to the church, which is his body.” — Thee? Rh hed 
Shit Satan: 1eir heaven on earth begun. 


2 The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know; 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 


ESUS, I sing thy matchless grace, 
That calls a worm thy own; 
Gives me among thy saints a place 


To make thy glories known. 
3 Thee, in thy glorious realm, they praise, 


2 Allied to thee, our vital Head, And bow before thy throne; 
We act, and grow, and thrive; We, in the kingdom of thy grace: 
From thee divided, each is dead The kingdoms are but one. 


When most he scems alive. 


47 4. “Of whom the whole family in heaven 
3 Thy saints on earth, and those above, and earth is named.”—Eph. iii. 15. 


' Here join in sweet accord: N one fraternal bond of love, 
One body all in mutual love, One fellowship of mind, 
And thou our common Lord. The saints below and saints above 


4 Thou the whole body will present Their bliss and glory find. 


Before thy Father’s face; 2 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot Thy statutes are their song; 
Its beauteous form disgrace. There, through one bright, eternal age, 


Thy praises they prolong. 
473 “And hath raised us up together, and yP y 
made us sit together in heavenly places in|\3, Lord, may our union form a part 


Caries Fan” —Eph. TG. Of that thrice happy whole; 
HAFrY the souls to Jesus joined, Derive its pulse from thee, the heart, 
And saved by grace alone; Its life from thee, the soul. 
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47 5 “Grow up into him inall things, which 
ts the head, even Christ.”—Eph. iv. 15. 


AS praise to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 


2 He bids us build each other up: 
And gathered into one, 
To our high calling’s glorious hope, 
We hand in hand go on. 


* 3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other’s cross to bear; 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother’s care. 


4 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou hast ‘made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 
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47 6 ‘For ye are all one in Christ Fesus.?— 
Gal. 


iii. 2S. ‘ 


Bis be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us  urt: 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We still are one in heart. 


2 Join’d in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go; 
And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 


3 Oh may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside: 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem 
But Jesus crucified. 


4 Closer and closer let us cleave 
To his beloved embrace; 
Expect his fulness to receive, 

And grace to answer grace. 


5 Then when the mighty workis wrought, |5 Partakers of the Saviour’s grace, 


Receive thy ready bride; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 


The same in mind and heart, 


Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 


Nor life, nor death can part. 
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477 “ We have fellowship one with another.” — | 478 “Comfort yourselves together, and 
1 John i. 7. edify one another.”—1 Thess. v. 11, 


2-— 


f 


OW blest the sacred tie that binds IK INDRED in Christ, for his dear sake, 
In union sweet according minds; A hearty welcome here receive: 
How swift the heav’nly course theyrun,|_ May we together now partake 


Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes The joys which only he can give. 
are one! 
. 2 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 
2 To each the soul of each how dear; Send his good Spirit from above, 
What jealous love, what holy fear; Make our communications sweet, 
How doth the generous flame within And cause our hearts to burn with 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin. love. 


3 Their streaming tears together flow [3 We'll talk of all he did and said, 


For human guilt, and mortal woe; And suffer’d for us here below; 
Their ardent prayers together rise The path he mark’d for us to tread, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. And what he’s doing for us now. 


4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 4 Thus, as the moments pass away, 
When dimly burns frail nature’s fire, We'll love, and wonder, and adore, 
Then shall they meet in realms above,|_ And hasten on the glorious day, 

A heaven of joy—a heaven of love. | |§ When weshall meet to part no more. 
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479 “We are members of his body, of his 
flesh, and of his bones.”—Eph. v. 30. 


eee: we thy members are, 

Cherish us with kindest care; 
Of thy flesh, and of thy bone, 
Love, forever love thine own. 


2 Join us, in one spirit join, 
Let us still receive of thine; 
Still for more on thee we call, 
Thou, who fillest all in all! 


3 Closer knit to thee, our Head, 
Nourish us, O Christ, and feed; 
Let us daily growth receive, 
More and more upon thee live. 


4 Make us all in thee complete, 
Make us all for glory meet, 
Meet to appear before thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light. 


Love, for-ev -er love thine own. 
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480 “Thy people shall be my people, and 


thy God my God.”—Ruth i, 16, _ 


EOPLE of the living God, 
I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Peace and comfort nowhere found. 


2 Now to you my spirit turns, 
Turns a fugitive unblest; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 
Oh receive me into rest. 


3 Lonely I no longer roam, 
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave; 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be grave; 


4 Mine the God whom you adore, 
Your Redeemer shall be mine; 
Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol I resign. 
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481 “And every one members one of anoth- Its friendships pass away; 
ate RLS ’Tis only safe to cherish, 
ESUS, the Lord’s Anointed, What cannot so décay: 
Before the throne on high, And brotherly communion, 
The Priest by God appointed, Though death and parting break, 
By thee we now draw nigh; Above, in perfect union, 
Before the Father’s presence, We shall again partake. 
Thy blood has made us clean, 489* “The grace of the Lord Fesus Christ, 
And faith hath full assurance, and the love of God, and the communiog 
Since now in thee we’re seen. of the Lloly Ghost be with you all) 


: 2 Cor, xiii. 14. 
2 Leg wother yoked with brother, M* the Oats of Christ, our Saviour, 
mn See eaeeeeeue Dear, And the Father’s boundless love, 
be andthe cine With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
sb pel icdely ealediig Rest upon us from above. 
hal mses met i oe se psa Thus may we abide in union 
‘ As ror ’ n Christ eon Lord, With each other and the Lord; 
"Tia pleasing (0 br Father, And possess, in sweet communion, 
And well falfils his-word. Joys which earth cannot afford. 
3 Earth’s firmest ties will perish, 2 Sing to “ Greenville,” p. 221, 
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shake thy sure repose? With salvation’s walls surrounded,Thou mayst smileat all thy foes. 
\ — 
22a EPO 
Oty eae] a ee pet 


4 8 8 “Glorious things are spoken of thee, O 48 4. “He that holdeth the seven stars in his 
city of God.”—Ps. 1xxxvii. 3. right hand.”—Rev. ii. 1. 


G5 aees things of thee are spoken, | Baie thy church, without a pastor, 
Zion, city of our God; Cries to thee in her distress; 


He whose word cannot be broken, Hear us, gracious Lord and Master, 
Formed thee for his own abode: And with heavenly guidance bless. 

On the Rock of Ages founded, Walking ’midst thy lamps all golden, 
What can shake thy sure repose? Thou preservest still the light; 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, Stars in thy right hand are holden, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. Stars to cheer thy church’s night. 

2 See, the streams of living waters, 2 Send a man, oh King in Zion, 

Springing from eternal love, Made according to thine heart, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, Meek as lamb, and bold as lion, 
And all fear of want remove. Wise to act a shepherd’s part. 

Saviour, if of Zion’s city Grant us now thy heavenly leading, 
I, through grace, a member am, Over every heart preside, 

Let the world deride or pity, Now, in answer to our pleading, 


I will glory in thy name. All our consultations guide. 
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RENEWAL, 7s &653, Double, 
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pass not by,” “ a py pass not a. oe fulfil thy eos now, Pou 73 Dane 
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while we bow; Turnto us as one, we eae ies not by.” 
| 


485 “He cometh unto them, walking upon the sea, and would have passed by them.— 
: Mark vi. 48. 


ESUS, Saviour! pass not by, To thy garments we will cling, 


Lo! we join, as one, to cry, All our need before thee bring; 
“Bless us also, pass not by!” Son of David, hear our cry, 
“Pass not, pass not by!” | “Pass not, pass not by!” 


Lord, fulfil thy promise now, 
Pour thy blessing while we bow; sora. we canndé let thee ot 
Turn to us, as one we cry, 


In thy church thy presence show; 
‘“ 1» 
Eamets Dae ape by! Till thou bless us we will cry 


“Pass not, pass not by!” 


2 Prostrate in thy path we lie, Breathe, oh breathe on us, we pray! 
Lest our very faith should die: Here renew thy work to-day, 
Lord, we need thee, pass not by! While we wait, and watch, and cry, 


“Pass not, pass not by!” “ Pass not, pass not by!” 
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486 “Bless me, even me also.”—Gen. xxvii. 34. 


ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering, full and free,— 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing; 
Let some droppings fall on me.—Even me, &c. 


2 Pass me not, oh gracious Father, 
Sinful though my heart may be; 
Thou might’st curse me, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me.—Even me, &c. 


3 Pass me not, oh tender Saviour; 
Let me love and cling to thee; 
I am longing for thy favor; 
When thou comest, call for me.—Even me, &c. 


4 Pass me not, oh mighty Spirit; 
Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
Speak the word of power to me.—Even me, &e. 


5 Have I long in sin been sleeping? 
Long been slighting, grieving thee? 
Has the world my heart been keeping? 
Oh, forgive and rescue me.—Even me, &c. 
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Thine ear, in kind com - Las lend ; 


487 


PIRIT of holiness, descend; 
Thy people wait for thee; 
Thine ear in kind compassion lend; 
Let us thy mercy see. 


2 Behold, thy weary churches wait, 
With wishful, longing eyes; 
Let us no more lic desolate; 
Oh, bid thy light arise! 


3 Thy light, that on our souls hath shone, 


Leads us in hope to thee; 
Let as not feel its rays alone— 
Alone thy people be. 


4 Oh, bring our dearest friends to God; 


Remember those we love; 
Fit them, on earth, for thine abode; 
Fit them for joys above. — 


§ Spirit of holiness, ’tis thine 
To hear our feeble prayér; 
Come, for we wait thy power divine, 
Let us thy mercy share. 
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“O satisfy us early vith thy mercy.— 
Ps. xc. 14. 
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| ( SOME, Lord, in mercy come again, 
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“ When the ti times of refreshing shall 
come from the presence of the Lord.”— 
Acts iii. 19. 


With thy converting power; 
The fields of Zion thirst for rain, 
Oh, send a gracious shower. 


2 Our hearts are filled with sore distress, 
While sinners all zround 
Are pressing on to endless death, 
And no relief is found. 


3 Dear Saviour, come with quickening 
Thy mourning people cry: [power, 
Salvation bring in mercy’s hour, 
Nor let the sinner die. 
4 Once more let converts throng thy 
house, 
And shouts of victory raise: 
Then shall our griefs be turned to joy, 
And sighs, to songs of praise. 


DOXOLOGY 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore! 
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NETTLETON. 8s &7s. Double, 


D.c. Blessings still with thee are hidden, Pour them forth, and make us blest. 
—_2 ‘md 


earnests thou hast giv 


Fa-ther, for thy promis’d blessing, Still we plead before thy throne; 
For the times of sweet re-freshing, Which can come from thee a - lone. 


REVIVALS. 


Fine. 
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these we would not rest, 


“ When the times of refreshing shall 
come from the presence of the Lord.”— 
Acts iii. 19. 


489 


| hye bicaae for thy promised blessing, 
Still we plead before thy throne; 
For the times of sweet refreshing, 
Which can come from thee alone. 


2 Blessed earnests thou hast given, 
But in these we would not rest, 
Blessings still with thee are hidden, 
Pour them forth, and make us blest. 


3 Wake thy slumbering children, wake 
them, 
Bid them to thy harvest go; 
Blessings, oh our Father, make them; 
Round their steps let blessings flow. 


4 Give reviving, give refreshing, 
Give the look’d for Jubilee; 
To thyself may crowds be pressing 
Bringing glory unto thee. 


“Wilt thou not revive us again: that 
thy people may rejoice in thee?”—Ps. 
Ixxxv. 6. 


490 


RUS visit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain; 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again; 


2 Keep.no longer at a distance, 
Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die: 


3 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant 
Shun the world’s bewitching snares. 


4 Break the tempter’s fatal power; 
Turn the stony heart to flesh; 
And begin, from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afresh. _ 
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He’s full of compassion, why will you delay? He’s calling, still calling,oh,come,come away! 
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49] “The Master is come, and calleth for thee.”—John xi. 28. 


HE Master is coming, he calleth for thee, 

And lov’d ones are hast’ning their Saviour to see; 
He’s full of compassion, why will you delay? 
He’s calling, still calling, oh, come, come away! 


2 The Master is coming, receive him and live; 
Oh, will you not trust him your sins to forgive? 
On Calvary’s cross, amid anguish and pain, 
Thy ransom was purchased when Jesus was slain. 


3 The Master is coming, he calleth to-day; 
Awake from thy slumbers, to labor and pray; 
The morning is breaking, the noon-tide is near, 
And evening’s dark shadows will quickly appear. . 


4 The Master is coming, to call from the grave 
His lov’d ones to glory ; he’s mighty to save; 
And all who believe him in rapture shall sing 
Salvation through Jesus, our Master and King. 
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499 “Tam come into my garden.”—Cant. Vv. 1. 


“ I ‘HE Lord into his garden comes, 3 The glorious time is rolling on, 
The spices yield their rich perfumes,| The gracious work is now begun, 


The lilies grow and thrive; My soul a witness is; 
Refreshing showers of grace divine, Come taste and see the pardon free 
Irom Jesus flow to every vine, To all mankind, as well as me; 

And make the dead revive. Who come to Christ may live. 


2 Oh, that this dry and barren ground, |4 Come, brethren, you that love the Lord, 


In springs of water may abound,— Who taste the sweetness of his word, 
A fruitful soil become; In Jesus’ ways go on; 

The desert blossoms like the rose, Our troubles and our trials here, 

When Jesus conquers all his foes, Will only make us richer there, 


And makes his people one. When we arrive at home, 
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493 “Awake, awake; put on strength, O 49 4. “O Lord, revive thy work inthe midst 
arm of the Lord.”—\s. li. 9. of the years.”—Mab. iii. 2. 


| Fs nati thy work, oh Lord! ‘Oh: Lord, thy work revive 
Thy mighty arm make bare; In Zion’s gloomy hour, 
Speak with the voice which wakes the “And mee ee dying graces live 
a ao ~ 


dead, B . 
tl toring ; 
And make thy people hear. ace. Rae gia eae 


2 Awake thy chosen few 
To fervent, earnest prayer}; 
Again may they their vows renew, 
Thy blessed presence share. 


2 Revive thy work, oh Lord! 
Disturb this sleep of death, 
Quicken the smouldering embers, Lord, 
By thine almighty breath! 


3 Revive thy work, oh Lord, 3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Exalt thy precious name; ; Through lips of feeble clay, 
And, by the Holy Ghost, our love And hearts of adamant will break, 
For thee and thine inflame. * And rebels will obey. 
4 Revive thy work, oh Lord, 4 Lord, lend thy gracious ear; 
And give refreshing showers, Oh, listen to our cry; 
The glory shall be all thine own, Oh, come and bring salvation here: 


The blessing, Lord, be ours. Our hopes on thee rely. 
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Jesus shall reign where’er the sun Does his suc-ces-sive journeys run; 
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495 “Of the increase of his government and “Awake, awake, put on strength, fa) 
peace there shall be no end.” —Is. ix. 7. 496 arm of the Lord.”—Is. li. 9. 


ESUS shall reign where’er the sun RM of the Lord, awake, awake! 

Does his successive journeys run; Put on thy strength, the nations 

His kingdom stretch from shore to} And let the world, adoring, see [shake; 
shore, Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 


Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


to 


Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
For him shall endless prayer be made,| |] am Jehovah, God alone: 
And praises throng to crown his head;| Thy voice their idols shall confound, 


His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise} And cast their altars to the ground. 
With every morning sacrifice. 


w 


3 No more let human blood be spilt, 
3 People and realms, of every tongue, Vain sacrifice for human guilt! 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; But to each conscience be applied 
And infant voices shall proclaim The blood that flowed from Jesus’ side 


i ] ings on hi ; 
Their early blessings on his name 4 ‘Almighty God, thy 2eleeaemaaii, 


4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns; | [pn every clime, of every name; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains,! [Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
The weary find eternal rest, ; And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 
And all the sons of want are blest. ; 

5 Let every creature rise and bring Almighty God, thy power assume, 
Peculiar honors to our King, Who wast, and art, and art to come; 
Angels descend with songs again, Jesus, the Lamb who once was slain, 


And earth repeat the long amen. Forever live, forever reign. 
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Oh, bid the morning star a - rise; Oh, point the heathen to the skies. 
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497 ie the ends of ceiig shall see the\2 Come, gracious Lord, our hearts renew, 
salvation of our God,”—Is. lii. 10. Our foes repel, our wrongs redress, 
CPEREIGN of worlds, display thy} Man’s rooted enmity subdue, 
power; } And crown thy gospel with success. 
Be this thy Zion’s favored hour: 
Oh, bid the morning stars arise; 
Oh, point the heathen to the skies. 


3 Oh come, and reign o’er every land; 
Let Satan from his throne be hurled; 
All nations bow to thy command, 


2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns, Ang tee oe vei era ying world! 


In western wilds and eastern plains; |4-Teach us in watchfulness and prayer 


Far let the gospel’s sound be known; To wait for the appointed hour; 
Make thou the universe thine own. And fit us by thy grace to share 
The triumphs of thy conquering 
3 Speak, and the world shall hear thy power. 
voice; 


Speak, and the desert shall rejoice: 499 “The isles shall wait for his law.”—Is, 
Dispel the gloom of heathen night; xlii. 4. 

Bid every nation hail the light. EHOLD, the. heathen waits to know 
The joy the Gospel will bestow; 


498 “Looking for that blessed hope,and the| The exiled captive to receive, 


glorious appedring of the great God and : 
our Saviour Fesus Christ.”—Tit. ii. 13. The freedom Jesus has to give. 


8 od are thy church with longing eyes |2 Come, let us, with a grateful heart, 
For thy expected coming waits; In this blest labor share a part; 
When will the promised light arise, Our prayers and offerings gladly bring 
And glory beam from Zion’s gates? | To aid the triumphs of our King. 
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500 “Go ye therefore and teach all nations,| And over land, and stream, and main, 


and, lo, Lam with you alway.”—Matt. Now wave the sceptre of thy reign. 
XXViii. 19, 20. 


3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell; 
Let host to host the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns. 


E Christian heralds, go, proclaim 

Salvation through Immanuel’s name; 
To distant climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. 


50 9 “Oh that thou wouldest rend the heaw 
ens, that thou wouldest come down.” —Is, 
Ixiv. 1. 


H Spirit of the living God, 

In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 


2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire, 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 

And hush the tempest into peace. O 


3 And when your labors all are o’er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more; 
Meet with the blood-bought throng, to |2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 

fall, To preach the reconciling word; 
And crown our Jesus Lord of all! Give power and unction from above, 
Where’er the joyful sound is heard, 
3 Oh Spirit of the Lord, prepare 
All the round earth her God to meet; 
Breathe thou abroad like morning air, 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 


4 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record; 
2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms| The name of Jesus glorify, 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee; _[be, Till every kindred call him Lord. 


5 Ol “And he shall reign Sorever and ever.” — 
Rey. xi. 15. 


OON may the last glad song arise, 

Through all the myriads of the skies— 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord’s. 
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503 “Thy kingdom come.”—Matt. vi. 10. 2 Whien ail th’ eee riba tribes 
Shall the Redeemer own, 

And crowds of willing converts come 
To worship at thy throne. 


ESUS, immortal King, arise! 
Assume, assert thy sway, 
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings, 
And distant lands obey. 3 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
May Jesus be adored! 
_And earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosannas to the Lord. 


2 Ride forth, victorious conqueror, ride, 
Till all thy foes submit, 
And all the powers of hell resign 


Their trophies at thy feet! 505 “That thy way may be known upon 
earth, thy saving health among all 
nations.”—Ps, \xvii. 2. 
| es send thy word, and let it fly, 
Armed with thy Spirit’s power; 
Ten thousand shall confess its sway, 
4 Oh may the dear Redeemer’s name And bless the saving hour. 
Through every clime be known, 
And heathen gods, like Dagon, fall, 
And Jesus reign alone. 


3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly 
This spacious earth around, 
Till every soul beneath the sun 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 


2 Beneath the influence of thy grace / 
The barren wastes shall rise 
With sudden green and fruits arrayed, 


504 “God reigneth over the heathen.”—Ps. A blooming Paradise 
ig : 


xlvii. S. 
H hasten, Lord, that happy time, |g Lord, for those days we wait; those days 
That long-expected day, Are in thy word foretold; 
When every kingdom, tribe and tongue] Fly swifter sun and stars, and bring 
Shall own thy gentle sway; ‘This promised age of gold. 
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506 “Let men say among the nations, The Lord reigneth.”—1 Chron, xvi. 31. 


OUND, sound the truth abroad, 3 When on the mighty deep, 


Bear ye the word of God He will their spirits keep, 
Through the wide world; Stayed on his word; 
Tell what our Lord has done, When in a foreign land, 
Tell how the day was won; No other friend at hand, 
And from his lofty throne Jesus will by them stand— 
Satan is hurled. Jesus, their Lord, 
.2 Far over sea and land, 4 Ye who, forsaking all 
’Tis our Lord’s own command, At your loved Master’s call, 
Bear ye his name; Comforts resign; - 
Bear it to every shore, Soon will the work be done; 
Regions unknown explore, Soon will the prize be won; 
Enter at every door— Brighter than yonder sun 


Silence is shame. Then shall ye shine. 
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THE ROYAL PROCLAMATION. 
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Hear theroy-al pro-cla-ma- tion, The glad tidings of sal - va-tion, 
Publish’dnowto ev-’ry creature, To the ruined sons of na-ture: 
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Je-sus reigns, Jesus reigns, Je- sus reigns, Je-susreigns, he reigns vic-to-rious, 
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Over heaven and earth most glorious, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns, Je - sus reigns. 
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507 “Proclaim ye this among the Gentiles.”—Joel iii. 9. 


Le the royal proclamation, 
The glad tidings of salvation, 
Published now to every creature, 
To the ruined sons of nature. 


2 See the royal banner flying, 
Hear the heralds loudly crying, 
“Rebel sinners, royal favor 
Now is offered by the Saviour.” 


3 Shout, ye tongues of every nation, 
To the bounds of the creation; 
Shout the praise of Judah’s Lion, 
The Almighty Prince of Zion. 


4 Shout, ye saints, make joyful mention, 
Christ hath purchased our redemption; 
Angels, shout the pleasing story, 
Through the brighter worlds of glory. 
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508 “The night is far spent, the day ts at 509 “That sendeth ambassadors by the 
hand.”—Rom. xiii, 12. sea.”—Is. xviii. 2. 
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HE morning light is breaking, OLL on, thou mighty ocean; 
The darkness disappears, And, as thy billows flow, 
The sons of earth are waking Bear messengers of mercy 
To penitential tears; | To every land below. 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
Brings tidings from afar, / Safe to the destined shore; 
Of nations in commotion, That man may sit in darkness 
Prepared for Zion’s war. And death’s black shade no more. 
2 See heathen nations bending 2 Oh thou ctefnal Ruler, 
Before the God we love, Who holdest in thine arm 
And thousand hearts ascending The tempests of the ocean, 
In gratitude above; Protect them from all harm! 
While sinners, now confessing, Thy presence, Lord, be with them, 
The gospel call obey, Wherever they may be; 
And seek the Saviour’s blessing— | Though far from us, who love them, 


A nation in a day. | Still let them be with thee. 
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| vation, Pte the great sal-va-tion, Receive the great salvation, And join the hap-py throng. 
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510 “Lift ye up a banner upon the high ou “When the enemy shall come in like a 
mountain.”—Is,. xiii. 2. SJlood, the Spirit of the Lord shall lift up 
a standard against him,”—Is, lix. 19. 


| Ai doce the Gospel banner; 
Unsheath the Spirit’s sword; 
Put on the Christian’s armour, 
The armour of the Lord, 
The helmet of salvation, 
And faith’s victorious shield; 
Go forth to every nation, 
The world your battle-field. 


big’ Behad be the gospel banner 
In every land unfurled; 
And be the shout,—“ Hosanna !”,— 
Re-echoed through the world; 
Till every isle and nation, 
Till every tribe and tongue, 
Receive the great salvation, 
And join the happy throng. 


2 Uplift the Gospel banner, 
And shout, with trumpet’s sound, 
Deliverance to the captive, 


2 What though the embattled legions 
Of earth and hell combine? 
His arm, throughout their regions, 


Shall soon resplendent shine: And freedom to the bound; 
Ride on, oh Lord! victorious, Earth’s jubilee of glory, 

Immanuel, Prince of peace! The year of full release; 
Thy triumph shall be glorious, Oh! tell the wondrous story, 


Thy empire still increase. Go forth and publish peace. 
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512 “Come over into Macedonia, and help us.”—Acts xvi. 9. 


ROM Greenland’s icy mountains, ; 3 Can we, whose souls are lighted _ 


From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand: 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error’s chain. 


2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle,— 
Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile? 
In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown: 
The heathen in his blindness 


Bows down to wood and stone. 


With wisdom from on high,— 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation, oh salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah’s name. 


Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o’er Our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 
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“Tn his days shall the righteous flour- 
tsh; and abundance of peace so long as 
the moon endureth.”—Ps, 1xxii. 7. 


513 


AIL to the Lord’s Anointed,— 
Great David’s greater Son! 

Hail! in the time appointed 
His reign on earth begun: 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 

. To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 


2 He comes, with succor speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong ; 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong; 

To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 

Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in his sight. 


3 He shall come down like showers, 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 

And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth. 

Before him on the mountains 
Shall peace, the herald, go; 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 


¢ For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 

His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end. 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 

His name shall stand forever; 
His name to us is Love. 
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261 


“The mountains and the hills shalt 
break forth before you into singing X— 
Ts. Iv. 5. 12. 


AGEN shall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along? 
When hill and valley, ringing 
With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended; 
And him who once was slain, 
Again to earth descended, 
In righteousness to reign? 


2 Then, from the craggy mountains, 

The sacred shout shall fly; 

And shady vales and fountains 
Shall echo the reply. 

High tower and lowly dwelling 
Shall send the hymn around; 

All hallelujah swelling, 
In one eternal sound. 


“Oh that the salvation of Israel were 
come out of Zion.”—Ps. xiv. 7. 


H that the Lord’s salvation 

Were out of Zion come, 
To heal his ancient nation, 

To lead his outcasts home! 
How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane? 
Return, O Lord, in pity; 

Rebuild her walls again. 


2. Let fall thy rod of terror: 

Thy saving grace impart; 

Roll back the veil of error: 
Release the fetter’d heart. 

Let Israel, home returning, 
Her lost Messiah see; 

Give oil of joy for mourning, 
And bind thy Church to thee. 
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On the mountain’s top ap-pear-ing, Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
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“How beautiful upon the mountains are “In that day there shall be a fountain 
61 517 ' 
the feel of him that bringeth good ti- opened.” —Zcch. xiii. 1. 
dings.”—Is, lii. 7. 


N the mountain’s top appearing, SE” from Zion’s sacred mountain, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, Streams of living water flow; 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, God has opened there a fountain 
Zion long in hostile lands. That supplies the world below; 
Mourning captive, They are blessed 
God himself shall loose thy bands. Who its sovereign virtues know. 


2 Has thy night been long and mournful? |2 Through ten thousand channels flowing 


Have thy friends unfaithful proved? Streams of mercy find their way: 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful,| Life, and health, and joy bestowing, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? Waking beauty from decay. 
Cease thy mourning; Oh, ye nations, 
Zion still is well beloved. Hail the long-expected day. 


7 


3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; {3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure, 


He himself appears thy Friend; All-enriching as it goes, 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; Lo! the desert smiles with pleasure, 
Here their boasts and triumphs end ; Buds and blossoms as the rose; 
Great deliverance Lo! the desert 


Zion’s King vouchsafes tosend. Sings for joy where’er it flows. 
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CHORUS. 
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“Until the day dawn.”—2 Peter i. 19. “And the day star arise in your 
51 519 hearts.” —2 Pet. ie 


Ds dures we trust the day is breaking ; Cy the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Joyful times are near at hand; Cheered by no celestial ray, 
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God, the mighty God, is speaking Sun of righteousness! arising, 
By his word in every land.—Cuo. Bring the bright, the glorious day. 
2 While the foe becomes more daring, |2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness— 
While he enters like a flood, Grant them, Lord! the glorious light; 
God, the Saviour, is preparing And from eastern coast to western, 
Means to spread his truth abroad. May the morning chase the night. 
3 God of Jacob, high and glorious, 3 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel! 
Let thy people see thy hand! Win and conquer, never cease: 
Let the gospel be victorious May thy lasting, wide dominions, 


Through the world, in every land. Multiply and still increase. 


ELTHAM, 7s. Double, 
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Hasten, Lord, 


Ev -’ry na - tion, ev-’ry clime, Shall the gos-pel call 
D.c. Sa-tan and ee host, wipes) Bound in chains, shall hurt no 
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of the earth.”—Ps. xxii. 8. 


ASTEN, Lord, the glorious time, 

When, beneath Messiah’s sway, 
Every nation, every clime, 

Shall the gospel call obey. 


2 Mightiest kings his power shall own; 
Heathen tribes his Name adore; 
Satan and his host, o’erthrown, 


Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 


3 Then shall wars and tumults cease, 
Then be banished grief and pain: 
Righteousness and joy and peace, 
Undisturbed, shall ever reign. 


4 Bless we then our gracious Lord ; 
Ever praise his glorious Name; 

All his mighty acts record; 
All his wondrous love proclaim. 


“ He shall have dominion also from sea 
to sea, and from the river unto the ends 


“The kingdoms of this world are become 
the kingdoms of our Lord, and of his 
Christ.”—Rev. xi. 15. 


521 


We the song of jubilee, 
Let it echo o’er the sea! 
Now hath come the promised hour; 
Jesus reigns with sovereign power. 


2 All ye nations! join and sing— 
“Christ, of lords and kings, is King!” 
Let it sound from shore to shore,— 
“Jesus reigns forevermore!” 


3 Now the desert lands rejoice, 
And the islands join their voice; 
Yea, the whole creation sings— 
“Jesus is the King of kings!” 


DOXOLOGY. 
LESSING, honor, glory, might, 
And dominion infinite, 
To the Father of our Lord, 
To the Spirit and the Word. 
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599 x Watchman, what of bie night?”- Is. 
XX.. 31. 
ATCHMAN, tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are? 
Traveller, o’er yon mountain height 
See that glory-beaming star! 
Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
Aught of joy or hope foretell ? 
Traveller, yes; it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 


2 Watchman, tell us of the night; 
Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller, blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveller, ages are its own; 
Sce, it bursts o’er all the earth. 
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3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn! 
Traveller, darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn; 
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home! 
Traveller, lo! the Prince of peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come! 


“T will hasten my word to perform 
“.%—Jer. i. 12. 
Feet’ N, Lord, the promised hour; 
Come in glory and in power; 
Still thy foes are unsubdued ; 
Nature sighs to be renewed: 
Time has nearly reached its sum; 
All things, with thy bride, say, “come, 
Jesus, whom all worlds adore, 
Come, and reign forevermore.” 
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52 4. “And I will remember the land.”— 


Lev. xxvi. 42. 


M< country, ’tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 


Of thee I sing: 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the pilgrims’ pride, 
From every mountain side 
Let freedom ring! 


2 My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble free, 
Thy name I love: 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 


3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom’s song; 

Let mortal tongues awake, 

Let all that breathe partake, 

Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prolong. 
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4 Our fathers’ God, to thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To thee we sing; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s holy light, 
Protect us with thy might, 
Great God, our King! 


595 “God is our refuge and strength.”~ 


Ps. xlvi. 1. 


OD bless our native land! 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night: 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of wind and wave, 
Do thou our country save 
By thy great might! 


2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies; — 
On him we wait ; ae- 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To thee aloud we cry, 
God save the State! 
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' [Ltepeat for six lines.] 


Bounteous source of ev-’ry joy, Let thy praiseour tongues em - ploy. 


For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies: 
PRS. to God, immortal praise, God, our God, to thee we raise 
For the love that crowns our days! ° This our sacrifice of praise. 
Bounteous source of every joy, 


Let thy praise our tongues employ. |? For the joy of ear and eye, 
For the heart’s and mind’s delight, 


596 “Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in 


Zion.”—Ps, Ixv. 1. 


2 For the blessings of the field, For the mystic harmony 
For the stores the gardens yield; Linking sense to sound and sight; 
For the fruits in full supply, God, our God, to thee we raise 
Ripened ’neath the Summer sky ; This our sacrifice of praise. 

3 All that Spring with bounteous hand | 3 For the 


S, joy of human love, 
’ . 
Ghee o nn ae land ; Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Ree, SU PORTS ; Friends on earth and friends above; 
} 
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Rrom per pigh.o/erflowing. stones: For all gentle thoughts and mild: 


4 These to thee, my God, we owe, God, our God, to thee we raise 
Source whence all our blessings flow; | This our sacrifice of praise. 
And for these my soul shall raise 


Grateiul vows and solemn praise. 4: For thyself, bese gu aiving 


To our race so freely given, 
527 “Bringing sacrifices of praise untothe Yor that great, great love of thine, 
house of the Lord.”—Jer. xvii. 26. | - Peace on earth, and joy in heav’n: 
| Sees the beauty of the earth, ' God, our God, to thee we raise 
For the beauty of the skies, This our sacrifice of praise, 
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How ae thy bounty, te of grace! 


How vast the treasure we possess ! 
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| This world is ae and w orlds to come, Earthis our or bis and heaven our home. 
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with thee—Ps. cxvi. 7. 

| i OW vast the treasure we possess! 
How rich thy bounty, God of grace! 


This world is ours, and worlds to come, 
Earth is our lodge, and heaven our home. 


N 
N 


All things are ours: the gifts of God; 
The purchase of a Saviour’s blood ; 
While the good Spirit shows us how 
To use, and to improve them too. 


w 


If peace and plenty crown my days, 
They help me, Lord, to speak thy praise; 
If bread of sorrows be my food, 

Those sorrows work my lasting good. |4 


w 


I would not change my bless’d estate 
For all the world calls good or great; 
And while my faith maintains its hold, 
I envy not the sinner’s gold. 


> 


Father, I wait thy daily will, 

Thou shalt divide my portion still: 
Grant me on earth whatseems thee 
Till thou in heaven reveal the rest. 
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est, 
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“TTis ae pes are over all his 
works.”—Ps, cxlv. 9. 


REAT God,we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stand: 
The opening year thy mercy shows; 
That mercy crowns it till it close. 
By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counsel led. 
With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peacetul leave before thy feet. 
In scenes exalted or deprest, 
Thou art our joy, and thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 


DOXOLOGY. 


{Phe SE God, from whom all blessings 


flow, 
Praise him all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 
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5 30 “O Lord, correct me, but with judg- 581 “Turn us, O God of our salvation, and 
ment.”—Jer. X. 24. cause thine anger toward us to cease.’— 
Ps. Ixxxv. 4. 


ts opal King of nations, hear our 


prayer, EE, gracious God, before thy throne, 
While at thy feet we fall, Thy mourning people bend ; 
And humbly, with united cry, Tis on thy Sovereign grace alone 
To thee for mercy call. Our humble hopes depend. 


2 The guilt is ours, but grace is thine, |2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand 


Oh turn us not away, Thy dreadful power display; 
' But hear us from thy lofty throne, Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 

And help us when we pray. And still we live to pray. 

3 With one consent we meekly bow 3 Oh turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
Beneath thy chastening hand, By thy resistless grace; 

And, pouring forth confession meet, Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 

Mourn with our mourning land. And humbly seek thy face. 

4 With pitying eye behold our need, 4 Then should insulting foes invade, 
As thus we lift our prayer, We shall not sink in fear; 


“Correct us with thy judgments, Lord,| Secure of never-failing aid, 
Then let thy mercy spare.” If God, our God, is near. 
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Dread Je - ho - vah! God of na-tions! Fromthy tem - ple in the skies, 


Hear thy pco-ple’s sup-pli- ca - tions; Now for their de - liy - ’rance rise, 
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539 “Tcried with my whole heart; hear me, 2 Lord, we repent, we weep, we mourn, 
Fr Lo 7 
OM gener 245 To our forsaken God we turn; 


t 5 bance Jehovah! God of nations! Oh, spare our guilty country, spare 


From thy temple in the skies, The church thine hand hath planted 
Hear thy people’s supplications; here! 


Now for their deliverance rise. 
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3 We plead thy grace, fndulgent God! 
We plead thy Son’s atoning blood ; 
We plead the promise of thy Word; 
Let not our plea be vain, O Lord, 


2 Though our sins, our hearts con- 
founding, 
Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding: 
Jesus’ blood can cleanse them all. 


5 8 4 “Thy will be done in earth, as it is in 


3 Let that love veil our transgression; heaven.” Me LM 


Let that blood our guilt efface: 
Save thy people from oppression; Ap 
Save from spoil thy holy place. 


HY footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
And mark the conquests of thy grace; 
Complete the work thou hast begun, 


! wi ntrition turning, . 
4 Lola en oe ns And let thy will on earth be done. 


Humbly at thy feet we bend; 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning, | 2 Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace; 


Hear us, spare us, and defend! Command the din of war to cease: 
533* “Hear, Lord. when I cry with my| Oh, bid contending nations rest, 
voice.”—Ps. xxvii. 7. L.M.| And let thy love rule every breast! 
N thee, O Lord our God, we call, 
Before thy throne devoutly fall ; 3 Thou good andwise,and righteous Lord, 
Oh, whither should the helpless fly? All move subservient to thy word ; 
To whom but thee direct their cry? Oh, soon let every nation prove 


+6 Sing to “* Mamburg,” p. 271. The perfect joy of Christian love! 
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Look in pa-ter- nal mer-cy down, And yield the pion we ask a now, 
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53 5 “All thy children shall be taught of the 5 of “Come thou and all thy house into the 


Lord; and great shall be the peace of thy :.—Gen. vii. 1. 
children.Y—Is. liv. 13. J 


| j Pet satay: of all, before thy throne, 
Grateful but anxious parents bow: 
Look in paternal mercy down, 
And yield the boon we ask thee now. 


2 ’Tis not for wealth, or joys of earth, |? Display in them thy saving power, 
Or life prolong’d we seek thy face; And lead them in th’ accepted hour 


'Tis for a new and heavenly birth, To trust in thee, to praise and bless 
Tis for the treasures of thy grace. Thee as the Lord their righteousness. 


ESUS, thy power and love we know, 
And bring to thee our children now; 
Now to thine arms of mercy prest, 
Oh let thy blessing on them rest. 


3 ’Tis for their souls’ eternal joy, 3 Reveal to them thy dying love, 
For rescue from the coming woe; That they its sweet constraint may 
Do not our earnest suit deny, prove, 
We cannot, cannot let thee go. And now their hearts to thee resign, 


536 “And they brought young children to| By thee redeemed, and wholly thine. 
hii 


m.—Mark x. 13. ’ 
May they thy true disciples be, 


Resolved in heart to follow thee; 
Their one desire, thyself to know, 
And daily in thy likeness grow. 


H Lord, encouraged by thy grace, [4 

We bring our children to thy throne; 
Give them within thy house a place, 

Let them be thine, and thine alone! 


2 We ask not for them earthly bliss, 5 May they continual grace receive, 
Norearthly honors, wealth, norfame;| That they may to thy glory live, 
The sum of our request is this— Until in heaven they sweetly rest, 


That they may loveand fearthy name.| Forever in thy presence blest. 
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| Gracious Shepherd! loving Sa-viour! Draw our children’s hearts to thee; 
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5 8 8 “Tam lhe good Shepherd.”—John x. 11. 5 39 “ He shall gather the lumbs with his arm, 
J and carry them in his bosom.”—Is. xi. 11. 


RACIOUS Shepherd! loving Sa- (ee Saviour! gentle Shep- 
viour ! Little ones are dear to thee; [herd! 


Draw our children’s hearts to thee; Gathered with thine arms, and carried 
Safe within thy bosom folded, In thy bosom, may they be 
May they quickly gathered be; Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
Gracious Shepherd! From all want and danger free. 


a } , J 
Draw our children’s hearts to thee. |, Tender Shepherd! never leave them, 


2 Without thee, all human effort From thy fold to go astray; 
Impotent must ever be; By thy look of love directed, 
None beside thyself can save them, May they walk the narrow way; 
But all power is given to thee; Thus direct them, thus defend them, 
Gracious Shepherd! Lest they fall to sin a prey. 


* 5) a tenbeey 
Draw our children’s hearts to thee. 3 Let thy holy word instruct them, 


3 From the world and Satan’s bondage, Fill their minds with heavenly light; 
From the flesh, oh, set them free; Let thy grace and truth constrain them 
In their hearts be faith implanted, To approve whate’er is right; 
Love and holiness, by thee; Let them feel thy yoke is easy, 


Gracious Shepherd! &c. Let them prove thy burden light. 
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| To ask the knowledge of ‘ee word, The guidance Ee thy hand. 
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540 “ Open thou mine eyes, that iA per 2 Oh! may it richly ne within, 
wondrous things outof thy law.”—Ps. And mould our every thought; 
exix. 18. 
And be our hearts to thy blest sway 


| Rea thy mercy-seat, O Lord, In full subjection brought. 
Behold thy servants stand, 


To ask the knowledge of thy word, 
The guidance of thy hand. 


3 Lord, by thy Spirit teach and lead, 
And seat us at thy feet, 
Until we each in all thy will, 
2 Help us to see a Saviour’s love Stand perfect and complete. 
Shining in every page; 
And let the thought of joys above 
Our inmost souls engage. | 


549 * “Teach me thy statutes..—Ps. cxix. 1% 


ONE teacheth, Lord, like thee, 


3 Let thy eternal truths, we pray, None can such truth impart, 
Dwell richly in each heart; Such treasures from thy word unfold, 
That from the safe and narrow way Nor so impress the heart. 
We never may depart. '2 How blest thy servants were, 
4 Thus, while thy word our footsteps | When, with them on their way, 
We safely go, and blest, guides,; Thou did’st commune, and sweetly 
To those fairrealms where love provides | Their sorrows all away. {chase 
Our sure, eternal rest. 3 So now to us draw near, 


And speak to every heart; 


“That th God mayb Ht, Per Phils tuber: 
541 ap rly ety Pot otek geal Our light in darkness, joy in grief, 


thoroughly furnished unto all good 


works.»—2 Tim. iii. 17. And All in All, thou art. 
ESUS, our Saviour, and our Lord, [4 Open to us thy word, 
How precious is thy word; Thy precious thoughts reveal, 
To humble and believing hearts, Thy purposes and ways explain, 
What joy it doth afford. And teach us all thy will. 


*§. M. Tune Boylston, p. 42. 
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543 “ Which stilleth the noise of the seas.”— 
Ps. Ixv. 7. 
ose upon life’s raging billow, 
Sweet it is, O Lord, to know, 
Thou did’st press a sailor’s pillow, 
And canst feel a sailor’s woe. 
Never slumbering, never sleeping, 
Though the night be dark and drear, 
Thou the faithful watch art keeping, 
“ All, all’s well,” thy constant cheer. 
2 And though loud the wind is howling, 
Fierce though flash the lightnings 
red; [ing 
Darkly though the storm-cloud’s scowl- 
O’er the sailor’s anxious head; 
Thou canst calm the raging ocean, 
All its noise and tumult still, 
Hush the tempest’s wild commotion, 
At the bidding of thy will. 
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Thou the faith - fal watch art keeping, ‘All, all’s well,” thy constant cheer. 
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O Lord,to know, 
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3 Thus my heart the hope will cherish, 

While to thee I lift mine eye; 

Thou wilt save me ere I perish, 
Thou wilt hear the sailor’s cry. 

And though mast and sail be riven, 
Life’s short voyage will soon be o’er; 

Safely moored in heaven’s wide haven, 
Storm and tempest vex no more. 


19. 


5 4 4* “Thy way ts in the sea."—Ps, Aap 
0. M. 


Sie way is in the deep, oh Lord! 
E’en there we'll go with thee; _ 
We'll meet the tempest at thy word, 
And walk upon the sea! 


2 A moment may thy hand be lost,— 
Drear moment of delay !— 
We cry, “ Lord, help the tempest-tost,” 
And safe we’re borne away. 
% Sing to “ Dundee,” p. 269. 
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Far, far at sea. 
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5 4 5 “ When they saw the star, they rejoiced with exceeding great soy.”—Matt. ii. 10, 


Len eo of peace! to wand’rers weary, 
Bright the beams that smile on me; 
Cheer the pilot’s vision dreary, 
Far, far at sea. 


2 Star of hope! gleam on the billow; 
Bless the soul that sighs for thee, 
Bless the sailor’s lonely pillow, 
Far, far at sea, 


3 Star of faith! when winds are mocking 
All his toil, he flies to thee; 
Save him on the billows rocking, 
Far, far at sea 


4 Star Divine! oh, safely guide him, 
Bring the wanderer home to thee; 
Sore temptations long have tried him, 
Far, far at sea. 
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ot hear us Pea we ra to thee For those in per - il on the sea! 


546 “He gathered the waters of the sea| From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
o Pp. ete 
i aE Protect them wheresoe’er they go: 


TERNAL Father, strong to save, Thus evermore shall rise to thee 
Whose arm doth bind the restless; Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 
wave, a 


5 4 jj + These see the works of the Lord, and his 


Who bid’st the mighty ocean deep wonders in the deep.”—Ps. cvii. 24. 


Its own appointed limits keep; 


7 4) , 
Oh hear us when we cry to thee W per Mei pite 8am 
For those in peril on the sea! bin ei Ord, The Prasperous 
. ’ 
2 Oh Saviour, whose almighty word And on their hearts where’er they go, 


The winds and waves submissive heard,, Oh let thy heavenly breezes blow. 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep; 
Oh hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea! 


If on the morning’s wings they fly, 
They will not pass beyond thine eye; 
The wanderer’s prayer thou bend’st to 
And faith exults to know thee near. [hear 


rs) 


3 Oh sacred Spirit, who didst brood 3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, Oh hide them safe in Jesus’ ark;’ 
Who bad’st its angry tumult cease, When in the tempting port they ride, 
And gavest light, and life, and peace; Oh keep them safe at Jesus’ side. 


Oh hear us when we cry to thee 


: - : 4 lf life’s wide ocean smile or roar, 
For those in peril on the sea! 


Still guide them to the heavenly shore; 
4 Oh Trinity of love and power, And grant theirdustin Christ may sleep, 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour; | Abroad, at home, or in the deep. 


TEMPERANCE MEETINGS: 


fa L. M. 
{2 SSa= 24/3 


=s- 


Pease 


277 
aise Fi=s lal a 


Great God, whose hand tet out the rills See espe that at Durst from all the hills, 


WEES che 


boo 


SEE = 


& pal a ed remit ire (iT JE haps 
| 


At whose command the rock w As riv’n, Who send’st on am 
ae a 


oo 2. ey 
_— De taal 


1 
| praetor 6% g 
aes See Ao vmet sae a 8 


5 48 “Nor drunkard shall inherit the king- 
dom of God.”—1 Cor. vi. 10. 
Oye God, whose hand POUs out 
the rills 
And springs that burst from all the hills, 
At whose command the rock was riven, 
Whosend’st onall thy rain from heaven; 


2 We bless thee for the crystal draught 
By sinless man in Eden quaffed; 
Type of that fount whose streams, above 
Flood endless worlds with life and love! 


3 If there the drunkard may not dwell, 
But woes crowd thick his path to hell, 
Oh! wake, assist us, Lord, to save 
Theirsouls from thirst beyond the grave! 


4 Help us to heed thy word divine, 
And look not on the crimson wine, 
To fear and flee th’ accursed thing 
As serpent’s bite or adder’s sting. 


5 Stay thou, oh Lord! the tide of death! 
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540 v.20 


Ve praise thee—if one rescued soul, 
While the last year prolonged its 
flight, 
Turned shuddering from the poisonous 
bowl, 
To health, and liberty, and light. 


2 We praise thee—if one clouded home, 
Where broken hearts despairing pine, 
Beheld the sire and husband come 
Erect, and in his perfect mind. 


3 No more a weeping wife to mock, 
Till all her hopes in anguish end, 
No more the trembling mind to shock, 
And sink the father in the fiend. 


'4 We praise thee—that a noble throng 


Of souls redeemed are with us now; 
Who cease to sing the drunkard’s song, 
And at the throne of mercy bow. 


Rebuke the demon’s blasting breath! |5 Still give us grace, Almighty King, 


And speed, oh! speed, on every shore, 
The day when strong drink slays no 
more! 


Unwavering at our posts to stand, 
Till grateful to thy shrine we bring 
The tribute of a ransomed land. 


2 78 TEMPERANCE MEETINGS. 
bbdidercstare 0. M, 


Slits 


Father of mercies, send thy grace, All-pow’rful from above, To form in our o- 


| bedient souls, To formin our o - bedientsouls The im - age of thy love. 


ce See tas berhisg 3 Beary 


“ Bear ye one another's burdens.”—Gal. * A bruised reed shall he not break ?— 
550 J 551 


pa Be 


vi. 2. Is. xlii. 3. 


ATHER of mercies, send thy grace, S LAVERY and death the cup contains; 
All-powerful, from above, Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl! 
To form in our obedient souls Softer than silk are iron chains, [soul 
The image of thy love. Compared with those that chafe the 

2 Hosannas, Lord! to thee we sing, 
Whose power the giant fiend obeys: 
What countless thousands tribute bring, 
For happier homes and brighter days! 
3 Thou wilt not break the bruised reed, 
3 When poor and helpless sons of grief Nor leave the broken heart unbound; 


2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts 
That generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others’ joy, 
And weep for others’ woe. 


In deep distress are laid, The wife regains a husband freed! 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, The orphan clasps a father found! 
' And swift our hands to aid. 4 Spare, Lord! the thoughtless; guide 
the blind ; 


4 So Jesus looked on dying men, 
When throned above the skies, 
And, ’midst the embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 


Till man no more shall deem it just 
To live, by forging chains to bind 
His weaker brother in the dust. 


DOXOLOGY. z 
5 On wings of love the Saviour flew 1 se God the Father, and the Son, 
To raise.us from the ground, And Spirit, be adored, [known, 
And made the richest of his blood Where there are works to make him 


A balm for every wound. Or saints to love the Lord! 
*L, M. Tune Hebron, p. 16, 
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WEBB. 7s & 6s, 


trembling That old and gi-ant Sin; 


Like chaff by strong winds scatter’d, His 
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“He hath cut asunder the cords of the 


552 wicked.”—Ps, xxix. 4. 


Da Cadi host with host assembling, Ly 


The victory we win; 
Lo! on his throne sits trembling 
That old and giant Sin; 


Like chaff by strong winds scattered, |2 Life from the dead! for those we plead 


His banded strength has gone, 
His charmed cup lies shattered, 
And still the cry is—“On.” 


2 Our fathers’ God, our Keeper! 

Be thou our strength divine! 

Thou sendest forth the reaper,— 
The harvest all is thine. 

Roll on, roll on this gladness, 
Till, driven from every shore, 

The drunkard’s sin and madness 
Shall smite the earth no more! 
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553* “Life from the dead.”—Rom xi. 15. ~ 


’Tis thine alone to give! 
To lift the poor inebriate up, 
And bid the helpless live. 


Fast bound in passion’s chain, 
That, from their iron fetters freed, 
They wake to life again. 


3 Life from the dead! quickened by thee, 


Be all their powers inclined 
To temperance, truth, and piety, 
And pleasures pure, refined. 
4 And may they by thy help abide, 
The tempter’s power withstand, 
By grace restored and purified 


In Christ accepted stand. 
Sing to “ Woodland,” p. 278, 
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FE from the dead! Almighty God! 
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SOCIAL GATHERINGS. 
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“ Thou sfc thine a they are'3 Thus may our social feast be blest, 


554 filled with good.”—Ps. civ. 28. 
UR God and Father, now behold 
Thy children gathered here, 
Sweet social fellowship to hold 
In love and godly fear. 


2 Thy hand this sweet repast has spread, 


Herein thy love we trace; 
Wilt thou who giv’st us daily bread, 
Bestow thy gifts of grace? 


3 We bless thee for our portion here, 
And better hopes above; 

With Christ thou givest us to share 
The fulness of thy love. 


000 Sst oe 


H gracious Lord, be with us now, 
Supply thy children’s need ; 

On Christ, the Bread of life, may we 
In sweet communion feed. 


2 With water from the smitten Rock 
Our thirsty spirits cheer, 
And make us all rejoice to feel 
Thy blessed presence here. 


“Lord, evermore give us this bread.”— 


Our fellowship be pure; 
May kindred love warm every breast, 
And to the*end endure. 
5 56 se Thou preparest a table before me.”— 
Ps. xxiii. 5. 
ATHER, to thy good hand we trace 
The feast before us spread ; 
And thee we bless for every grace 
Bestowed through Christ our Head. 
2 Oh! be thy presence with us now, 
Make this a hallowed hour; 


The joy of every heart be thou, 
The wisdom and the power. 


3 In fellowship of truth and grace, 
Bind in one bond of love 
Thy saints, who seek one dwelling-place, 
The “Father’s House” above. 


5 57 “He that eateth of this bread shall live 
Sorever.”—John vi. 5S. 
WE thank thee, Father, for the love 
Which feeds us here below, 
And hope in fairer realms above, 
Celestial feasts to know. 
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5 5 8 “Giveus this day our daily bread.”—Matt. vi, 11. 
! 
| | ORD, by thy good hand sustained, '3 To our thoughts and conversation, 
Through thy mercy now to meet; As in days of old, draw near; 
We would render thanks unfeigned Be thy name our meditation, 
For the food which now we eat. Our discourse be in thy fear! 
2 Let the cheering sense refresh us 4 By thy Holy Spirit sealed, 
Of a Father’s tender care; Monuments of grace divine, 
Andof him whose blood most precious | That, when Jesus is revealed, 
Purchas’dus, thy gifts to share. We may as his jewels shine. 
: — 
5 59* “Our Father, which art in heayen.”—Matt. vi. 9. 


UR Father in Heaven, we hallow thy name; 
May thy kingdom holy, on earth be the same; 
Oh give to us daily our portion of bread, 
It is from thy bounty that all must be fed. 


2 Forgive our transgression, and teach us to know 
That humble compassion that pardons each foe; 
Keep us from temptation, from evil, and sin, 
And thine be the glory, forever. Amen. 


. # Sing to “Portuguese Hymn,” p. 43. 
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5 60 “God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our Lord Fesus Christ.”—Gal. vi, 14. 


A fee cross! the cross! the Christian’s only glory: ¢ 
I see the standard rise; 
March on, march on, the cross of Christ before thee— 
That cross all hell defies —REFRAIN. 


2 The cross! the cross! Redemption’s standard raising ;— 
I see the banner wave; 
Sing on, sing on, Salvation’s Captain praising— 
’Tis Christ alone can save.—REFRAIN, 


3 The crown! the crown!—ah! who at last shall “ it?— 
The cross a crown affords; 
Press on, press on, with courage to obtain it, 
The battle is the Lord’s.—REFRAIN. 
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‘561 “Awake thou that sleepest, and arise from the dead, and Christ shall give thee light."— 


Eph. v. 14. 
HAs! *tis the watchman’s cry— This vineyard of the Lord, 
Wake brethren, wake! Constant labor doth afford, 
Jesus himself is nigh, Yours is a sure reward, 
Wake, brethren, wake! Work, brethren, work! 
Sleep is for sons of night, 
Ye are children of the light, 4 Hear we the Shepherd’s voice, 
Yours is the glory bright, ; Pray, brethren, pray ! 
Wake, brethren, wake ! Would ye his heart rejoice, 
Pray, brethren, pray! 
2 Call to each wakening band, Sin calls for ceaseless care, 
Watch, brethren, watch ! Weakness needs the strong one near, 
Clear is our Lord’s command, Long as ye tarry here, 
Watch, brethren, watch! Pray, brethren, pray! 


Be ye as men that wait, 


Always at their Master’s gate. 5 Sound now the final chord, 
F’en though he tarry late, Praise, brethren, praise! 
Watch, brethren, watch ! Thrice holy is the Lord, 
Praise, brethren, praise! 
3 Heed we the Steward’s call, What more befits the tongues, 
Work, brethren, work! Soon to lead the angels’ songs? 
There’s room enough for all, Whilst heaven the note prolongs, 


Work, brethren, work! Praise, brethren, praise! 
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MY JESUS, I LOVE THEE. 11s. 
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Sa - viourart thou, If ev-cr I lov’d thee, my vr - sus,’tis now, 
Lf : 


562 | “ We love him because he first loved us.”—1 John iv. 19. 


Y Jesus, I love thee, I know thou art mine, 
For thee all the follies of sin I resign; 
My gracious Redecmer, my Saviour art thou, 
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 


2 I love thee, because thou hast first loved me, 
And purchas’d my pardon on Calvary’s tree; 
I love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow; 
If ever I lov’d thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 


3 I will love thee in life, I will love thee in death, 
And praise thee as long as thou lendest me breath; 
And say when the death-dew lies cold on my brow, 
If ever I lov’d thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 


4 In mansions of glory and endless delight, 
I’ll ever adore thee in heaven so bright; 
I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow, , 
If ever I lov’d thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 
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JESUS DIED FOR YOU. C¢.M, S.J. Var, by permission. em 
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LAS! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head 

For such a worm as I *—Cuorus. 
2 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 


3 Well might the san in darkness hide, 


And shut his glories in, 
When God, the mighty Maker, died 
For man the creature’s sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 
While his dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, i give myself away ; 
’Tis all that I can do. 
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“That he by the grace of God should 
taste death for every man.”—Hebs. ii. 9g. | elect? Jt is God that justificth. 


“There is therefore now no condemna- 
tion to them which are in Christ Fesus.”— 


psi ek gah ome a tof 
iS Sees | 


“ Who shall lay any thing to the charge of Gods 
Who is he that 
condemneth? It ts Christ that died, yea rather, 
that fs risen again, who ts even at the right hand 
of God, who also maketh intercession for us ?— 
Rom. vii. 33-34. 
66 O condemnation! ”—O my soul, 
*Tis God that speaks the word; 
Perfect in comeliness art thou 
In Christ, thy risen Lord. 
Cuo.—Who shall then condemn, 
Or bring the accusing word ? 
’Tis Christ that died,yea rose again, 
Who pleads for us with God. 
2 In heaven his blood forever speaks, 
In God the Father’s ear; 
His church the jewels on his heart, 
Jesus will ever bear. 
3 “No condemnation!” precious word! 
Consider it, my soul ; 
Thy sins were all on Jesus laid, 
His stripes have made thee whole. 
4 Teach us, O God, to fix our eyes 
On Christ, the spotless Lamb; 
So shall we love thy gracious will, 
And glorify thy name. 


286 DOXOLOGIES. 
OLD HUNDRED. L. M. Z 


it was of old, Is now, and shall be ev _- er-more! 
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5 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Sis Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heaven One God, whom we adore, 


adore, Be glory as it was, is now, 
Be glory as it was of old, And shall be evermore. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. S 8. M. 
2 L. M. J ties: Father, and the Son, 
RAISE God, from whom all bless-|_A"¢ Spirit we adore; 
ee an We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
> ’ 
Praise him all creatures here below; Both now and evermore. 
Praise him above, ye heaven!y host; |” Hi. 


Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Pe God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever blest, . 


3 mr Eternal Three in One, 
O God the Father, God the Son, All worship be addressed, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, As heretofore 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, It was, is now, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. And shall be so 
A 0. M. Forevermore. 
ET God the Father, and the Son, [SS 78. 
And Spirit, be adored, ING we to our God above 
Where there are works to make him Praise eternal as his love: 
known, Praise him, all ye heavenly host; 


Or saints to love the Lord. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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 .A charge to keep I have..:........C. Wesley. 
A few more years shall roll........J/ Bonar. 
A pilgrim through this lonely world. 7, Bonar. 
Abide in thee, in that deep love. 7. D. Smith. 
Abide with ne! fast falls the eventide. 
i. F. Lyte. 
Ah! what avails my strife ........C. Wesley. 
Ah! whither should I go..... +20 C. Wesley. 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed... 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
E. Perronet, 
All praise to our redeeming Lord. C. Wesley. 
All that I was, my sin and guilt ... JZ. Bonar. 
All things are ready, come ............ Vea a 
ARUP OMG PASE DY Ese ise cas cue nddegbense 
“ Almost persuaded”? now to believe......... 
Am 1 a soldier of the cross...... +L. Watts. 
Amazing grace ! how sweet the sound! 
J. Newton. 
And are we yet alive....... =, C. Wesley. 
Apart from every worldly care ...A. Midlane. 
Arise, my soul, Arise. ....ceceeeeee C. Wesley, 
Arise, the kingdom is at hand ..... as dao < sais 
Arise, ye saints, arise 
Arn of the Lord, awake, awake! 
W. Shrubsole. 
Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep... 1, Mackay. 
Awake, ny soul! awake, my tongue. J. Watts. 
Awake, my soul! in joyful lays...S. Medley. 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. 
DP, Doddridge. 


steeee 


Be still, my heart ! these anxious cares, 
J. Newton. 
Before thy mercy-scat, O Lord ........e000es 
Begin, my soul, some heaveuly theme. 
. Watts. 


119, 
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450 
406 
366 


446 
307 
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563 


180 
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496 
453 
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394 


427 
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Behold! a spotless Victim dics...sccceeeeseees 
Behokl! a Stranger’s at the door... J. Grigg. 
Behold, behold the Lamb of God.........+5++ 
Behold! the Bridegroom cometh. @. Aloulirte, 
Behold! the heathen waits to know. Mrs, Voke. 
Behold the Lamb of God .......eeceeeeeseees 
Behold the throne of grace .......d. Newton. 
Behold, what wondrous grace ......J. Watts. 
Beveath thy cross, I lay me down, 

IV. Williams. 
Bless, O my soul, the living God....4. Watts, 
Blessed ure the sons of God...J. Humphreys. 
Blessed Jesus, heavenly Lamb.. 
Blessed night, when tirst that Re dl Ree 
Blessed Saviour Great Deliverer...+.s.+-... 
Blessed Saviour, thee I love..G. Dufield, Jr. 
Blest be the dear, uniting lore....C. Wesley. 
Blest be the tie that binds........J. /aweett. 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow. .......C. Wesley. 
Brethren, while we sojourn here... ...see+ +++ 
Bride of the Lamb, awake, awake. 2. Denny. 
By faith I see my Saviour dying .......+.++++ 


Can any say, I do believe ....ccserevcenveeves 
Chief of sinners, tliougli J be..... 
Child of poverty, art thou.........4& Bonar. 
Children of light, awake! awake. ....+.+++++ 
Chosen not for good in me. .J?, AL WM’ Cheyne. 
Christ has done the mighty work ..H, Bonar. 
Christ the Lord, is risen to-day ...C. Wesley. 
Come, and let us sweetly join .....C. Wesley. 
Come, blessed Spirit, source of light. 

2B. Beddome. 
Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell. 


eee ee eee 


I. Watts. 


Come hither, all ye weary souls...../. Watts. 
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Come, Holy Ghost, in us arise .... 7. H. Gill. 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire. 
C. Wesley. 
Come, Holy Spirit, come.............d. Hart. 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove... Watts. 
Come, humble sinner, in whose breast. 
E. Jones. 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs. J. Watts. 
Come, let us join our friends above. C. Wesley. 
Come, Lord, in mercy come again... Colver. 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare ..J. Newton. 
Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice. . 
A, L. Barbauld, 
Come, see the place where Jesus lay. 
T. Kelly. 
Come, thou Almighty King........C. Wesley. 
Come, thou Desire of all thy saints. A. Steele. 
Come, thou Fount of every blessing. 
R, Robinson. 
Come, thou long-expected Jesus ..C. Wesley. 
Come to Jesus......... 
Come to Jesus! he hath loved ¥oden at 
Come to the blood-stained tree.. 
Come to the Lamb of God ........-..0005 
Come, we who love the Lord........J. Watts. 
Come, weary, anxious, laden soul.. 
Come, weary souls with sin distrest. 4 Steele. 
Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish. 
T. Moore. 
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched. J. Hart. 
Come, ye that love the Saviour’s name. 
A, Steele, 
Commit thou all thy griefs ......P. Gerhard. 
Complete in thee, no work of mine ...... 
Crown his head with endless blessing. 
W. Goode. 


Sateen en ewnee 


sae 


Dark was the night, and cold the ground..... 
Day of Judgment! day of wonders, J. Newton. 
Dear Saviour, I am thine. .....2P. Doddridge. 
Dear Shepherd of thy people, hear. J. Newton. 
Delay not, delay not, O sinner, draw near. 


T. Hastings. 
Depth of mercy! can there be.....C. Wesley. 
Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord...J. Hart. 


Do not I love thee,O my Lord? P. Doddridge. 
Done is the work that saves.................. 
Dread Jehovah! God of nations. eer ae 
‘Dread Sovereign, let my evening song. 

I, Watts. 


202 


216 
211 
212 


Ere another Sabbath’s close. ..... Aptecoricnstic 
Eternal Father, strong to save.. W. Whiting. 
Eternal Spirit, we confess ........../. Watts. 


Faint not, Christian! tho’ the road........... 
Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone, 
I, Watts. 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee. W. Cowper. 
Father, for thy promised blessing. A. Midlane. 
Father, how wide thy glory shines..7. Watts. 
Father of all, before thy throne, J. H. Hinton. 
Father of mercies, send thy grace. 
P. Doddridge. 
Father, to thy good hand we trace .... 
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss ...4. Steele. 
For a season called to part........ J. Newton, 
For the beauty of the earth...............006 
Forever blessed be the Lord........ I. Watts, 
Forever with the Lord!......J. Montgomery. 
Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go..C. Wesley. 
From all that dwell below the skies. 7. Watts. 
From every stormy wind that blows. 
H. Stowell. 
From Greenland’s icy mountains... /?. Heber. 
From the cross uplifted high...... 7. Haweis. 
From thy dear, pierced side .....B. Beddome. 


Gently, Lord! oh, gently lead us. 7. Hastings. 
Gently, my Saviour, let me down.... 2. Hill. 
Glorious things of thee are spoken. J. Newton. 
Go, labor on! spend and be spent. . 7. Bonar. 
God bless our native land...... J. S. Dwight. 
God calling yet! shall I not hear? 
G. Tersteegen. 
God moves in a mysterious way. . W. Cowper. 
God of my life, through all its days. 
P. Doddridge. 
God’s holy law, transgressed. ....... I. Watts. 
Grace! ’tis a charming sound. . P. Doddridge. 
Gracious Saviour! gentle Shepherd. 
E. H. Bickersteth. 
Gracious Saviour, now before thee. 
H. Bateman. 
Gracious Shepherd! loving Saviour 
Great God, how infinite art thou....Z. Watts. 
Great God, indulge my humble claim. 
I. Watts. 
Great God, to the emy evening song. A. Steele. 
Great God, we sing that mighty hand. 
P. Doddridge, 


546 
221 


413 


Great God, whose hand pours out the rills... 549 
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Great King of nations, hear our prayer. 

J. H. Gurney. 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah. 

W. Williams. 


Had I ten thousand gifts beside... 
Hail the day that secs him rise....C. Wesley. 
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed. .J. Montgomery. 
Happy the souls to Jesus joined..C. Wesley. 
Hark! how the gospel trumpet sounds 
Hark! the ery, “‘ behold he cometh”’........ Z 
Hark! the glad sound, the Saviour comes.... 
Hark! ’tis the watchman’s cry..... vedeves 
Hark! the herald angels sing .....C. Wesley. 
Hark! the Saviour’s voice from heaven 
Hark! what mean those holy voices. J. Cawood. 
Haste, traveller, haste, the night comes on. 
W. B. Collyer. 
‘Hasten, Lord, the glorious time. ...H. Auber. 
Hasten, Lord, the promised hour ..J. Conder. 
\Hasten, sinner! to be wise.........- T. Scott. 
He comes! he comes! the Bridegroom comes. 
He has come! the Christ of God...H. Bonar. 
He leadeth me: oh, blessed thought.......... 
He sleeps, and from his open side. J. Wesley. 
Hear, gracious God, a sinner’s cry. S. Medley. 
Hear the royal proclamation.. Breer ctr 
Hear what God, the Lord, hath naokers 
IV. Cowper. 
Here, at thy cross, my dying God ..J. Watts. 
Here I can firmly rest .......... P. Gerhard. 
Himself he could not save....... A. Midlane. 
His Word is faithfulness and truth 
Holy Ghost, with light divine 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive E 
Holy Spirit, from on high ... W. H. Bathurst. 
Holy Spirit, heavenly: Dove ......... J. Irons. 
Holy Spirit, in my breast .......+-seeeeeereee 
Hope of our hearts!. O Lord, appear. 
E. Dennj. 
How beauteous are their feet ......J. Watts. 
How blest the sacred tie that binds. 
A, L. Barbauld. 
How bright that blessed hope! 
How charming is the place....... S. Stennett. 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord. 
G. Keith (?) 
How heavy is the night ............ I. Watts. 
How helpless guilty nature lies. .... I. Watts. 
How is our nature spoiled by sin .../. Watts. 
‘How lost was my condition ....... J. Newton. 
How shall I praise th'eternal God ..J. Watts. 


. 
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How sweet the cheering words ....+....++++0+, 


How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. 
J. Newton. 

How sweetly flowed the gospel sound. 
’ J. Bowring. 
How vast, how full, how free .....--+--++eees 
How vast the treasure we possess ..J. Watis. 


Iam coming to the CTOSS...+++-eseeseesesceee 
I bless the Christ of God .......... 4. Bonar. 
I cannot always trace the Way ....++++++seees 
LT hear the words of love ......seeeeedseceeree 
I heard the voice of Jesus say .....H. Bonar. 
L love thy kingdom, Lord ........ 7. Dwight. 
L love to steal a while away....P. H. Brown. 
I saw the cross Of JESUS .....0.ceecccssessees 
I see the crowd in Pilate’s hall ....H. Bonar. 
I stand: but not as once I did .......s0+e+0es 
I want a principle within.........C. Wesley. 
I was a wandering sheep.......... H. Bonar. 
“T will” — “be clean,” the Saviour said..... 
I will love thee, all my treasure ..J. Angelus. 
I would love thee, God and Father........... 
If thou impart thyself tome .....C. Wesley. 
I’m a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger.......... a 
I’m not ashamed to own my Lord... Watts. 
In all my vast concerns with thee..J. Watts. 
In Christ I have believed .......seeeeecere eee 
In evil long I took delight ........J. Newton. 
In one fraternal bond of love .......++..++-++ 
In the Christian’s home in glory .........-..- 
In the cross of Christ I glory .....J. Bowring. 
In thy name, O Lord, assembling... 7’. Kelly. 
Infinite excellence is thine .......J. Fawcelt, 
It is not death to die ........@. W. Bethune. 
I’ve found a friend, oh, such a friend ........ 
I’ve found the pearl of greatest price. 

J. Newton. 


Jehovah reigns: he dwells in light..Z. Waits. 
Jerusalem! my happy home. 

Latin Hymn of the eighth century. 
Jerusalem, the golden... Bernard of Clugny. 
Jesus, and shall it ever be..........J. Grigg. 
Jesus Christ is passing by... ..+++e++saseneees 
Jesus, full of all compassion. .....D. Turner. 
Jesus, God of love, attend...A. M. Toplady. 
Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory. J, Bakewell, 
Jesus, I love thy charming name. 

P. Doddridge. 
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Jesus, I my cross have taken ....2f. #. Lyte. 388 
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Jesus, I sing thy matcaless grace. 
P. Doddridge. 
Jesus, immortal King, arise! 
A, C. H. Seymour. 
Jesus, in whom all glories meet........... ae & 
Jesus, keep me near the cross. . 
Jesus, let thy sufferings ease us 
Jesus lives! no longer now.....C. F. Gellert. 
Jesus, lover of my soul......... ..-C. Wesley. 
Jesus, my Lord, howrich thy grace. 
P. Doddridge. 
Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all. ./Z. Collins. 
Jesus, ny Lord! my life! my all .. S$. Medley. 
Jesus, my Saviour, bind me fast... B. Beddome. 
Jesus, our great High Priest............0..+5 
Jesus, our Saviour, and our Lord... ae 
Jesus, Saviour! pass not by............+06. 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun. .Z. Watts. 
Jesus, spotless Lamb of God.... 
Jesus, take me for thine own... at 
Jesus, the Lord's Anointed........ ais eS 4 
Jesus! the very thought of thee. 
Bernard of Clairvauz. 
Jesus, thou art my righteousness. C. Wesley. 
Jesus! thy church with longing eyes. 
W.H. ae 
Jesus, thy power and love we know 
Jesus, to thy wounds I fly........C. Wesley. 
Jesus, we look to thee ......... é Wesley. 
Jesus, we thy members are.......C. Wesley. 
Jesus, we would no longer be.......... are 
Jesus, where’er thy people meet. . IV. Pewiper, 
Joy to the work|! the Lord is come. J. Watts. 
Joyfully, joyfully ouward I move............ 
Just as I am, without one plea....C. Elliott. 
Just as thou art, how wondrous fair. 
J. D. Smith, 
Just as thou art without one trace, 
R. S. Cook. 


ween neee 


Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever.... 7, Kelly. 
Kindred in Christ, for his dear sake. 
J. Newton, 


Let every mortal ear attend........J. Watts. 
Let us pray! the Lord is willing. JZ, Bateman, 
Life from the dead! Almighty God!....... 
Light of life, seraphic tire......... C. Wesley. 
Light of the lonely pilgrim’s heart. Z, Denny. 
Like Noal’s weary dove.. W. A. Muhlenberg. 
“Like sheep we went astray .........J. Watts. 
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Lo, lhe comes, with clouds descending. 

J. Cennick. 
Lo, Jesus is the Door...........6.+ 
Long as I live, I’ll bless thy name. a Watts. 
Lord, a better heart bestow. W.H. Bathurst. 


Lord, bid thy light arise ....... 
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195 
265 
98 
301 
33 


Lord, by thy good hand sustainéd ........... 558 


Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
W’, Shirley. 
Lord, how mysterious are thy ways. A. Steele. 
Lord, how secure my conscience was. 
I. Watts. 
Lord, I am thine, entirely thine...S. Davies. 
Lord! I cannot let thee go........J. Newton. 
Lord, I desire to live as one.....C. L. Smith. 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing. 
E. Codner. 
Lord Jesus, are we one with thee? 
: J. G. Deck, 
Lord Jesus, in thy name alone ....... Wasireale 
Lord Jesus, on thy promise .........0e005 
Lord, my weak thought in vain would climb. 
R. Palmer, 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows. 
P. Doddridge. 
Lord, our waiting spirits bow....4. Midlane. 
Lord, send thy word, and let it fly. 7. Gibbons. 
Lord, thy church, without a pastor. 
C. H. Spurgeon. 
Lord, we come before thee now. 
W. Hammond, 
Lord, we lie before thy feet..........J. Hart. 
Lord, when we bend before thy throne. 
J. D. Carlyle. 
Love divine, all love excelling ....C. Wesley. 


Majestic sweetness sits enthroned. 


S. Stennett. 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour. 
J. Newton. 
Met again in Jesus’ name...........J. Pyer. 


Mighty God, while angels bless thee. 
R. Robinson. 
Much in sorrow, oft in woe. ... 1. K. White. 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone .... G. Allen, 
My country, ’tis of thee.........8. #7. Smith, 
My days are gliding swiftly by ....D, Nelson, 
My dear Redeemer and my Lord. ../. Watts, 
My faith looks up to thee.........d. Palmer. 
My God, in whom are all the springs. 
I. Watts. 
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My God, my Father, while I stray. C. Elliott. 432 
My God, my King, thy various praise. 
I, Watts. 
My God, thy name is Love...... J. N. Darby. 
My heavenly home is bright and fair,........ 
My home is in heaven, my rest is not here.--- 
My Jesus;,I love thee........-.....50.es00 
My hope is built on nothing less.....£. Mote. 
My Jesus, as thou wilt .........B. Schmolke. 
My sins, my sins, my Saviour. J. S. B. Monsel/. 
My soul, be on thy guard ............. Heath. 
My soul complete in Jesus stands ........... 
My soul, how lovely is the place....7. Watts. 
My soul, repeat his praise.......... I. Watts. 
My soul shall praise thee, O my God. 
0. Heginbotham. 
My soul, with joy attend...... P. Doddridge. 
My spirit on thy care............. H. F. Lyte. 
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' Nearer my God to thee.......... S. &, Adams. 
No longer far from rest I roam............... 
No more, my God, I boast no more. . J. Watts. 
No vain excuses make .......0cscssececcceene 
None teacheth, Lord, like thee 


Not all the blood of beasts .........J. Watts. 237 
Not all the outward formsonearth. 7. Watts. 236 
Not to condemn the sons of men.../J. Watts. 113 
Nothing, either great or small....... Proctor. 300 
Now be the gospel banner ................... 510 
Now begin the heavenly theme... M/. Madan. 20 


Now from the world withdrawn ..J. Bulmer. 4 
Now host with host assembling ,............. 
Now in a song of grateful praise ..S. Medley. 
Now let our cheerful eyes survey. Doddridge. 
No condemnation ..........s0e+++.5 Semieel ede 
Now may fervent prayer arise............... 
Now may the gospel’s conquering power..... 
Now to the Lamb, that once was slain. 

I. Watts, 


O’er the gloomy hills of darkness. 

W. Williams. 
Oh, all that pass by to Jesus draw near...... 
Oh, bless the Lord, my soul........J. Watts. 
O Christ, he is the fountain .........ssee0s06 
Oh, come and mourn with me a while. 

FF, W. Faber. 
Ob, could I find frum day to day. ; 
. B. Cleavland. 
0b, could I speak the matchless worth, 

S. Medley. 
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me) Leen Lord, that happy time. 


.O Lord, we lean upon thy breast,......+..+++ 


|. O thou, whose sacred feet nee 
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Oh, do not let the word depart.........-...+s 
Oh, eyes that are weary, and hearts that are 
BOLO scare 4 
Oh, for a closer walk with God... W. Cowper. 
Oh, for a heart to praise my God ..C. Wesley. 
Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing. 
C. Wesley. 
Oh, for the robes of whiteness ...C. LZ. Smith, 
O God, mine inmost soul convert ..C. Wesley. 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand, 
P. Doddridge. 
Oh, gracious Lord, be with us NOW........+++ 
O happy day, that fixed my on 
P. Doddridge. 
O happy day, when first we felt..........+.++ 
O happy soul, whose every SiN ......+..ssseee 
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A, C. H. Seymour. 
O Holy Spirit, come .........++0.++.O, Allen. 210 
Ob! how happy are they..... 
O Jesus Christ, most holy ......scccseceseeee 
O Jesus, King most wonderful. 
Bernard of Clairvauc. 
O Jesus, Saviour of the lost. 
E. H. Bickersteth, 
O Jesus, thou the beauty art, 
Bernard of Clairvaux. 
O Lord, and shall our fainting souls. 7. Scott. 
O Lord, encouraged by thy grace .......+++45 
O Lord, I would delight in thee ...J. Ryland. 
O Lord! thy love’s unbounded......... 
O Lord, thy work revive ........ 7. Hastings. 
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O my soul, what means this sadness ? 
J. Fawcett, 
O one, O only mansion... Bernard of Clugny. 
O sacred Head, now wounded. 
Bernard of Clairvauz. 
Oh, shout for joy! let songs arise............. 
Oh, sing to me of heaven ........Mrs. Dana. 
O Spirit of the living God....J, Montgomery. 
Oh, teach me more of thy blest ways ........ 
Oh, that. I knew the secret place. .../. Watts. 
Oh, that the Lord’s salvation.....H. #. Lyte. 
O thou, the contrite sinner’s friend. _ _ 
 C. Elliott. 
O thou, who hast redeemed of old. ; 
C. Wesley. 
O thou, who hear’st when sinners cry. 
 é Wat:s. 
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Oh, turn ye! oh, turn ye!........... Viereies ans 
Oh, what if we are Christ’s..... H. W. Baker. 
Ob, when shall I see Jesus 
Oh, where shall rest be found. J. Montgomery. 
O Zion, lift thy raptured eye.... 7. een 
On Christ salvation rests secure . 
On Jordan’s stormy banks I Aer 

S. Stennett. 
On the mountain’s top appearing... 7’. Kelly. 
On thee, O Lord our God, we call............ 
One sweetly solemn thought ........ P, Cary. 
One there is, above all others .....J. Newton. 
Our Captain leads us on............00 00s “At 
Our Father and our God............5..0005 
Our Father in Heaven, we hallow thy name. 
Our God and Father, now behold 
Our God, our help in ages past ..... I. Watts. 
Our Heavenly Father calls...,P, Doddridge. 
Our Holy Father and our God .............. 
Our souls by love together knit......... 
Our times are in thy hand...... 


People of the living God.....J. Montgomery. 
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair..J. Watts. 
Poor, weak, and worthless though I am. 

J. Newton. 
Praise to God, immortal praise. 

A, L. Barbauld. 

Praise to thee, thou Great Creator. 
: J. Fawcett. 
Praises to him whose love has given. 

H. Bonar. 
Prisoners of sin and Satan, t00...........+65 


Rest, my soul, thy work is done. . 
Rest to the weary soul.......... 
Return, O wanderer, return... W. B. Collyer. 
Return, O wanderer, to thy home. 

T. Hastings. 
Revive thy work, O Lord!.......A. Midlane. 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings. 

I. Seagrave. 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me ...A. M. Toplady. 
Roll on, thou mighty ocean ........... 


Bere we eeeeee 


Salvation! oh, the joyful sound ....J. Watts. 
Saviour, come, thy saints are waiting........ 
Saviour! hasten thine appearing... 
Baviour, I MMO WON iso's vecis evasnicnsccnzcsnes 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us ...........0+ 
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Saviour, visit thy plantation. ,....J. Newton. 
Saw ye my Saviour......... oh5a sin) Fae 
See, from Zion’s sacred wouktain : Tr. Kelly. 
See, gracious God, before thy throne. 
I. Watts. 
See, Jesus stands with open arms ..A. Steele. 
Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve. 
C. Wesley. 
Since all the downward tracts of time. 
J. Hervey. 
Since Jesus is my friend ..... 
Sinner, come! ’mid thy gloom..............- 
Sinners, turn! why will ye die? ..C. Wesley. 
Sinners, will you scorn the message. J. ‘Allen. 
Slavery and death the cup contains. . 
Softly fades the twilight ray ....S. F. ‘Smith. 
Soldiers of Christ, arise...........C. . Wesley. 
Soon as I heard my Father say..... I. Watts, 
Soon may the last glad song arise.......... ’ 
Sound, sound the truth abroad Tt Kelly. 
Sovereign of worlds, display thy power 
Sovereign Ruler, Lord of all....... 7. Raffles. 
Spirit of holiness, descend.......S. #. Smith. 
Spirit of truth, oh, let me know . 
Spirit of truth, thy grace impart. , 7, Cotterill. 
Star of peace to wand’rers weary 
Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay ...C. Wesley. 
Stricken, smitten, and afflicted..... T. Kelly. 
Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear. .J. Keble. 
Sure the blest Comforter is nigh ...A. Steele. 
Surely, Christ thy griefs has borne. 
A, M. Toplady. 
Sweet hour of Prayer.,......+secesrecccssens 
Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve. 
J. Edmeston, 
Sweet is the work, O Lord........ H. F. Lyte. 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. 
J. Allen and W. Shirley. 
Sweeter sounds than music knows. 
J. Newton. 
Sweetly the holy hymn......C. H. Spurgeon. 


Take, my soul, thy full salvation..H. F. Lyte. 
The atoning work is done .......... T. Kelly. 
The door of mercy’s open still ........ Hele bt e 
The Dove that once on Jesus sat...........5. 
The happy morn is come.......... 
The Holy Ghost is here......C. H. Spurgeon, 
The Holy Spirit of our God... 
The King of heaven his table spreads....... 
The cross! the-cross!........ s+... 
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The Lord into his garden comes..... ....+-.+ 
The Lord is King! lift up thy voice. 
J. Conder. 
The Lord my Shepherd is... ...... I. Watts. 
The Master is coming, he calleth for thee. 
L. Baxter. 
The morning light is breaking. ..S. #. Smith. 
The night is wearing fast away...........+-- 
The pity of the Lord...............J. Watts. 
The promises I sing .. P. Doddridge. 
The Rock has been smitten.......... SEO é 
The Saviour! oh, what endless charms, 
: A, Steele. 
The Spirit breathes upon the word. W. Cowper. 
The Spirit in our hearts ...H. U. Onderdonk. 
The vail is rent! lo, Jesus stands 
The voice of free grace cries, Escape to the 
MOUNTAIN: 60.0 00.scccees ee. W. Thornby. 
The whole creation groans and waits 
There is a city of the saints H. Bonar. 
There is a fountain filled with blood. 
W. Cowper. 
There is a land of pure delight .... /. Watts. 
There is astream whose gentle flow. /. Watts. 
There is life for a look at the Crucified One. 
A. M. Hull. 
There is no name so sweet on earth......... 
There is no sorrow, Lord, too light. 
J. Crewdson. 
There is none other name than thine 
“ This Man receiveth sinners.”’. +............ 
Thou art my hiding-place, O Lord. 
T. Ragies. 


Thou blessed Son of God 
Thou Lord of all above 
Thou vain, deceitful world, farewell. 
£. Denny. 
Thou very present aid C. Wesley. 
Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way. 
Through thy precious body broken .......... 
Thy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace...... 
Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess, 
T. Gibbons. 
Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song. 
J. Stocker. 
Thy way is in the deep, O Lord!............. 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord........ H, Bonar. 
Thy will be done. In devious way .........- 
Thy works, not mine, O Christ..... H. Bonar. 
'Tis finished all: our souls to win........... a 
*Tis finished! so the Saviour cried. 
: S. Stennett. 
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’Tis my happiness below......... W. Cowper. 
’Tis not by works of righteousness. J. Watts. 
To Calvy’ry, Lord, in spirit now.... 2. Denny. 
To-day the Saviour calls........ 7. Hastings. 
To God, the only wise...........+.-J. Watts. 
To heaven I lift my waiting eyes...Z. Watts. 
To him that chose us first..........2. Watts. 
To Jesus’ name give thanks and sing. ...... 
To our Redeemer’s glorious name. .A. Steele. 
To the dear fountain of thy blood..J. Watts. 
Tossed upon life’s raging billow. 

G. W. Bethune. 
Tossed with rough winds, and faint with fear. 
’T was Jesus, my Saviour, who died on a tree. 


Unto Thee, the homeless stranger.........++ 
Up to the Lord that reigns on high. Z. Watts. 
Uplift the Gospel banner. .........B. Gough. 


Wait, my soul, upon the Lord,. W. F. Lloyd. 
Wake the song of jubilee..........Z. Bacon. 
Watchman, tell us of the night..J, Bowring. 
We bless thee, Lord, that we haye met...... 
We go the way that leads to God............ 
We praise thee if one rescued soul.......... 
We sing the praise of him whodied. 7. Kelly. 
We thank thee, Father, for the love......... 
Weary with sin I lift mine eyes...........+.+ 
Welcome, hour of solemn meeting.......... 
Welcome, sweet day of rest........J. Watts. 
We're travelling home to heaven above ..... 
We've no abiding city heré ........ 7. Kelly. 
What shall [ render to my God....J. Watts. 
What star is this so strangely bright. .C. Cofin. 
What various hindrances we meet. 
W. Cowper. 
When first o’erwhelmed with sin and shame. 
J. G, Deck, 
When I can read my title clear ....J. Watts. 
When I survey the wondrous cross. J. Watts. 
When languor and disease invade. — 
A, M. Toplady. 
When shall the voice of singing............. 
When sins and fears prevailing rise. A. Sicele. 
When this passing world is done. 
R. M. MP? Cheyne. 
When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come. 
Countess of Huntingdon. 
Where two or three with sweet, accord. 
S. Stennett, 
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While in different paths dividing. 
Charlotte Elizabeth. 
While o’er the deep thy servants sail. 
, G. Burgess. 
While thee I seek, protecting Power. 
H. M. Williams. 
Who shall the Lord’s elect condemn? 
I. Watts. 
Why should the children of a King..J. Watts. 
With all my powers of heart and tongue, 
I. Watts. 
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j urMy. 
With joy we meditate the grace....I. Watts. 152 
Work, for the night is coming............ &. 393 
Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim .......... 500 
Ye dying sons of men............. J, Boden. 243 
Ye servants of the Lord...... P. Doddridge. 398 


Yes, we trust the day is breaking .. 7. Kelly. 518 


201 | Your harps, ye trembling saints, 
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A, M. Toplady. 434 
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A Friend ever near, 
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AZAate . 00002 seers VIS NV ANON soo oni 0 snasinae 249 
TIT ise cian ooisieieas S. M. Greatorez........ 19, 202 
PASE arate este sta' S.M. D: Coretits,. scios ésepeasis 18 
All to Christ I owe ..68. J. 7. Grape.......++ 134 
Almost persuaded, 9s, 
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America........ 68 & 4s, Purcell cee. scsanse 266 
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Ashwell.........- L. M. L. Mason...,.+000.. 12 
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Athens........ CO.M.D. Giardint....... 0 158 
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Augustus......... C.M. W. W. Johnson .... 122 
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Balerma.........+ C.M. Hl. Wilson. .......++ 189 
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Bethany .......0+ 6s, 4s. D. Mason ......++.. 194 
Bethlehem. ....... 7s, 5s. E. W. Kellogg....., 53 
Blendon.......... L. M. Giardini......... 45, 268 
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Blumenthal.......7s D. Blumenthal ........ 27 
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Calm. ..ccsccsesosOe. Mi J. B. Gould ........ 106 
Calvary...... 10s, 7s, 98. ANON. .... 006 ccnsaces OF 
Cambridge ....... C.M. Dr. Randall........ 116 
Cathedral Chant..L. M. Zewner ......cesc00 35 
Christmas........C. M. Handel........ oveee 200 
Chrome....... lls & 88. 7’, Hastings........ 135 
Clarendon Street....7s. Z. Marshall........ 149 
Clarion: «:. tss0% 6s & 48. Geo. Hews.......... 256 


Cleansing Fount’n.C.M. Western Melody.... 118 
Clinging to the Cross, C. S. Wells......... 68 
Crusader’s Song 12s & 68. A.J. Gordon..,. 282 
Come to Jesus. .48 & 68. ANON.......200 000+ + 139 
Come, ye disconsolate 


118 & 108 ........0005 We0DGssssseuaeass 45 
Communion. ..... O.M. So HU. eevee O 
OOO. ss denen’ L.M. H. Kingsbury....... 125 
Coronation. ...... C. ME, Bolden i .ccck svecas 93 
Coronet........ 88 & 7s. Geo. Hews.......... 89 
Coventry -. <5 sau C.M. ZL. Mason. .......+.+ 191 
Cowper...........0.M. 7. Hastings........ 119 
BOM <n... 88, 38, 38, 6s. L. Marshall........ 70 
Crucifix. ....... 78 & 6s. Greek Melody ...... 61 
Culloden. .... ....H. M. English Melody.... TA 
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Dedham.......... C.M. W. Gardiner ....... 26 
DSHS, 6.0. 00:5.006 ce ee NGG cies cole ce oben 172 
Depth of Mercy .....78. W. H. Roberts...... 151 
DTS, 3 cists Seas MAD. Mason. occcevedes 103 
Duke Street. .....L. M. J. L. Hatton...... 39, 252 
Dunbar.........-.8. M. Dundar....... Sle aes 115 
Dundee ..........C. M. Scotch Air.......... 269 
E. 
Eckardtsheim ....C. M. Zewner ........0005. 49 
Elizabethtown....C. M. Geo. Kingsley ...... 87 
PA ono 18D. ANON oc ci'v's aoe e ve'ne; 204 
Enmore..........C. M. Modern Harp....... 110 
Epiphany ......6s & 4s. SongsofZion...!... 95 
pn eee TM. DB. Mason. 6055.0. 56, 166 
Even Me......88, 7s, 3s. Bradbury....... 138, 246 
Eyen s0, Lord Jesus, 

OTN. Wy aa 6)s on sine 88, 7s. J. FE. Gould ........ 100 
Eventide...........10s, Hymns, Anc. & Mod. 185 
Expostulation......118. Anom.......s+se00+. 140 
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Faber <<....3.....8.M. From Gloria. ....... 153 
Faith.............C.M. 8. P. Tuckerman... 36 
Far at Sea. ....88,7s,4s. 7. Hastings ........ 275 
Feast.............C. M. From Gloria........ 124 
Federal Street....L. M. H. K. Oliwer ....112, 130 
Fountain of Mercy .118. A. Hull............. 157 
Freedom .........L. M. From Gloria........ 129 
Fruit Street ......C. M. Z. Marshall........ 23 
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Galilee.........88 & 6s. L. Marshall........ 217 
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Golden Hill.......S.M. Western Melody.... 237 
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Heber... 500.0500. M. G: Kingsley. .as.BT, 131 
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He leadeth me....L. M. Bradbury .........+ 215. 
EPONGON: sa ciaes often ade Be DICLONA 00s «nie rs.0/sis Siciemenll 
Herald Angels....78 D. English......... coos 5B 
OTONG aie-si0 tcospa 88.6 78. Herold, ....sec0ssec0 SO 
Holy Spirit .......78 D. Chapel Gems........ 105 
Hoxton .......eeeeees 7s. S. von Wartensee... 2 
Hummel......... C. M. Zewner......... oases 20D 
Hursley.......... L. M. German........+- 12, 173 
Humility. ..... 10+ L, M. Tuckerman.......:. 16T 

lip 

I do believe....... Co NE ANON caisie isle nie Suse LOD, 
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